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To insure Victor quality. 
mark, “His Master's Voice. 
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the Victor Talking Machine Company. 


iways look for the famous trade- 
"* Jt is on all genuine products of 


VICTOR RED SEAL RECORDS VICTOR RED SEAI RECORDS 
CALVE, EMMA, Soprano veh’) CARUSO, ENRICO, Tenor (Keb- :0h) 
Emma Cailvé, half French, half S 4 Caruso's success is the greatest 
La from rous and cultured family. She was born ’ artist in this country. His ried onmrcly han Ca 
emature death of her father was | bees continuous ovati 
and the young spellbound by the exquisite refinement, and power 
ae t of his voice. 
en . long before the dark-eyed beauty Caruso is a native of Naples and was born in 1873. 
be * de, When he was a mere boy he sang in the churches of 
2 + a pupil the young j Naples. the of his voice arrested the attention 
e first to her teachers, . ts of all who heard it. His father did not encourage the boy 
4 as made at Nice, her Be. at fest, but a few years later was persuaded to allow him 
eh | . as of the Thédtre de la Monnaie bis to take a few lessons in The family was very poor, 
Maguerite in Faust.. Her Paris however, and, Caruso was to work as mec 
at the Opéra Comique, in Chevalier This work nol being very he began to seriously 
came in Italy, where she consider whether could ga autho ing than 

when she reappear ‘anu he could earn by hard work with his hands. 
the Parisians made her He was enghteen years old when he met distin< 
Reet Le ie 1092, and Americans fret heard her at the Metropolitan guished bantone singer, who, aher hearing his voice, decided that he would give Caruso 

oe A the made her debut in | substantial asestance therefore took him to Maestro Vergine, who was captivated 

ts gifts as an actress, her . ‘ by the beauty and purity of his voice, and began to give him vocal instructions 
2s at once alluring and [ Caruso made his début in 184 in in @ now a, L'amico Fran 
gagement followed, and on his return, alter season in Milan, it was clear t was 
hh 23 recorded exclusively tor the Victor the list of records cata- ene of the most promising tenors ever heard in Italy. Caruso had a success 
ee + im various countnes of espe tetee coming to America in 1903, but it was his per. 
7a ware ‘> Ne. Sue formance of the Duke at the Metropolitan on November 23d of that year. which con- 
ie Like Bird) In French Buzet 12 $3.00 vinced opera-goers that the greatest of all tenors had arrived. 
AR. ae ee, aii oe Caruso has made records exclusively for the Victor since 1903. and as the present 
"Mascagni 88086" 12 3.00 contract not expire until 1933, the public’ is assured perfect repro- 
i ln Frenc Maseenet ; duchoas voice for many years to come 
THE CARUSO RECORDS (Song in Molin unless otherwise noled) No. Sire 
Africana -O Paradiso (Oh, Paradise!) Meyerbeer 88054 12 $300 
i—( of Ged) In Letin ret 88425 
ipsa (Klap- mong’ —ng partly Aide —Celeste Aida (Heavenly Aide) 88127 00 
Mic ( Love) (V. Wahz) Gaeta-Ricciards 87176 10 200 
has for many Teschemacher-d Hardelt 87122 10 200 
ned for a civil engneer shéme di Narrative)" Puceins 88002 13 
Leoncavallo 84331 12 
of his class. He was soon Carmen —Il hor che aveviame ( Bazet é 
Comique. Cavalleria Rusticana Addiosllemadre (Turddu'sFarewell' Mascagni 88458 
over by the Metro. cavalleria Rusticana -Siciliana (Thy Lips Like Bernes) Mascagms 81030 
he stay in A avalleria Rusticane Siciliana (Herp eccompaniment) ascagni 87072 10 2.00 
Clement has made for wre (Neapolitan Donizents 85048 12 
ae reams of Long In English Carroll-Caruso 68376 1. 
D' Alba-~ Angelo casto e bel ‘Beauteous Angel’ Donizetti 88516 
Sung in French heir d'amore Una furtive lagri (A Furtive Tear) izett 2¢ 
orge) Foust Salut d re (Ail Hail. Thou Dwelling!) Jn French 
Var. ed) Lalo 74 t. = i (Thou Heavenly One) 88207 5.00 
| Neige (Pianoferte acc Be del Destino—O tu che in seno ag! angeli hetti 87054 
(Continued on next page) 
295358 
G- 1-"19 
Ai Y A book that every 


music-lover will want 


It has required 20 years of constant research, 
of steady application, of tireless effort, and the 
expenditure of more than Eleven Million Dollars 
to place this Victor Record catalog in your hands. 


This great book of 542 pages is the recognized authoritative index 
to the world’s best music; to the greatest musical achievements of all 
times. 

Its pages are living tributes to the years of unceasing vigil spent in 
gathering the best music from every portion of the globe. ‘They reflect 
the hours upon hours which the greatest artists have devoted to recording 
their superb art for the delight of all generations. They attest to the 
enormous amount of time and millions of dollars spent in developing 
the art of recording to its present state of perfection. And through each 
and every page runs the story and proof of Victor supremacy. 

Ievery music-lover will want a copy of this great Victor catalog of 
music. Iveryliedy should have this book, whether or not they have a 
Victrola. AQ:i¥i appreciate it because of the information about artists, 
operas and composers, and the numerous portraits and illustrations it 


dealért wit. pladly give you a copy of this great catalog of music, 


ee *ee Ge 

Important Notice. Victor Records and Victor Machines are scientifically coordi- 

nated and synchronized by our special processes of manufacture, and their use, 

one with the other, is absolutely essential to a perfect Victor reproduction. 
New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of each month 


ictor Supremacy 


“Victrola” is the Registered Trade-mark of the Victor Talking Machine Company designat- 
ing the products of this Company only. Warning: The use of the word Victrola upon or 
in the promotion or sale of any other Talking Machine or Phonograph products is mislead- 
ing and illegal. 
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TIFFANY & Co. 


JEWELERS SILVERSMITHS STATIONERS 


THE LARGEST SELECTION 


QUALITY VARIETY VALUE 


‘ NTELLIGENT AND CAREFUL SERVICE BY MAIL 


FIFTH AVENUE & 37 {STREET 
NEW YORK 
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Broadway at 33rd Street—New York 


Januar 


C—Infant’s Short Skirt to 

match dress Bb. -Sizes 6 
months to 2‘years. Comes 
also in long model. 

January Sale Price $1.95 


A-—Empire Dress of tine lawn for the 
wee girl from 2 to 6 years of age. Em- 
broidery panels are lace edged and 
cauclit below the broad, ribbon run belt 
of beading, with tiny silk roses. Lace 


and insertion trim the skirt. 
January Sale Price $2.95 D—Infant’s Christening 
; Dress in princess panel 


B—Infant’s Short Dress trimmed with style. Yoke hand-feath- 
tucks and bands of insertion and lace. erstitched — lace edged 
Embroidered yoke set in with lace in- ruffle joined with entre 
sertion. Sizes 6 months to 2 years. deux. Comes also in 
Same design comes also in infant’s short lengths from 6 

Long Dress. January Sale Price $3.50 months to 2 years’ size. 

January Sale Price $2.95 


E—Infant’s Long Skirt to 
match dress D. Comes 
also in short lengths 
from 6 months to 2 years. 


January Sale Price $1.50 


F—Infant’s Short Dress— 
embroidered yoke set in 
with lace  insertion— 
clusters of tucks above 
the hem. Sizes 6 months 
to 2 years. 

January Sale Price $1.50 


I—Child’s Empire Dress of linene—colored a | 
cuffs, collar, belt and pocket flaps. But- K—Child’s Knicker Drawers of cam- 


tons up the front. Sizes 2 to 6 years. bric embroidery ruffle and ribbon 
Januarg¥ Sale Price $1.50 run insertion. Sizes 2 to 12 years. 
January Sale Price 55c 


J—Child’s Waist—embroidery trimmed /neck 
and arm ho Sizes 2 to 14 years. 
January Sale Price 55c 


We Fill Mail Orders With the 
Greatest of Care 


White Sale 


G—Baby Boy's Short Dress—hemstitched 
turn back cuffs and collar—yoke effect & 
of tucks and hand- featherstitching. Sizes 
6 months to 2 years. 


January Sale Pyles $1.50 


H—Child’s Novelty Chambray Dress in 
rose, blue, green and tan. White pipings 
outline pocket flaps and yokes. White 
pleated frills are picot pages in color 
to match dress. Sizes 


2 to 6 years. 
| January Sale “Price $2.95 


L—Girl’s Princess Slip of nainsook—flounce 


of fish eye lace and lace edged under ruffle 
—ribbon run lace at neck and arm holes. 
Sizes 6 to 16 years. 

January Sale Price $1.50 


M—Child’s Knicker Drawer Combination— 


ribbon run embroidery at top—embroidery 
ruffles on knickers, Sizes 4 to 14 vears. 
January Sale Price 65c 
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lin Simon Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


Women’s and Misses’ 


Philippine Underwear 
Made in the Philippine Islands 


Entirely Hand-Made 
and Hand-Embroidered 


No. 207—Philippine Hand-made. Night- 
gown of nainsook, hand-embroidered in 
floral design, ribbon run through 


No, 213—Philippine Hand-made Chemise, 
embroidered eyelets. Special 1.95 


scalloped and hand-embroidered. Special 
No. 209—Philippine Hand-made Envelope 


Chemise of fine nainsook, hand-scalloped 
and hand-embroidered in floral design, 


No. 217—Philippine Hand-made Night- 
gown of fine nainsvok, \-neck, hand- 
embroidered in Colado and floral designs, 


straight model of sheer nainsook, hand- 1.65 


‘ 


hand-embhtO. Special 2.85 ribbon through embroidered eyelets. 
Special 2.85 
No. 215—Philippine Hand-made En- No. 211—Philippine Hand-made Night- é 
velope Chemise of fine nainsook, gown of fine nainsook, hand-scalloped and ; | ; 
hand-embroidered in floral design, 4 hand-embroidered in attractive dotted 2.85 Prompt Delivery Free Anywhere 
ribbon through eyelets. Special 1.95 design, ribbon run through eyelets. Special &« nthe Unsal 
/ 
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Bue de Paro The Specially Shop of Originalions 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET. NEW YORK 


T heJanuary Sale of Distinctive Silk Undergarments 


Unusual Interpretations in Silk Lingerie Developed. 
in Satin, Crepe de Chine, Georgette Crepe 


Silk Lingerie that in distinction of silhouette, design, 
clever needlework and finesse—differs from all others 


Felise 


¢ CAMILA —Satin envelope chemise. Empire 
effect of shirring and hemstitched ruffle 
edge at top and bottom. 3.95 


Same model in crepe de chine 2.95 


LUISA— Nightgown of heavy crepe de chine 
with real filet lace, tucks and hand embroid- 


ered dots. 14.75 
Regular chemises to match 11.75 
Envelope chemises to match 11.75 
FELISE—Envelope chemise of satin with 


effective galoon lace. Inserts of tucked 
Georgette and narrow Valenciennes lace 5.95 


Drawers to match 5.95 
Nightgowns to match 16.50 


JUANA— Envelope chemise of crepe de 
chine. Empire back and front in an effect- 
ive imitation of filet lace. 2.95 


NENA—Nightgown of heavy quality crepe 
de chine with imitation Binge lace, Valen- 
ciennes insertings and hand dots. 6.95 


ELEANOR—Satin nightgown with hand- 
some top effectively done in tucked Geor- 
gette, Valenciennes and real filet lace. 16.50 


Regular chemises to match 12.75 
Drawers to match  ~ 12.75 


MIMI—Nightgown of crepe de chine deep 
Empire back and front of imitation filet lace 


and satin ribbon. 4.95 


GAI—Georgette crepe envelope chemise, 
daintily and effectively trimmed with nar- 


row and wide Valenciennes lace. = 9.75 
Nightgown to match 19.75 \ 
Drawers to match. 10.75 I) 
. : THESE SPECIAL PRICES MARQUISE de SEVIGNE. 
On view originations in undergarments that have ANUAR NL mparts a dainty aroma of exquisite delicacy to 
designed and executed in the Bonwit Teller & Co. a bh 7 0 wae undergarments when placed in the wardrobe. At 
workrooms. Bonwit Teller & Co., exclusively. 
Harper's Bazar, January, 1918 4 
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BONWIT TELLER 


42 Rue de Paradis 


FIFTH AVENUE AT a STREET NEW YORK 


Philadelphia 
13th and Chestnut Sts. 


The January Sale of Imported Undergarments 


GRACIA—Handmade envelope che- 
mise of batiste with simple hand em- 
broidery 1.95 


LUCINDE—Handmade nightgown 
of sheer batiste elaborately hand 
embroidered 3.95 


ANTONE —Handmade nightgown of 
batiste, raglan sleeve and neck set in 
with effective Cluny lace. Hand 
embroidered 3.95 


TROUSSEAUX 
By Bonwit Teller & Co. 


Sets and individual pieces 
that are unusual in theme 
and execution—examples of 
Fine Art in hand stitching 
and hand embroidery. 


Featuring 


HANDMADE. 
LINGERIE 


—fashioned of exquisitely sheer batiste and 
nainsook—-handmade and handembroidered. 
Developed in styles expressly for, exclusive 
with and distinctively Bonwit Teller & Co. 


ALMEE*-Handmade nightgown of fine sheer batiste 
with garniture of delicate hand embroidery and French 
lace 6.95 


DOUCETTE—Handmade nightgown of sheer batiste 
exquisitely embroidered by hand 3.95 


ROSITA—Handmade envelope chemise of sheer batiste 
daintily hand embroidered. Ribbon straps 2.95 


Same model regular chemise 2.95 


THESE SPECIAL PRICES PREVAIL 
DURING JANUARY ONLY 


Suzanne 


JOIE—Handmade chemise of sheer 
batiste with dainty hand embroidery. 
Hemstitched ribbon casing 2.95 


SUZANNE — Handmade nightgown 
of fine quality nainsook, effectively 
hand embroidered 1.95 


ACACIA—Handmade nightgown of 
sheer batiste with exquisitely fine 
hand embroidery in French design 

4.95 


Mailed by Request 
The Bonwit Teller & Co. 


Brochure 


JANUARY 
SALES 


Containing additional styles in 
undergarments. Also Southern 
modes in Women’s and Misses’ 
Frocks. Blouses, Skirts. 


rf 


wt 
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The Original White Saie 


—Sixty-Second Season — 7; 


< 
PURCHASES MAY BE MADE 
\ 
} 
IN THE LINGERIE SHOPS, \ 
THIRD FLOOR, OLD BUILD- vA \\)) 
ING. 
MAIL ORDERS WILT. RECELVE 
gr 
/ 
f 
f 
4 
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PIIOEBE 

Nightgown of fine lngerie 
cloth; hand made and hand 
embroidered; timpire girdle 
of ribbon extends all around 


CECILY 


The Parisiennes consider this 


Princess slip the most necessary the waist; $2.50. 
part of their lingeric. Our copy . 
of the Paris model is in white BETS 


Envelope chemise of tine lin- 
gertie cloth; hand made and 
hand embroidered; $2. 


or flesh colored crepe de chine 
trimmed with Valenciennes 
lace; a bit of the lace peeps 
from under cach of the grad- 
uated pleats in the skirt. Alotifs 
of ribbon thowers on beit; $15. 


VICTORIA. 

This nightaoten of white ba- 
tiste tntroduces a new trimming 
bands of flesh colored 
crepe de chine. Please note that 
the bottom of the nightgown ts 
finished with the silk; $6.75. 


ELINOR ; 
A new Parisian underbodice 
copied in pink ribbon and 


shadow lace; $2.75. 


OLIVE 
A petticoat to conform with 
the new slender stthouctte: 
white batiste,’ trimmed with 
fine T’alenciennes lace and 
vibbon; $5. Ce 


PRISCILLA 
A new nightgown with ; , 
Pocket; copied in white | 
flaxon, finished with band- 


ings OT or punk ba- i} 
tiste: $3.85. \ 
\ 


NANCY 
\ One of the finest sets of 
Paris lingerie has been 
reproduced “for this sale. NATALI! 
ur copy is trimmed with A new Parisian combine 
exquisite Valenciennes tron copicd in flesh color f,~ 
lace—copy of a real /ace crepe de chine. $12; white } 
frattern. Nightgown, batiste, Siv. 
$7.50; envelope chemise, 
j $5; drawers, $3.85. 
; 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
New York 


WS 
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ALICE 


finely tucked; wee pleatin 
edged with Valencicunes lac 
2.50: 


POLLY 
Tailleur blouse of 
white habutai silk; 
cluster tu ked; 
double cuffs; dow- 
ble faced satin 
tie slips through 
huttonholes:; ex- 
- quisitely tailored; 
$8.50. 


s 


MURCEHASES MAY BE 
MADE IN THE STORE 


JOHN WANAMAKER 
New York 
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Uy “Man | 


Blouse of sheer white voile; 


gs 
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SUSAN 


JANE 
Blouse of white 
voile; hand em- 
3 br vide red an 
themstitched; 


TH 
VC 
one of the atest 
crepe de chine with 
transparent yoke of 


Wy 4 Georgette crepe, ef- 
fectively finished with 
4, 


4 


Ny, 


Wy, 


Y, Yr ? My YY, 


4) 
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4 

i) stitching ; wide 
sush ties back 
4 UY. white, bisque or 


yy color: $17.50. 
4 


A 


LETITIA 
A blouse that is the essence of 
daintiness and simplicity; white 
cluster tucked horizontally 
and vertically; new roll collar: 
fronts and cuffs are edged with 
tiny ruffes of the material; front 
is finished with many tiny pearl 
buttons: black satin bow-tie, 


Tailleur blouse of Y) $6.50 
white habutat 


every detail is 
fully finished; 50. 


pl 
j 


4 


Mt. 4, 


ys 


4 WP 
Vill Y 


My 


Vi V1, 


Y 


DIANA 
Blouse of batiste; collar and 
cuffs are partially tucked and 
are edged with three wee 
tucks; white, light blue, peach 
or flesh color; $6.75. 


SSW s es Ws 


=? KATE 
Taillen ur blouse 3 


of white ba 


tiste; collar, 


cuff turnovers and Mitts 
4 double buttonhole 
of w hite pique; 7 


: 
/ 


EUNICE 
A Paris model with 
hack grace fully draped 
to give effect of hood; 
the surplice fronts tr 
ina sash at the si reg 
Hnished unth rows « 

hemstitching ana pead- 
ed halls; our copy is 
mheavy Ge orge tte 
crepe: tea rose, white 

vaspbherry oer "So ‘dat 
blue: 216.50, 


4 

MARCIA 
Blouse of fine hand- 4 


rose, Copenhagen PROM P17 ATTENTION 


blue, Nile green or -% GIVEN TO MAIL ORDERS 

white ; collar and 

cufts of linen Y 

braided with sou- Yf 

tache and edged with 

New York 
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The Lingerte 


a—Envelope chemise of b—Philippine hand 


D} flesh Jap. satin with and hand embroi- | 

x tucked and hemstitched dered envelope chemise 

= band top. Double rib- — in fine punch work and \d 


blue. $1.89 | $2.69 
c—Sleeveless night- d—Philippine i 1g ht - 
gown of flesh Jap. satin, gown to match. $2.69 
daintily hemstitched and f Philippine envelope 
trimmed with rosebuds. chemise in |” neck style. 
$3.89 fand made and hand 
of fine nainsook, with en 
top of neat embroidery  g—Philippine night- 
and l’al lace. $1.19 gowns to match. $1.89 


The Boudoir Caps | 


bon shoulder straps of flower spray pattern. ia be 
a 


w—Dainty cap of dotted y—Lace cap with rib- Kel 
net and fine lace, bon points and ribbon | 
trimmed with rosebuds fluting sewn by hand. 
and satin streamers. $1. | Ke 
? 
int s—Pretty lace cap band- | is 


+—Fine silk lace cap ed with satin ribbon and 
with latticed ribbons trimmed with ribbon 
and rosebuds. $1.39 fluted petals. $2.24. 


RH Macy 


HERALD SQUARE NEW YORK 


G 


Harper’s Bazar, January, 118 8 


| 
| . is 
04 | \ j WN 
| | | ss | 
| 
| 
_ | &§ 
| | a | 
gis \\\ / | \ | | | 
| | a! 
By | | al 
| 
| Ks 


AM 


antiques 


THE AN TIOUE. FURNITURE EXCHANGE 
ix East Thirty-third Street, N. 

collection of antique and furni- | 

ture at remarkably low prices. Inspection invit. 


T. MIROSLAV MAK 
Rare Chinese Antiques 
Old Paintings 
4 West 50th Street New York City 


arts © crafts 


HAND-WOVEN HOMESPUNS, made on old- 
fashioned Scotch looms. Beautiful new colors 
and weaves. Send for samples. Biltmore 
Industries, 8 Plaza, Biltmore, N. C. 


The South’s EXCLUSIVE SHOP catalogue 


now ready. Onethousand distinctive gifts from 
25c to 50 onmeraee prepaid. Richmond Art 
ke E. Broad st., Richmond, Virginia. 


G. C. WALLE, Silhouette Artist. Artistically 
designed sofa pillows. Silhouette portraits, cop- 
jes, designs, etc. Engagements for dinners, par- 
ties, teas, etc. 733 Lex. Av.,N.Y.Tel.Plaza 1506. 


art embroidery 


Y HESSE, 399 Sixth Ave., 24-25 St., 

.Cc. Knit for our Soldier boys. C olumbia. 
Sood Shepherd Yarns. French Tapestries. 
New shipment. 


LEPROUX, 77 W. 46th St., N.Y.; late with 
Mme. Vigouroux. Designing, stamping, em- 
broiderers of monograms, initials, hemstitching. 
Buttons covered; pinking. Out of town orders. 


‘“‘Where to Shop”’ 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser. 


art galleries 


Wedding GIFTS OF DISTINCTION 
in Handwrought Silver Handcarved mirrors, 
Venetian & ustre Glass, ete. The Little 
Gallery, 4th Floor, 15 E. 40th st.. N. Y. 


artistic dress 
“THE DISTINCTION OF AN ARTIST’S 


Portrait’’ describes the woman dressed by Ber- 
tha Holley. Designed for personal requirements 
in color and line, these garments have perma- 


nent artistic value, and enable one to acquire a 
beautiful wardrobe ——— of changing 
styles. Intelligently economical. 

Bertha Holley, 21 East 49th Street, New York. 


automobiles 


MONOGRAMS—Cosat-of-arms in Sterling Sil- 
ver & Enamel may be.cransferred from one car to 
another. Also hand-painted detachable mono- 
grams. Eric Langlands, 248 W.49 St. Bry. 6353. 


beauty culture 


CHER-ROSE, perfect waterproof lip tint. With 
& without color. Prevents & heals chapped lips 
immediately; invaluable to motorists; price $1. 
A.J.MacHale. 420 Boylston St., Boston. Mass. 


GRAY HAIR TONIC that will not dye hair or 
skin but + ge eg gray hair to its natural color. 
Price $1.00 . J. MacHale, 420 Boylston St., 

Boston, 


SPIRO’S Eyebrow & Eyelash Coloura imparts 
expression. Darkens, lasts 2 to 4 weeks. Un- 
affected by washing or creams. Box $1. Treat- 
ment 50c. 26 W. 38th & 132 W. 23rd ae # 


MARY GREY EYE LASH GROWER is 
harmless; nourishes eyelashes, making long, silky. 
Cultivates marvelously: long used; recommended; 
cannot be imitated .$1.00. Mary Grey, 2 E. 46th St. 


MME. JULIAN’S Face Preparations have 
stood the test for So years without harmful 
results. 16 W. 47th St.. N. Y. °*Phone 
Bryant 4427. 


JOHN POST’S BLACKHEAD LOTION 
eradicates blackheads -by absorbing the secre- 
tum in the pores: contracts large pores; clarifies 
the skin. $1. Tested 20 yrs. 5vV0 5th Ave., N.Y. 


BEST FACE TREATMENTS in N.Y. at mod- 
erate cost. Scientific methods for wrinkles, hol- 
lows, flabbiness, skin & com. Call, write; phone: 
1140 Gree’y. Bedford’s Beauty Studios,25 W.34. 


MME. MAY’S Face Specialist. Est. 28 yrs. Per- 
manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened; endorsed by known physi- 
cians. One address: 50 W. 49 St., N.Y. Bry. 9426. 


SARA, CHIN STRAP. Something New. 
Will sar ye double chin and restore lost con- 
tour. Large or medium, 

Sara, 665 Fifth Ave. Plaza 8201. 


| 
| 


{© 


ERE 


} suggestions here. 


Rates: One year, $48 


beauty culture 


(Continued) 


“CUTIE”? Eyelash and eyebrow grower—A 
pure and harmless cream that gives thick silky 
lashes or brows. $1 perjar. Money refunded if rey 
satisfactory. Kantor Co... 47 W .42d St., N.Y. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY - 
Specialties. only at 
45 West 34th St., opp. McAlpin. Hotel 
Suite 902. Telephorie 452 Greeley. 


au 


is u group of distinguished sma! shops, 
find for yourself, and so valuable after you have found them—all of them 
cordially recommended to the readers of Harper's Bazar. 


1h! During this month you will be able to find a host of unusual Winter 
| To secure prompt attention say in your letter that you saw 
| the advertisement in the January Number of Harper’s Bazar. 


WHERE SHOP 


— 


© 


the kind that are so hard to 


Four months, $18 


blouses 


MAISON CAPRICE. Hand-made Filet and 
Fall Blouses, exceptional values $10 - upward. 
Also original models for school wea 

532 Madison Avenue at 54th 


THE RAE EDITH blouse & gown of character. 
Hand & machine made blouses to order or ready 
to wear. Mail orders solicited. 500 Fifth Ave., 
New York. Stevens Building, Chicago. 


MME. KATINKA’S rejuvenator, for restoring 
and beautifying the skin. Treatment simple. 
Results marvelous. Guaranteed harmless. 

Price $1.00 116 Ww. 49th St. 


Trailing the 


Exquisite HAND-TAILORED WAIST with 
big ruffle & sailor collar, trimmed with hand- 
madedrish edging for $2.90. Write for illustra- 
tion. Levon Toumajanian, 200- Sth Av. . N. | ¥. 


Unusual 


Finding things that are a little bit different is as easy 
as powdering your nose if only you know where to look. 


“Where to Shop” 


tells you where to look. 


It is a di- 


rectory of the smartest and most original establishments 
in New York. The easiest way to purchase any of the 
articles shown here is to write a letter, telling which 
things you desire, and send your check for the proper 


amount to Miss Jane Jarvis, 
Shopping Service, 119 West 40th St., 


In this 
are 


Russian 


who 


yours for $ 


For your 


by 6 
ish, $48: 


denim, 
mattress, 


dazntily 
limp croft leather book 
19 representative 
stories of the 

authors. 
60 cents, postage 6 cents. 


At the right is a prettily 
hand-painted damsel 
stands guard over 
an attractive 

sotled bag. 


day dreams, 
here is a Day Bed of 
charming colonial lines. 
It measures over all 3 
feet by 7 feet, 
Size for bedding 3 feet 
feet 4. 
mahogany or enamel fin- 
Box springs. 
$16 and up; covered in 
$25 and up; hair 
$18 and up. 


Harper’s Bazar Personal 
New York City. 


bound 


greatest 
Price 


cretonne 
She is 


2 inches. 


Price, 


Shipping charges prepaid 


within 
New York. 


TO YOU—GRATIS—Undetectable Rouge 
Treatise sent if you will send your name at once. 
Learn about its perfect effett, purity & economy 
The R. U. R. Co., Box 3, Penn. Sta., N. Y. P. O. 


fifty 


miles of 


MAISON CAMAS 
623 Madison Avenue. . 
Blouses 
Plaza 9139. 


MISS BLAKE of 507 Fifth Ave. is now ready 
to accept orders for 7 celebrated skin food 
and astringent powder 
blemishes. $1.00 and 75 cents. 


They remove all- 


FRECKLES POSITIVELY REMOVED by 
Dr. Berry’s Freckle Ointment. By mail 50c. Free 
beauty book. Dr.C.H. Berry Co 

2975 Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 


MAISON CAMAS 
Strictly Hand Made 
Extraordinary Value. 
623 Madison Ave... N. Y. 


HARVEY’S HAND BLEACH keeps the hands 
youthful; bleaches brown spots; refines coarse 
skin: wonderful results; ae cents per jar. 
For sale at B. Altman & 


HELEN BRIGGS of 437 Fifth Ave:, N. Y., 
specializes in facial treatments & the remov- 
ing of facial blemishes. Also toilet prepara- 
tions. 12 years at 1133 Broadway. 


books 


REDUCE YOUR ee CHIN in one 

ont évis Supporter strengthens sagging 
chin muscles during sleep. $1.50 to $4. Cora M. 
Davis, 30 E. 42 St. Suite 501. New York City. 


Mme. Stevens-Hendergon, 58 W. 72 St.,N.Y. 
Famous Face Tonic is unexcelled. Best treatm’t 
for. blackheads. Corrects enlarged pores, tan 
sunburn, freckles, blemishes. 


$1.30 bottle Ppd.; 


‘‘Eat and Be Well’’ by Eugene Christian. 
This book shows you how to select your food 
according to the season, your age and the 
work you do. Price $l, post paid. 


THE LONG FELT WANT 

May be filled perhaps, by consulting this page. 
If the thing you require is not mentioned here, 
write the Bazar. 


‘*‘Growdina’’— Wonderful bust, neck & arm de- 
veloper, gives surprising results; guar. harmless; 
$5. Very best testimonials. Mlle. Sophie R. 
Koppel’s Parisian etude. 158 W.34 St..N.¥.C. 


**How to Live 100 Years’’ by Eugene Chris- 
tian. Pocket edition of menus for all stomach 
disorders: $1 ppd: send for above 3 books to 

The Christian Dietetic Soc., 213 W. 79 St.,N. 


, 42d Street. 


candy & pastry 


LORD’S DOLLAR CHOCOLATES in 1, 2, 
3 and 5 pound boxes delivered postpaid any- 
where in the United States, $1.00 per Ib. I. F. 
Lord & Son, 484 Congress St. 


QUALITY & PREMIERE CHOCOLATES 
contain so much real value that each piece is 
an advertisement in itself. To be had only at 
the better stores at 


65c., 85c. and $1.00 PER POUND. If your 
dealer does not carry them we would be =o 
to you post. H. D. Fo 

& Co., Boston. N. Y. Office, 41 Union Square. 


40 New Recipes for French Pastry, bonbons, 
marmatades, glaces, sherbets, gelee, grog, Vin 
Chaud, iced punches, champagne, cordials, ppd. 
50c. 3S. Moreau, Dept. H, Chattanooga, Yoan. 


children things 


HELEN SPEER, 17 East 48th St., 

Visit our beautiful new shop. Quaint toys, play 
togs, children’s furniture. Entire nursery 
equipments. Children’s parties given complete. 


The Montessori Educational Materials for 
teaching children are being used successfully = 
leading homes & schoolsin Amer. Cata. Lonre 

The House of Childhood, Inc.,16 Horatio St., N.Y. 


INFANTS’ YOKES, embroidered by French 
Nuns, from 50c up, on aperey al. Original de- 
signs, exquisite work. Illus. baby bDkit. pe on re- 
quest. Vay Belle Davis, Mastns Bidg., Chicago. 


Baby’s ‘‘Never-Kick-Out’”’ a pocket-sheet, 


| keeps baby covered & prevents crawling out. 


Springs at footé&straps at head of bed, $2.50. Cire. 
Mary Blakeley Co.78 Reade St. N.Y. 3521 Worth. 


_TOODLES, chummy Pillow Doll, washable, $2. 
bigger children, Bye-Bye Kiddies, beauti- 
, fully dressed, 21 in. hand painted, also washable. 
$7. Leaflet. Shinn Sisters, 13 W. 18th, 


| chiropody 


DR. T. HAMPSON 
Scientific chiropodist will see all ory 
Hotel Gramatan, Bronxvilie, > tours 9.30 to 1. 
17 West 46th St., N.Y. Hours 2-6.30 P. M 


FOR CHILBLAINS ALL FOOT ILLS 


Dr. William J. Tru Chiropodist. 


cleaning & dyeing 


KNICKERBOCKER CLEANING AND 
Dyeing Co., high class cleaners and dyers: 
gowns cleaned and returned in 24 hours. Main 


office 402 E. 3lst St. Branches in 'phone book. 


corset hospital 


R. & B. O’CONNELL Corsets made to order. 
Corsets copied. Old ones made new. Maik 
orders solicited. Tel. 17 West 
New York. 


Connection. 


corsets 


GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, 
fitted by experienced corsetieres. Over fifty dif- 
ferent models .560 up. Olmstead Corset Co., 
179 Madison Ave., at 34th Street, N. Y. C. 


MME. BINNER 
Corsetiefre, is cultivating figures with her famous 
corsets. Internationally famous for thirty 
years. 561 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


MME. ROSE LILLI, Corsetiere 

os eae of the only Rose Lilli Corset for 
ears the premier custom-made corset. 

15 West 45th St., New York. Tel. 2818 Bryant. 


MME. GARDNER, Mgr. Le Papillon Corset. 
Co. After years of seient. designing our models 
are univers. admitted to be hang super. style and 
workmanship. 45 W. 55th St.. N. Y. Col. 866. 


OSO COMBINATION CORSET. 


Shop, 12-14 E. 46 St., opp. Ritz. Dot.R. 


MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made corsets for the woman of 
fashion. 11 East 47th Street, New York-City. 

Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 


MADAME L. BROWN, formerly fitter for 
Peetz Corset Co., has opened her own estab- 
lishment at 45 Ww est 37th St., Corsets 
ready to wear, $5 up. Order C orsets, $12.50 up. 


costume design 


HENRY-HART STUDIOS design costumes 
absolutely original & distinctive. With these 
sketches to work from, your modiste can make 
garments as authoritative & unusual as you can 


secure from couturiers of Paris or New York. 
This exclusive fashion service marks advanced 
development in the styles movement. 
Hart Studios, 293 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


dancing 


The Vestoff-Serova School, 26 E.46 St.,N.Y.C. 

Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, 
tive, etc. Illus. text books on Nature or Russian 
dancing: $5 vol.: descriptive cata. H on request. 


LOUISE MORGAN’S original recreation 
classes for children, with dances & musical 
playettes. Private lessons in modern & artistic 
dancing. 237 West End Av. (7Ist st.) Col. 367. 


Harper’s Bacar, January, 1918 


Portland. Me. - 
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dancing 


(Cont inued) 


furniture 


gowns and waists 


(Continued) 


interiors 


(Continued) 


MR. OSCAR DURYEA 

47 W. 72d St. and 555-557 W: 182d St., N. Y. 
An American Authority 
on old and modern dances. 


BABY FURNITURE— For the baby & child, 
beds, chairs, etc., made of wood. *“‘The Better 
Things.’ Free booklet. M. Sawyer, 
3512-14 Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


MME. MADELINE 
Gowns and Waists 
866 Lexington Ave. Entrance 
Phone Plaza 2463 


on 65th St. 


F. D.. AMORY, Jr. 


Graduate Russian Im- 
personally teaches all 
daily a Classes for 
, B'klet. 


LOUIS H. CHALIF, 
tial Ballet School, 
yranches of the Dance: 

teachers; brochure, 7 W.42nd St. 


MR, P. J. DIMANT, former principal “ imme r- 
ial Russian Ballet’’. Now teaching classical keus- 
sian & modern dancing. (Descriptive Literature} 
Studio, 438 Madison Ave... nr. 49th st., N. ¥. © 


| WRITE for the pieces you need giving as many 
| details as possible. Pictures and description will 
be sent promptly. Mary wee hh, 
Furniture, 77 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


Distinctive | 


THE SHOP, INC. 

47th St. -New York, N.Y. Hasa won- 
derful a of gowns, suits & couts. Come in 
today & see them. Also gowns made to order. 


FINE INTERIORS 


Persoual Service 


NEW YORK GALLERIES 
Grand Rapids Furniture Co, Ine. 
Plates of interesting interiors, gratis on request. 
34-36 West 32d Street. New York City. 


MULDOON, 150 W. 57TH STREET 
Distinctive Gowns made to order and ready 
to wear for women of taste and discrimination. 
Extremely reasonable. 


812 Madison Ave., New York 
Phone, Piaza 709Y 


ALAN JEFFERSON, the in- 


struction of ball room dances. 


Specialist in 


Discontinued Patterns at less than actual fuc- 
tory cost. Living-room pieces. Work of master 


$3 BLOUSE SHOP. Specializing one price Georg- 


ette &crepe de chine blouses, permit offering of ex- 


DISTINCTIVE INTERIORS DESIGNED. 
ses Ye furnished with individuality. Decorative 
needs exec 


113 West 57th Street, New York City. | creators reproduced at remarkable prices. Amos | Ceptional values. Booklet H mailed on request. by eX. ae gtr Fabrics hal Ta 
Phone: Circle 1277. T. Hill. Wholesale Furn.. 159 Mad. Ave., N. Y. | 500 Fifth ae ehue, New York City. 2nd floor. | J. R. Bre mner Co., 680 Madison Ave o.. > + 


G. burn Wilson, M.B. Dance Creator. 
All latest dances, priv. lessons only. Rates reas. 
Society's favorite school, 5th Ave., cor. 46th 


St. Thorley Bldg., N.Y. Phone Bryant B21. 


furs 


Madame Lisette, 15 West 37th St., NewYork. 
Tel.Greeley 3639. High class dressmaking; orig- 
inal gowns, remodeling, models faithfully copied. 
Moderate prices. Mail.order business solicited. 


jewelry 


delicacies 


URS 
Better quality for less money than elsewhere. 
Send for our new catalog illustr: iting Sty- 
lish models. A-H.Green & Sons. 37W. 37St. N.Y. 


hair 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies discarded 


gowns, furs, + diamonds, jewelry, gold, 
silver, ete. or phone calls attended to. 
Mrs. S. Cohen, “629. 6th Ave., 4676 Greeley. 


CARDANI’S ICE CREAMS, Fancy Ices 

Dainty Salads and Entrees can be ordered at all 
Cushman stores or at Main office, rite Ave., 
at 53rd Street. Tel. Circle 205, 157 572. 


ME 


send your Soldier a box of Goodies, 


FUR REMODELING. Specialty of Renova- 
ting old fur garments. Prices as low as consistent 
with good workmanship. A. H. Green & Son, 
"37 W. 37th Street, New York. Greeley 2210. 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 
tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giv- 
ing a marvelous gf0ss and — tints, $l. 
Henna Specialties Co., 505 5th Ave., N. Y. 


S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- 
monds & other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold & silver; (contidential). Est. 30 omg Bauk 
refer. 661 Fifth Ave. , at 52nd St., N: Y. 


- GOLDENG 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 


ND TO A. S. -BORG by mail or express any 


home-made Candies & Salted Nuts. Our ‘Dollar Announces the opening of his new quarters at | personal attention for a a inent wave. | diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques 

Spec iulty * includes parcel post & insurance. 31 West S5list St., formerly at 2486 W. 43rd 8 Positively no friz or kink J. Schaeffer, 542 | pawn tic kets, artifi cial teeth. fash at once. 

Comyn's Den of Sweets, La Salle, Ill. Furs remodeled and to fins Sg Fifth Avenue. Phone: Murray Hill 5772. 146 West 23rd Street, New York. 
EVERYTHING IN FURS—Latest models in. | For TRULY SCIENTIFIC care of hair, (per- | Don’t sell your diamonds, jewelry, pearls, 
coats, muffs & scarfs. Remodeling & repairing | Manent waving), special shampoos, henna | silver, bric-a-brac, bronzes, rugs, guns. We loan 


employment agencies 


“at moderate prices, skil workmanship. 


treatments & remedies made specially for you 


you more money on them at the legal rate of 


Paschkes Co., 1416 Bdway.,N.Y. Bryant 5202. | come to Chas. Frey, 507 Fifth Ave., New York | interest than you can realize by selling. 

MISS BRINKLEY, 507-5th Ave. N. Y, nr. |'Fur Remodeling and Repairing. Expert work- | LEON’S Transformations are unequalled for | We will also redeem any already pledged 

42d. Tel. Vanderbilt 4743. Supplie “3 ZOVernesses manship; reasonable prices. Chas. Horwitz, their natural appearance & excellent workman- | elsewhere and advance more money On same. 

housekeepers, competent household servants, | Furrier since 1892. 41 Ek. 8th St., N.Y. (2 blocks | ship. Parisian Specialist of the Permanent | Business — strictly contdentia. 5. Berger, 

personally investigating ref. Luventories taken. west of Wanamaker’s). Tel. 137 Stuyvesant. | Wave. Leon, 59 East 5¢th Street, New York. | 206 West 42d Street, N. Y. Cc. (Times Sq.). 

MISS SHEA’S Employment Agency, 30 E. 42d | JOSEPH SCHONLEBEN, 73 West 46th st.| THE NESTLE A FIFTH AVENUE JEWELER, 

St. The 42d St. Building. Supplies first-class | Furs obtained of us will be found to be of the Permanent serving an exclusive clie ntele pays higher 
iuir-Wave cash prices for jewelry, ete. 


male and female, in all capacities for 


servants, 
References carefully investig’d. 


city & country. 


perfect in fit and smartness. 


highest quality, 
years. Vel. Bryant 723. 


Established 25 


Is the Originai. 


Confidential service. 


SOCIAL SECRETARIES recommended by 
the Hirst Occupational Exchange for Social 
Secretaries. Hours 10 to 


17 W. 37th Street ee Greeley 3455. 


SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs 
to order, repaired and remodeled for particular 
persons wanting excellent workmanship. 

4 West 37th Strcet. Tel. Greeley 2746. 


THE NESTLE 
Home Outfit 
for Permanent Waving 
Over 3000 in use. 


UNUSUAL CRAFTSMANSHIP 
ut noticeably lower cost. Designs and 
estimates submitted. M. Golburgh, 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


entertainments 


ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision & at the lowest possible rates. Why 
not bring your old furs & let me suggest ris 
new styles. M. Tepper, 120 W. 44th St.,N.Y. 


THE NESTLE TREATMENT for Children. 
Apply for illustrated booklet. 
‘. Nestle Co., 


657 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ladies’ tailors 


LINGO, a new game for smart parties. Fun 
and instruction eg either French or Spanish. 
Send $1 for Lingo. Centaphrase Society, 623 
Heed Teg Philadelphia, Pa. 


A. FISHER : FURS : Estab. 1889. Imported 
& original ‘models. Repairing & remodeling. 
Special attention give n out of town customers; 


prices reas'bie. 36 46 S8t., N.Y. Bryant 1036. 


STUDIO HALL, 220 Madison Ave., at 36th St. 
Music Studios, resident or non-resident. 
Studios rented by hour or day for eee or 
club meetings. Tel. Murray Hill 42 


CARDANI’S CATERING for all occasions is 
distinctive. Estimates for weddings, receptions 
& bridge giyn furnished on request. Cardani, 
6th Av. at 53 St..N.Y.Tel.Cirele 205, 1S71 1572 


Robert Day, Caterer, 862 Lex. Ave., N. 
Service to rent for all occasions. Silverware, 
China, Glass, Linens, Chairs, Tables, Awning, 
Tents, ete. Est. fur. for Weddings, Banquets,ete. 


fancy dress & costumes 
FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 


design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
casions. Amateur plays receive personal super- 
vision. 104 W 48th St., Tel. Bryant 4335. 


MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Any period, 
made to measure. To rent, or for sale. Ne 

ideas for fancy dress balls. Broadway bd 
tuming Co., 116 W. 48th St.,N.Y. Bryant 3440. 


TAMS—COSTUMES of every desc rintion | for 
every occasion to hire or made to or saan 


Lvery rented costume as clean as ne 
A. W. Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St.), 


feathers & boas 


PARADISE, CGoura, 


Fans & Marabou BStoles 
reconstructed: newest Boas & Fancies made 
from your old feathers. Prompt mail service. 
H. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, New York. 


fireplaces 


FEINBERG FUR CO. 
Furs 


of Distinetion 
12 West 46th Street, New York. 
FRENCH MODELS 
in coats, caps and stoles. 
Furs of every description. 
Remodeling a specialty. 


gowns bought 


MLLE. EVE BECKTEL 
My treatment for Tired Eyes takes away lines, 


adds youth and sparkle. 
Salon: 507 Fifth Ave. Tel. Vanderbilt 4943. 


FABRICANT 
Ladies’ Tailor 
Ta a Suits—Riding Habits 
45 West aoth Street, ‘New York. 


IF YOU ARE TROUBLED with dandruff, 
itchy scalp, eczema or any other skin affections 
try Pheno Sulpho. Absolutely harmless. $.50 
jar. Hudson & Co. Ine., 489-5th Ave., N.Y.C. 


CHAS. FASONE, LADIES’ TAILOR, will 
make you a suit, coat, or-dress from $35 up. 
Best materials and workmanship. 

503 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


ANDRE, Hair Specialists, Sole manufacturers 
of Oriental coloring to restore premature grey 
hair. $2 box. Send for Booklet. Application 
Parlors & Salesrooms, 45 W. 39th St., N Y 


SCHOTZ-POWERS CO.—Tailored suits, 
afternoon and evening gowns. Fur coats 
and wraps — novelties. 471 Fifth Avenue, 
New York (¢ 


NEOS-HENNE for grey & faded hair. Any 
shade from blonde to black. Applied in all up-to- 
date Beauty & Hair Dressing Parlors: write for 
information to Neos Co.,1025 Lex. Ave., N. Y 


DE LA PA = a 68 W. 49th St. Fall suit at 
$35. Remodeling & reproduction of any model. 
Our former connection with Paquin-Paris speaks 
of our ability. Send for booklet. 


MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, silver- 
wiare. 69 West 45th St., 2 . 670 Bryant. 


“L°’INVISIBLE’’ TRANSFORMATION 

Effectively hides thin & unmanageable hair. 
Arrangéd in any closest serutiny. 
Cluzelle Bros., 12 W. Bkit. H free. 


EHRLICH, 49 W. 63d St. Suits, furs and riding 
togs. Will show models of latest creations for 
Fall & Winter season. Suits of exclusive models 
to order, $45 up. Furs made & remodeled. 


MME. FURMAN_Telephone 1376. 
103 W. 47th Street, N. 

Absolutely full value paid for indies? “misfit or 

slightly used clothing of any description. 


FRENCH HENNA imported pow- 
der, tones sc alp, restores gray or faded Net to 
original color & harmless; S1L.: ‘Sent 
or applied. B. Paul. 34 W. 37th Street, S as 


IF YOU ARE thinking of buying a suit, gown, 
or fur coat that. will favorable 
comment wherever you £o— 

Harry Karger, 30 West 47th 


phone, send. Mme. Furman, 103 W. St..N. 


WE PAY CASH for evening & street gowns, | BETTY Say See offers .scientific Henna |M. BERKOWITZ 

dancing frocks, furs, wraps, diamonds, je welry, treatment for the hair at moderate cost. Satis- Tailored frocks, suits and coats at less 

& silverware. Consult us before you TE Write, | faction assured. *hone for appointment. than ready-to-wear prices 9 West’ 
s Y.| Murray Hill 8595.141 East 44th Street, N.Y.C 46th Street, New York City. 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 6° West 46th St. 


Hair Specialist in treating grey hair with 


Natural wavy tr: insformations. 


TAILORED GOWNS REMODELED to pre- 


vailing styles. 21 year’s experience. Tailored 


Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value for, O’Real Henna 
your fine used evening, street and dinner | Permanent waves. Prices very moderate. Mme. | suits from $65 up. J. H. Comstock, 286 Fifth 
frocks: also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. | Fried, 15W.34 St.,opp.Waldorf. Tel.3907 Greel. | Ave. (30th St.) N. Y. Tel. 153 Madison Sq. 


gowns remodeled 


Your hair will grow long, beautiful and luxur- 


jant when treated by the new &,wonderful method 
diseovered by Dr. Robinson, Knox Bldg.s.E 
' Sth Ave., 


ent. 40th St. Call,write for.testimonials. 


At this Address thousands of women have for 
years had their dresses satisfactorily remade 
at great savings. Send fer estimates. B. N. 
Gordon, 51 West 37th Street, New York. 


**THE MENDING SHOP.’’ 
Suits Remodeled 
Gowns Refitted. Miss H. Redding Coughlin, 17 

. 48th St.,.N.Y. No Lay Tel. 5062 Mur. H. 


MME. BLAIR—REMODELING SHOP— 
Out-of-style gowns & suits remodeled. Also 
creator of latest fashions in gowns. Own mate- 
rials optional. 132 W. 9Ist, N.Y. Tel. 4884 River. 


Shop Blouses and 


Gowns Tailored. | 


E. FREDERICS, Permanent Wave Specialist: 
Originator of the Famous Frederics Method; 
results incomparable. Call or write for informa- 
tion. 665 Fifth Ave., N. ¥. At 53d St. 


lingerie 


HENRI GRAUX, 20 E. 48th St. Tel. 2768 
Murray Hill. Permanent Undulations. Dyed 
hair carefully waved with regulated heat. 
Hair Ornaments. 


HEARTH FURNITURE. Make your Fire- 
place the center of hospitality. Booklet. Home 
and the Fireplace—Cratis. Write Colonial Fire- 
place Company, 4603 W. 12th St... Chicago 


WE prepay freight: 1000 hearth articles; qual- 


SEE PAGE 83 FOR 
Our Display Advertisement. 
Mme. a," 13 vest Street, N. Y. C. 
h 


one 2771 Vanderbilt. 


Susanne Keenan Method. Dandruff & oily 
conditions of the scalp ae ig without sham- 
poo; baldness prevented. 1084 V 
pointments Tu., Thu., Sat. 25 W. 42d St., mos 


SEND FOR OUR attractive booklet of Fifty 


SCIENTIFIC CARE of the Hair and aera 


ity, beauty, correctness, economy; satis. guar. | exclusive Fall and Winter fashions. The re- | by Marianne F. Iby, formerly of the Francis 
Cata., suggest’ns, advice, ideas free. Sunderland | construction of gowns our specialty. Fox Institute. Residenti: i! work only. Phone 
Bros. (Estab. 1883) 332 So. 17th. Omaha. Neb. me. Rose, Inc., 13 W. 39th Street, N. Y. C. | 4139 Plaza. 406 E. 57th St., N.Y. 
MANTELS « Fireplace Accessories: Old Eng- | MY REBUILDING OF GOWNS is the talk of f 

lish & Colonial designs in wood & marble. | New York, because I have made creations out of hotels 


nn fenders, tirebacks, scuttles wrought metal 
rk. Arthur Todhunter, 101 Park Ave., N. Y. 


Homer, 114% W 


gowns that seemed hopeless. ‘ 
37th Street, N.¥.C. Telephone 5265 Greeley. 


flesh reduction 


gowns & waists 


HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 
29th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day up- 
wards. Meals a laesearte: also aaa d’hote. 


Booklet Free. 


SUPERFLUOUS Fiesh reduced by modern scien- 
tific electrical method. No dieting or exercising re- 
quired. Dr. a lic. phys., 286 5th Ave., 


UNUSUAL BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 

gowns and suits combine style and workman- 

ship. Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 
» 


Luncheon 40c. Dinner 50c. 
HOTEL MASESTIC Facing Central Park at 
ble to all lines of traffic, 


he all-night district. Cope- 
r. Rooms, $2 per day up. 


HAND-MADE ORIGINAL tub-frocks, sport 
frocks, lingerie dresses — blouses imported 
and made-to-order. Misses Larsen, 
50 West 56th Street. Phone 1985 ‘ircle. 


MME. 

Imported hand-made blouses, lingerie, negli- 

gee, night. robes daintily trimmed with lace. 
74 West 47th Street, N. Y. 


Maison Helene. Lingerie Francaise et negli- 
gees, elegants, hand-made by French needle ar- 
tistés. Beautiful children’s dresses, 3-8 yrs. Sent 
on approv. Cata. 701 Esplanade, New Orleans. 


Silk Underwear and Negligee to ns Hands 
ande- 


order. Exclusive styles, heed taste 
embr’d in artistically shaded Mm 
Paula, 622 W.137thSt.. N. Y. . Aud’n R602, 


luggage 


LIKELY LUGGAGE guaianteed wardrohe 
trunks, traveling bags, suit cases and all articles 
for traveler’s use. Send for oe: 

Bazar du Voyage, 311 Fifth Ave 


(near 30th St..) N. Y. Phone Mad Sq. 5758 Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N. land Townsend, Mng 

DR.GRAF, 230 F. 15 St.,N.Y.,op. Stuyvesant P’k. | MADAME HAMAD-—-SMART GOWNS for | Hotel Webster, TOMV.45 St..just off 5th Ave RUNKS and TRAVELING BAGS, Send 
Scientific flesh reduction without diet, drugs or ex- | All occasions. Made to order. Your materials | on onexof. city’s quietest streets. Favored by for beautifully illustrated catalog c Any ar~ 
ercise by electricity only. Willimprove figure—mar- | optional. Remodeling. Mail orders solicited. | women without escort. Most poaustiel of? a fi a sent on approval. Brodil’s Luggage Shop, 
velous results. BergonieSystem.Tel.Stuyvesant 5693 | Price reas. 179 W. 93 St..N.Y.C.Tel. 1969 River. | small hotels.. Booklet. W. Johnson Quinn. | 325 Fifth Ave., N.Y. City. 


CORRECT SHAPE AND WEIGHT with 
improved health. No medicine. Most complete 
equipment in New York. A call will ea. 
The Savage Health 56 W. 45th St.,.N.Y. 


KATHERINE CASEY, gowns for all occasions. 
Dancing & afternoon frocks. "our ae 
used if desired. Remodeling ‘also don 36 

35th Street, N. Y. Tel. 1033 Hill. 


Hotel West 72d St., bet. B’way 
& Columbus Ave.,N.Y. 1 block to Central Park. 
Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene Cable, Mer. 


maids’ uniforms 
NURSES AL ASS’N 


aternity mode to lail orders 
for soldiers and sailors promptly attended to. C noice: Suz- interiors 38th Street 
anne Quatlitv Shon. Mezz.Fl 500-AthAv. N.Y.C York. 
KEEP HIM FIT with a “Comfykit.”. Thous- | SMART sl te SUIT-WAISTS | H. BRANDEL, eee DECORATING | Iresses Collars 
ands now in use in Army & Navy. Contains 17 harming Models 216 Lexington Avenue, Caps ready made Cuffs 
‘standard articles. At stores or direct. Nathan Mrs. Copela ae 16 East 43rd Street, New ee York City Coats and to order Aprons 
Nov. Mfg. Co. Dept. “B,"’ 88 Reade St.. N. Y. York City, next to Hotel Manhatten. Phone Lenox 5558. Bonnets Bibs 


THE LONG FELT WANT 

May be filled perhaps, by consulting this page. 
the thing you require is not mentioned here, 

write the Bazar 


~ 


Harper's Bazar, January, 10'S 


STYLE AND FIT GUARANTEED—1 will 

call at your home for fittings. Remodeling a 

specialty in the most expert manner. Miss 
Y 


Squires, 203 W. 87th St., ™. Sch, 7555. 


H. BRANDEL, 
Period Furniture. 

Fine Hangings. | 

Artistic Decorations. 


10 


also 
Authorized Red C ross Garments 
urses’ Outfitting n, 
425 Fifth Avenue 
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millinery 


LANG, MILLINER. Tho showing the newest 

French Models, we specialize In. remodeling, 

using your own pe 36th St., N. Y 
sto th 


shopping commissions 


stationery 


toilet prepakations 


(Continued) (Continued) (Continued) 
ELIZABET? C. MALADY, 33 Convent Av., THE ACME PRESS, In COMBINATION OF THREE-$1. 60 jar night 
. An experienced buyer is to you a} Stationers and Engravers. Greetinn cards for} cream, 75c jar day cream, 50e box of face 
aa R. a time and money. My services cost | every occasion. Novelties and Exclusive sta- powder. All three for $1.75 post paid. 
nothing. (;00ds on approval. _Fifth Avenue, New ork. Floressene e Mfg. Co 1919-1929 B’way, N.Y.C. 


HATS 
Exclusive and Distinctive 
Hats ast 46th Street, 


Ritz- Cariton) N.Y. 


MRS. L. A. WILSON 
kixperienced Shopper. Special study of indi- 


vidual tastes. 
373 Fifth Ave., N.Y. # Tel. 3645 Vand. 


tionery. 


tailored costumes 


unusual gifts 


A CHEERY BLAZE—the artistic old fashioned 
Cape Cod Firé Lighter starts re Ores without 
the — of kindling wood. $4 to S10. Circu- 
lar. Cape Cod Shop, 320 Fifth aus nue, N. Y. 


Hi: adies’ Tailor for those who ap- 
665 y sick TOOM supplies preciate punctuality, perfect ant 
New Y c and workmanship in tailored 
LOUISE CRAIG, 200 W. 72nd St. Latest | SICK PEOPLE are cheered if you-send them GOWNS, SUITS & COATS 
models all ready made up, or will use your own | * one of the many ‘“‘Chase’’ Sick Room Cards 2 East 46th Street, 
materials. Remodeling a specialty. Cretonne or Novelties. Send for onaenadt, k. D. Chase, Murray Hill 2310. 
or fancy bags to order. 251 Causeway Street, Boston, Mass. New York. ae i 
iscel] i t 
HEMSTITCHING— Accordion & Knife pleat- THE HOYT PLATING CO., Inc., 29 W.| THE DUTCH OVEN—135 MacDougal St. 


ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. 
Dressmakers & Tailor supplies. Send for price 
l 


ist. b. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave., N. Y. 
IDEAL GAS & ELECTRIC FIXTURE CO. 


of 433 Broadwa , will mail you 
Free their catalog ‘of de & gas table lamps. 
Factory discount direct to consumer. 


JESSIE WILLCOX SMITH’S “Madonna”, 
pronouneed by critics as one of the best; 
size: 23 x 28 a 
Postpaid, $1.50 


HARRISON FISHER Full 
latest “‘American G irl’’ gs 
11 x 14 inch size, 20c paid. 
12 x 16 inch size, 35c each, post paid. 


MOTHER GOOSE PICTURES, by Jessie 
Wille Eighteen subjects: size 11 x 
$6.00 set, post paid. Indi- 

vidual 35¢ each, post paid. 


NURSERY RHYME pictures: the latest pic- 
tures to be published by Jessie W illeox Smith. 
Six subiects:—‘‘The Sandman,” ‘‘Twinkle, 
Twinkle, Little Star,’’ ** L ittle Drops of 


W ater, Like Little Pussy," s Grace,” 
**‘Babes in the Woods.’ All 12x16 inches 
Price i each. All subjects in full colors: 
ready for framing. 
over 100 


CATALOG, 
ostage; ail 


of .po 
Cosmopolitan Print 


ag of all his 


sent on receipt 
guaranteed. 
Department 


pictures 
deliveries 


+ West 40th Street, New York City. | 


EXPERIENCED ASSISTANCE 
in the writing of Club Papers, Club Programs, 


etc. 
J.ouise May Union, 


patterns 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 
and C hildren’ 8 garments after any 
or description; reasonable prices, 
Mail orders a specialty. Mrs. Weisz, 41 W. “35th. 


perfumes 


PARFUM BOUQUET EGYPTIEN, an odour 
of wondrous charm and refinement. Sample 
Iextract and Face Powder by mail, 20 cents. 
Tanty, Parfumeur, 120 W. 32 St, New York. 


THERAPIA PARFUM. A delightful Eastern 
blend of Biechara (Paris). Sample 50c P. BkIit. 
on request. Natura Toilet Preparations, 373 
Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. Phone Murray Hill 6122. 


photography 


MARY DALE CLARKE 
Studio open the entire summer under the able 
and artistic care of Mr. C. C. Phillips 
Telephone Plaza 1492. 665 Fifth ‘Avenue. 


professional services 


THEODORA URSULA IRVINE: Dramatic 
Art, Diction. Improvement of the_ speaking 
voice. General hee a for the stage. Teacher of 
Alice Brady. Studio, 115 Carnegie Hall, N. Y. 


EUGENE CHRISTIAN treats all stomach, 
intestinal and sympathetic disorders 
with food— 

instead of drugs. 


37th Street. i & silverware replated & 
repaired exclusively. Highest grade of workman- 
ship. All plating gui 1aranteed. Moderate prices. 


Near W ashington Sq. Open air dining room. 


Lunch, Tea, .25; Dinner, .50 and ala carte. 


5; 
We mike a specialty, of Dutch pastry. 


fashionable 
tables are decorated 
with just such a bowl 
as this of Japanese 
crackle. Complete with 


flower holder, Howers, 
two 
tertly, 


a but- 


and 


birds 
$5. 


Cheat your housemaid out of 


a nice crash wth this utility 
bowl. 1e cover, being made 
of 2 


wood, will not when 
she drops it. Price $3.50. 


Any little girl who’s 
a nice little girl will 
love this hand-painted 
sewing set, which in- 
cludes pins, needles, 
pin cushion and two 
spools of colored silk, 
$1.75. 


| Make it a Point to visit 


RARE THINGS FROM THE ORIENT 
Many new Oo ‘rica. Unusual—Attractive— 
Useful. BkIL itlustrating almost 200 novel- 
ties free. Bertha Tanzer, 20 West 30th St.,N.Y. 


Distinctive cards & novelties for soldiers as 
well as Ln may be obtained from Ernest 
Dudley Cha Causeway Street, Bos- 
ton, Mass The re’s a catalog. 


25 


OLIVIA Linens, bags, modern samplers, patch- 
work, crib & bed puffs. Cross-stitch designs. 
Approval shipments. Lists sent. Olivia, 
166 Brewster’ St., Bridgeport, 


IMPORTED from Florence, Italy, art linens, 
pottery, alabaster, tortoise shell, basketry, wal- 
nut, blue & gold frames, etc. Whise. & retail. Goods 
onap. Heath & Mills, 18 State st. Schenectady, 


HILLCROFT SHOP. 


Suite B, 
Connecticut. 


Try Christmas shopping 
by mail. Gifts.that are different. Nothing over 
2.50. Circulars sent upon request. Box 426, 
Harrisburg, 


A Mos! PLEASING GIFT for any ocexsion 
is an ox’’ of fresh _—— rs from Muir's 
62 West 40th St. Tel. 144 Vandeunere. 


BASKETS. Great and small, 
find elsewhere. 
and decorated. 

The Furness Studio, 112 Carnegie Hall, 


UP IN THE TOWER— 
The Furness Studio 
Has “Gifts You'll 
112 Carnegie Hall, New York. 


PAGODA INCENSE. A small quantity 
burned produces an odor of subtle retinement 
appealing to lovers of the Orient. Sample lOc; 
large box 50c pp. T.D. Gomi, 3 E.Ph7th st..N_Y. 


Knotted bedspreads, old colonial designs pre- 
served for generations in N.Carolina mountains 
Hand made, tied fringe; $21 to $32; size as or- 


unlike those you 


# 


Like” 


as 


kn 


| 


dered. Home Crafts League, Valle Crucis, N.C -s 
THE ONE DOLLAR SHOP, INC. Gifts, 
Favors and Ornaments that are exceedingly a 
individual. Special Xmas articles. Send for tan 
catalog H.B: 36 East 57th Street, N. Y. C = 


The Cricket Yarn Winder is indispensable to 
woman who knits. Self-adjusting: always ready. 
An ideal Xmas gift. Plain $2.50; Decorated $3.50; 
postpaid. Miss Lord’s Craft Shop, krie, Pa. 


Hand carved & gifts. 
individual trays, mats, des sets, ok rocks, 
humidors, furnishings. a Craft "Studios, 66 
W. 40th Street, N. Y. . Phone M. H. 2023. 


Utilitarian Art oer Chinese lanterns, 
Lacquer Wood Door Stops, Compotes, Book- Racks, 
Chinese folding Tea & Sewing Tables. Write for 
Illustrated Leaflets. Grand Rapids, Mich. 


For the Bride’s Chest: unusual emb. linens, 
breakfast-tray sets, dinner and luncheon sets, 
boudoir pillows, handkerchiefs. Send references 
forselect’n. Edith Allen Hall Studio,Stamford, Ct. 


wholesale gifts 


THE BUTTERFLY SHOP, 96 Fifth Ave., N. 


has Novelties and Dolls for Gift ‘and 
Shops and Gift nts. Whole- 
sale onty, send for Price List 


| Incense Burners with the correct temperament. 
Faithful and harmonious design. 
Totally unlike anything we now have in 
this country. 


| Usual Things treated in an unusual way be- 
come intelligently novel and useful gifts; door 
knockers, table buttons, picture hangers, bet- 
ter-than-bronze book ends and figures. 


our display oms 
vifts one 


Bronze Products 


literally teeming with 
for but seldom finds. 
Society, Inc., 460 Fourth Ave., 


JOLIN SHOP, 303 Fifth Ave. N. Y., is now 
displaying many new numbers for hvoliday 
season. Desk sets for ladies and kiddies, single 
spoolers, sewing sets. 


EUGENE CHRISTIAN, F. S. D. CLOVER TEA SHOP, 40 
rN treet. yen from 
Phone 8947 Schuyler. Dinner $1. 00: a la earte service. 
WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS | THE ROSE GARDEN, 36 W. 50th St., near 


rugs 


Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 
Made only to order, Illus. eat. in colors sent 


on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co.,sLigonier, Ind. 


satisfy ing meats, a la a 
or table d’hote. Luncheon $1; Dinner $1, $1.2 
Delicious cakes delivered to residence. 


Plaza Hotel. Dainty, 


ORIENTAL RUGS: any condition, bought for 
eash or exchanged. Also repairing, cleaning & 
washing by experts: highest references; est.1902. 
Basmajian Co.,30 W.46 St.,N.Y.Tel.5101 Bry't. 


EXCHANGE OF SHUT-IN-SOCIETY, N.Y 

State branch, 129 E. Dolls furniture, 
children’s smocks, monograms, 
Unique place cards. Mail orders filled. 


SCOTCH TEA ROOM, 21 East 47th Street 
Home made marmalade, Jams & Jellies. Scotch 
scones & short bread. Breakfast table d’ hote 
lunch, afternoon tea dinner. Murray Hill 5554. 


Unusual articles in tinware. Candy boxes in 
wood, tin & paper. New line of pottery. aime 
Bayberrie novelties. Housekeeping Mer 

go-round & Xmas tree cut-outs for the kiddies. 


KNITTING BASKETS from Brittany & Tunis 
at 8.00, 9.00, and 10.00 a doz. wholesale. Dis- 
tinective ideas for shops. Straus, 
“6 Fifth Avenue, New Y« 
COPENHAGEN ART a most 
exclusive art pottery in the world. Hand decorated, 
exquisite colors. Candle sticks, flower holders, tea 
services. Send for bklt. $50 asstmt. 256 5th Av.,.N.Y. 


MARIAN SCOTT KEY, Rye, N. Y. Old 
New England hooked rugs. Crocheted rugs in 
Chintz and plain cclors made in any size. 
Samples on request. 


The Commission Shop, 366 Mad. Av., N.Y. 
Sport skirts—hats to match. New style smocks, 
sweaters; dainty blouses, negligees. Children’s 
clothes in great var. Artists’ aprons. M.H. 2975. 


Gift Shop Books: Croft leather, limp binding; 
Library size, 60c retail. 36 titles of best modern 
authors. Descriptiv e circular & discounts on re 


toilet preparations > 


| 


Boni & Liveright, Inec., 1O3B W. 40th St.. N. 


samplers 


stationery 


PATE GRISE for AGING HANDS. Are your 
hands older than your face? Pate Grise ban- 
ishes ‘‘crepiness’’—rejuvenates, $2 p.p. Book- 
let Aurora Specialties Co., Lowell, Mass., Dpt.A. 


willow furniture 


UAINT old samplers from Yucatan & New 
I-ngland for unusual decorations, trays «& fire- 
screens. Rare collector’s pieces. Can be sent on 
approval. Flambeau Weavers, 7 East 39, N.Y. 


WEDDING STATIONERY SAMPLES 

and ‘‘ Wedding Sugzgestions,’’ an interesting and 
authoritative booklet, sent on request. The 
Crowell Co., 109 Orleans St., Springfield, Mass. 


W onder- 
Manufac- 
Beauty 


SCOTCH Oat-meal Toilet Cream. 
ful complexion beautifier. $1 jar. 
tured and sold exclusively by Eurelle 
Parlors, 200 West 72d Street, New Y 


McHUGHWILLOW Furniture is not cata- 
logued but we shall be glad to plan your room. 
Practically all the Willow Furniture on the 
market today is from our designs. 


shoes 


ENGRAVED Calling Cards, Wedding Invita- 
tions, announcements, births, ete. Monogram, 
stat., birthday & betrothal cards neatly engerav. 
at special prices, Southworth’s, Milford, Conn. 


NORMA Blooming Balm doesits workat night. 

Removes lines, blackheads& large pores, giving a 

youthful contour. $1 per bot. At B. 
wit Teller, Prof. D. Irving, 535 W. 111 St., N.Y. 


McHUGH ALSO SHOWS FIRST original 

fabries, exclusive wa!l papers and decorative 

MeHugh & Son.Estd. 1878. 


SHOECRAFT SHOP, 27 W. 38th St., N.¥.| FOR INFORMAL CORRESPONDENCE— | One box Floralone Face Powder; one jar ? 
se Shoes in widths’ AAAA, AAA, A, | Name & address neatly printed on 125 envos. & | Flora Oxygen Cream; one flask Flora Smetling d h d 
in sizes 84, § 144. 10. Send for Booklet | 200 sheets Japan Bond, $1. Correct style & size. | Salts. Each retailing for fifty cents. Mailed on WINnGOW Snades 
Fitting the Foot,’’ and catalog A real bargain. ppd. Tiffany Press, Peru, Ind. receipt of $1. ‘ora, 17 E. 14th | 
Wedding Announcements $6.50: 100 hand- | M. K. Gibson’s delightful skin tonic relieves | Window Shades, custom-made to conform to 
: vt a oumraved inclu. envelopes. Invitations, dinner | irritations of the skin. ooling, preserving, in- | window & interior appointments. Measurem’ts. 
S OppIng com! ] 11ISSIONS cards, newest styles. Samples, Dept. B., Adel-| vigorating: send 25c for trial bot. $1 & $2 at a esti. on req. Exhibition salesrooms. Ordinator 
, 1328 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. | Studio, 1001, 185 Mad. Av., (34th St.) N. Y. Co.. 101 Park Avenue, New York City. 


| phia Engrav. Co 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 

yroval. Services free. Send for bulletin. 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York.City 


SPECIAL—100 cards engraved in script with 
plate, $1.75. Send for samples of our wedding 


invitations. Hoskins, 908 Chestnut Street. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 
rite to the 
School Harper's Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York 


Ordinators enable window shade rollers to be 
lowered from top to admit fresh air & light. For 
all windows in modern edifices. Ordinator Co., 
Architects Bidg., New York City. 


Harper’s Bazar, January, 1918 
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Beautiful 
Car 272 Sflmerica 
WE ad set out determinedly 


to produce the last word in 
ultra-luxurious enclosed vehicles— 
all our own original creations. 
hree remarkable engineering features 
—peculiarly Paige—that eliminate 
“startingtroubles”and insure smooth 
running in all temperatures, combine 
to make these vehicles the Most 
Comfortable of Winter Cars—as 
well as The Most Beautiful.Cars 


in America. 


Harper’s Bazar, Janucry, 1918 
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Several fine 


POLICE DOG Puppies 


HRE 
T E MONTHS $35 up 


ROCKVILLE POLICE DOG KENNELS 
667 Merrick Koad 
Rockville Centre ——::: Long Island. 


3 
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~ 
= 


PERSIAN CATS 


Blues and blacks only; special breeding a 
ten years, only from peerens selecte 
ported stock. Sired by Chanipion EREBUS. 
best and undefeated black in America. <A few 
heautiful and affectiona‘e kittens, also breed- 
ing stock, from $25 to $75. Safe delivery to all 
points guaralteed, State sex and cvlor wanted. 


H. J. McCOUN, Oyster Bay, N. Y. 
Telephone 463 


GROENENDAEL BREED 


luiported direct from Belgium of best 
stock. Most intelligent of all breeds 

beautiful and gentle. Excellent 
guards for person and property. Grand 
lot of puppies ready to ship. All 
prices. Send for list. 


AUGUST DE CORTE 
Belgian Groenendael Kennels 


100 Willow Avenue. Rosebank 
Staten Island, New 


PEKINGESE 


Fifty. Allages and colors. 


descriptions and pictures. 


Mrs. H. A. Baxter 

Great Neck, L. I. 

Telephone 418 
a> 489 Fitth Avenue New York 


DACHSHUNDE PUPPIES 
FOR 


SALE 


Mr. K. Halle 


Owner 


Redbone Hounds 


for coon, rabbit, cat 
and big game hunting. 


The Master Key of Dog- 
dom, Airedale Terriers. 
Highclass puppies at 
reasonable prices. Two 
highelass dogs at stud. 
Satisfaction guaranteed 
Stephensons Kennels, 

Covington, Tenn. 


German Police Dogs 
Doberman Pinschers 


Yor Sale: Puppies bred 
only from Imported and 
Champion Stock. 


At Stud: Lord von Spichernberg 


ST. MARYCHEL KENNELS 
789 Worcester St., Wellesley, Mass. 


el. Wellesley 245 W 


BELGIAN POLICE DOGS 


Why Do You Need a Dog? 


In St. Anthony, Idaho, about fifty miles from Yellow- 
stone Park, big game is plentiful and coyotes are a 
scourge. Mr. Charles Ludlow, who lives there, realized 
the necessity of having a reliable dog as a companion- 
protector for his two boys. But he was not quite sure 
what kind of dog would be the best, so he wrote to 
Mr. Dole, the Harper’s Bazar dog expert, for advice. 


Now, over a year later, Mr. Ludlow sends the photograph above 
and the following letter: 
St. Anthony, Idaho. 


My dear Mr. Dole: 

You will remember a year ago last June you advised 
me to purchase a Belgium Police Dog from Mr.———. 
‘This is one of the many dogs I have purchased since then. 

The picture is of Baby, 11 months old. 

When you told me these dogs would meet my require- 
ments to the letter, you knew just what you were talking 
about. 

Respectfully yours, 
(Signed) Charles Ludlow. 


Without wishing to seem flamboyant, we venture to assert that 
Mr. Dole usually does know just what he is talking about. He 
has been a breeder, exhibitor and judge of dogs for over thirty- 
five years and has an international reputation. 


Mr. Dole’s knowledge and experience are yours for the asking. 
Simply tell him why you need a dog and he will not alone advise 
you as to what breed will suit you best, but will also personally 
select the dog for you. Address Frank F. Dole, Harper’s Bazar 
Dog Department, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


.tion. Cats boarded while 


Everything in Pet Stock 


Birds, Dogs, Rabbits, ete., and their 
Supplies. 
Expert advice free on anything pertain- 
ing to YOUR Pet Animals. 


TOMLINSON-WATSON COMPANY 
210 E. Jefferson Ave. Detroit, Mich. 


CANINE SPECIALIST 
‘ M. J. DAIR, D. V.S. 

32 West FortTyY-SIxTH STREET, NEw York, N. Y. 
BRING YOUR DOG AND CAT TROUBLES 
TO ME, OFFICE AND HOSPITAL AT 
ABOVE ADDRESS. IN CONJUNCTION 
WITH HIS HOSPITAL AND BOARDING 
KENNELS AT MANHASSET, LONG ISLAND. 


New vaee. City: Bryant 4767 
Telephones: Wanhasset, L. 1.: Manhasset 450 


PERSIANS 
Overbrook Kitten Exchange 
Where all colors of reg- 
istered stoek ean be pur- 
chased. Nothing handled 
but clean healthy speci- 
mens in very best condi- 


owners are on vacation, by day or week, home care. 
Gorgeous Orange Tabby Stud at service. 
Telephone Greeley 2821 


BELL 
253 W. 34th St., Opp. Penn Station, New York City 


Boston Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by bn celebrated 


A. 


Finest expression ol! 


TION 
107292 


Boston 
Terriers 


ir beauti- 

marked. 
bred. prize 
Winning parents. 
1 years a 
breeder. 


Bricault 
Haverhill, Mass. 


Let us send you 


Polk Miller’s ‘ 
Dog Book — Free 


America’s greatest author- 
ity on dogs and how to 
treat ‘them. Originator of 
the world-famous 

Sergeant’s Dog Remedies. 
Polk Miller Drug Co., Inc. 
Dept. 202 Richmond, Va. 


Renard Kennels 


(Property of Mrs. Archie 
D. Tappan) 


The celebrated English 
Champion Aman Marvel 
—at stud. Wire Haired 
Fox Terrier puppies for 
sale by the above. For 
particulars apply to 
WALTER FREETH, 
Mor., Riverside, Conn. 
F hone Sound Beach 


IRISH TERRIERS 


Seventy-five for Sale 


Puppies and grown dogs bred 
from the stock that, at the 1917 
show of the Westminster Ken- 
nel Club in New York, gave 
this Kennel 

The best American bred dog, 

The best American bred bitch, 


The best American bred Brace, 
The best American bred team. 


Prices reasonable consistent with quality. 


L. H. POWERS Aroostook Kennels Houlton, Me. 


any Gos in the country. Prices, 
$20.00 up. 
Send stamp for illustrated circular. 


MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195, Springfield, Mass. 


French Bulldogs 


panion. The Ideal dog 
for Puppies and 
grow dog =prize 
at 


Haworth Kennels 
Mrs. Mabel J. Riddell 
Haworth, N. J. 


€ 
=n. 


ray. 


Milnshaw Kennels 


Toy Pomeranians, Pekingese, 
Krussels Griffons, »y white 
French Poodles, 


eterinary examination 


Call, Write or Phone to 


“Jules Ferond, 424 th Ave. 


Tel. F erragut 330 


FOX TERRIERS 


The ideal companion 
for town or country. 
Game,- handsome and 
lovable. Both wire anal 
smooth Fox Terriers of 
all ages. From $25 u 
Send for list. 

THE SAHINE KENNELS 
The largest breeders cf 
Prize Winnin Fox 
Terriers in th2 or.d. 
range Texas 


Scotch Collies 
Bred from Im- 
norted and 
Champion stock. 
atisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 
ARCADIA KENNELS 
Miss May Thomp- 
son, Prop. 
3805 Lindell Av. 
St. Louis. Mo. 


OR Sale—Hich Class 
Sunnybrae Collie Kennels Winning Wire-haire 
and mooth 
Offer for sale and Terriers. Irish Terriers. 
matured stock by the world Ai dale Terriers 
bold Prior, the sire of five Rull 
champions. Our Kennels Terriers and alt 
are full of the for sal y 
Seedley and Southport reeas for sale. 
For 35e will send 
on training the Apply 
Collie. 


ALF DELMONT 
leeds Keanels Wynnewood, Pa. 


F. RAMOND CLARK 
Bloomington, 
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SCOTTISH —— 
For Sale and at Stud SS 


Equally at IJHlome_ in 
Heuse and Stable. 


WALESCOTT KENNELS 
BERNARDSVILLE, N. J. 


Blue Ribbon Puppies, 


PEKINGESE For Sale. 
Toy dogs boarded. Will 
call for and deliver dogs, 
kept over week-ends. Care- 
ful and personal attention 
given to this work. 


FRENCH BULLS and 


MRS. J. WALLACE 


341 Dean St. Phone 3807 Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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% 
Europe. All champion 
, bred. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. $25 Write for 
For show ring or com- 
3 
HALPET KENNELS, P. 0. Stapleton Station, Tomphinsville, Si. N.Y. 
= = 
= 
oston erriers and ail otne 
= breeds. I sell my dogs on their ; 
= merits, and guarantee them 
absolutely as represented. 
f= 
it j = 4 
4 


Harper’s Bazar is Recommended 


Buy Your Christmas | 9 
A Police Dog | SUM CHOWS 


Dog from the 


MEDOR DOG SHOP 
Formerly of London, England | n YOUR BOY’S BEST FRIEND 


AND READY PROTECTOR 


HIS famous dog is the most 
companionable of chums. He is 
always willing to go anywhiere. 
Eager for fun and frolic. Munds 
his own business like a gentleman. 
But when the time comes to defend 
his master, or his home, you will 
find him true as steel. Against dog 
Our latest importation, Medor Nanking | r. m ——— or man he needs no assistance. 
| His manners, his disposition, his 
size, his grit, his brains and his wil- 
We offer a most attractive as- PS «SR OSE ase lingness to serve. make him Champion Win Sum Ming T’Sing 
sortment of Canine Thorough- 
breds for your approval, at the THE DOG FOR YOU | Property of 
most reasonable prices possible, | 
consistent with quality. The Police Dogs of Palisade Kennels are world known, both as | : } 
Toy Breeds Our Specialty Show dogs and trained dogs. | Beaufort Ave. and Irvington Street 
Won’t you consider this an invita- The Police Dog is always well-behaved, if properly trained, and | i 
Waite ag any time? ; easily taught to do all kinds of tricks. All this is described in an. ee | 
come illustrated booklet, sent free. 


guarantee to please you. 
Write fay it today | SOME DARK RED PUPPIES | 
/e rop. BY THE ABOVE FAMOUS | 


70 West 47th Street, 
Phone 6340 Bryant 


New York PALISADE KENNELS Box 50 East Killingly, Conn. | CHAMPION FOR DISPOSAL | 


or en France No. 19998 


Usually for Sale 
Bred | | Puppies sired by this 


last Stor 3 WA D winner of many firsts. 
including Des 3 = Both parents are ele- 


of both sexes at gant and noble dogs; 


Madison Square 


Garden, the larg- 3 Make Your Dog a “Meridale” GERMAN SHEPHERD PUPS 
est show in the = PEKINGESE tyle tl breed of 
Ex- : Born Aug. 17th. in style this breed o 


country. = 
hibited this sea- : Select your puppy now. Basket view shows dog is highly intelli- 
son at five shows present are the cutest gent, and 

and fluffiest little fellows you ever saw. as @ protector has no 
naa soun al — A variety of colours to choose from. Grown Now ‘ready for training. Address superior. Males $50. Females $35. F es novelty 
prizes. > dogs and brood matrons of exceptional : colors in miniatures. Stud fee $35. 

: merit, Expressed to any part of the 

thing Under $25 Prees RIVER VIEW FARM . SARAH ANNIE ABERCROMBIE 
Alstead Collie MERIDALE KENNELS TAFTSVILLE is VERMONT Diamond Poodle Kennels, Philadelphia 
Kennels Great Neck Sta., L. I. 2003 Etting Street 


; SCOTTISH and WIRE HAIRED Seettieh Terriers. Irish Ter- 
Cocker Spaniels FOX TERRIERS ms a aaa Re Connecticut, have at all times for riers, Fox Terriers and 


ROBINHURST. KENNELS 
le. Allages. Bothsex. Prices that will surprise sale 
= sale the best in Sealyham Terriers, Ai 
iredales 


y W est Highland White Terriers. 
os *rize-winning puppies. Also some suit- CRAWFORD & PERRIN, Owners 

er spaniels, / Mr. & Mrs. W. J. Foote, able for companions. Mrs. C. B. : 
male and fe- Exhibitors of Prize winning Terriers; Harmon, Greenwich Kennels, Green- 23 Famous International Cham- 


male, in red, 
black and 
parti - color. 
All clean, 
healthy 
youngsters from prize winning 
stock that will make fine pets. 


Prices very reasonable. 
Write for particulars and description 


ROBINHURST KENNELS, Glen Head, Long Island 


Merion, Pa. 


The German Shepherd Dog Black Belt Collie Kennels 


Companion-Protector-Guard-Friend STERLING, GA. 


German Shepherd Dog Club of America, 
Inc., 512 Scranton Life Bidg., Scranton, Pa., 


will be glad to mai! you attractive descriptive ; 
booklet telling of the wonderful qualities of the Imported and American Stock. 
German Shepherd dog. 


Please mention Harper’s Bazar 


Ilrite us your wants. 


wich, Connecticut. pions are owned by the Vickery 


Kennels. We have for sale some 

exceptionally fine puppies and 

grown stock. Puppies from $25 

up. Numerous noted winners for 

sale and the finest list of stud dogs 

ever owned by any kennels, in all 
of the above breeds. 


VICKERY KENNELS, Barrington, Ill. 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to an 
address by the Auther 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


French Bull Dogs 


If you wish to buy a French Bull ~~ MERIT MADE “THEM FAMOUS 


Dog write me. My dogs are of the 

highest quality, as my bench show = A marvelous tonic for dogs that are 

[aeinroves. Sonk s lendid pup- all run down, thin and unthrifty, 
. Sp pup with weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 

p pe and high colored almost 

make a dea og eat. *rice cents. 
POCONO KENNELS pages on dog training, 10 cents. 
Townsend Harbor Mass. | The Dent Medicine Co., Newburgh, N. Y., Toronto, Canada 


All Breeds Thrive On 


SPRATT S 
Write for samples and send stamp 


for Catalogue on Dog Feeding. 


SPRATT’S PATENT, LTD., NEWARK, N. J. 


Wire or Smooth Haired 


FOX TERRIERS 
Airedale Terriers 
Make an ideal companion 

for one who watts a pal. 
have the best and largest col- 
lection of these dogs in this 
part of the country. all ages. 
Phone Piermont 357. 


KENNELS 
. J. B. Able, Tappan, N.Y. 


Dogs for Every Purpose 


A pal for the boy. <A playmate for the girl. 
A town-car dog. or a dog for a country 
jaunt. Which do you want? Let us con- 
sult with you and advise without charge 
which dog is best suited to your purpose. 
Long experience—a host of satisfied cus- 
tomers—prices that are right. Write us 
before you make your decision. 


HARGOUR KENNELS, Arlington, N. J. 
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CHOW CHOWS 
EXCLUSIVELY 


Bainbridge Famous Chows at 
Stud. 


Mandarin of Bainbridge. Fee $50 
Cum’s”? Boy. Fee $60 
Greenacre Hummer. Fee $30 

r. Chang. Fee 
Sun-Dawn. Fee $20 
Christmas Suggestion 
Puppies of the same - — and grown stock 
r 


BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
Queens Boulevard and Jefferson Street 
MANDARIN Jamaica, Long Island, N. Y. 


Toy Spaniels— Pomeranians 
Boston Terriers—Pekingese 


Buy the above from me. My prices are 
right and my dogs are country reared 
by myself. Puppies and grown dogs of 
the above breeds for sale, including Prize 
Winners ‘Write at once. 


Mrs. Ida Jacobson, Stillwater Kennels, Stillwater, N.Y. 


OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 
The 20th Centur 
All.Round Dogs 
Choice Stock for Sale 
6 famous Oorangs at Stud 
OORANG KENNELS 
The Lar rdale Breeders 
of — ale 
Ohio 
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pe 


B 


uy a 


true 


WE OFFER: (1) Healthy, hardy, 
dogs or unrelated pair for breeding. 
ce dealings and satisfaction. W 


Classiest, 
dependable, 
unsurpassed all round hunter by 
as stee 
AIREDAL ES 
‘hardy, absolutely jree from distemper ot which we never had a case. CL 
oughbred, pedigreed, 


The Kind of a Dog They Turn in the Street to Look At 


loving puppies, male, female or unrelated pairs. 
our TO 
N 


VIBERT 


bravest dog bred. 


active, thoroughbred, 
(3) A 7s bitch already served by 


SHIP T¢ STATE IN THE UNK 


AT STUD, Brainy, Brawny, Noble, 
in the world). Fee $25. Also puppies out of this do 
vyequest. Also stud card. ABSOLUTELY LIMI 


TRUSTWORTHY, 
and 
FECT GIFT 
SPECIALLY 


THE ONE PER 
ARE 


eregistered, certified. 


rolypoly, comical, 


‘LESS REFERENCES. 


VIBERT AIREDALE 


THE popular dog of the times 
splendid companion, 

Rainey 
FOR BIRTHDAY 


TED for brains and brawn, 


SELEC 


romping playmate, 


snitice nt 


Dog 


for home, city, country, auto. 

Matchless watch 
steadfastly 

HOLIDAY. 
raised under 


( ‘OBBY, 


and 


inte 
OR OTHER 


Keenly 


ASSY, 


stud. lle 
Canada, 


guarantee 
all over 


she will be bred and returned. 


N. J., 


faithful, 


TERRIERS 


IDEAL WITH CHILDREN, 
stock 


deeply 


1000 fruit trees, 
UPST ANDING 


(2) -Grown or partly 

prompt shipment, 
E § 4 and South America and abroad. 

U pstanding INTE RN ATIONAL CHAMPION KC OTEN AI CHINOOK (the only American bred international champion 


Simply express your bitch to Weston, 
VIBERT AIREDALE KENNELS, Box 31A, Weston, New Jersey 


Endorsed as 


dog. 
and 


affectionate 


healthy, 
STOCK, thor 


temale 


grown male or 
earth, 


anywhere on 


Airedale 


safe delivery 


stud 


Descriptive illustrtaed booklet and price list on 


hone Bound Brook, 397 


| Me and my brothers 


from $35 and up 


MRS. HODGES 


41 So. 12th St., Newark, N. J. 
Phone 1574 Branch. Brook 


Winter Kennels 


PEKINGESE AT STUD 


LAUREL OF LANG 
FEE, $50 
Winners Dogs at Pekingese Specialty. 
Show. 


HOUX OF GLEBELANDS 
FEE, $50 
Sire of Rowena of Burton on Dee and 
many other winners. 


TIM YEE KUNG of ALDERBOURNE 
» $50 

Winner five oo at first show in 

England. Reserve Championship to 

Champion Chu-ty of Alderbourne. 


CHUN CHANG OF ALDERBOURNE 


One of the most popular winners in 
merica. 
TO APPROVED BITCHES ONLY 


Visitors only admitted to Kennels by appointment. 


WINTER KENNELS 


123 West 78th St., New York City 
Telephone No. 9696 Schuyler. 


Hounds 


Coon, Fox, Wolf, Rabbit Hounds. Broke 
dogs and young dogs on hand at all 
times. All’ boys and men like to hunt. 
A good Rabbit Dog makes an ideal pres- 
ent. Broke dogs sent on ten days’ trial. 


| Otis Slater & Sons, Oconee, IIl. 


HOMERE S JACK = 
down in History as the first GRIF - 
FON in the World to defeat pointers and set- 
ters in an open-all age stake at Page Valley 
Field Trial Club. He defeated five previous 
winners. 4 setters. 1 pointer. Write for fee. 
Puppies by Jack FOR SALE. Also an enlarged 
photo of Jack = Point, 10 =x 32, 50. Post- 
solicited. 


card size, 2: Correspondence 
G. DAN MOR 2GAN KENNELS, Home of 
HOMERE’S JACK, Denton, North Carolina. 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 


The smartest, handsomest and 
cutest dogs on earth. Nat- 
ural trick dogs and very com!- 
cal. Just the thing for 
éhildren, playful, harmless as 
a kitten and very affectionate. 
Always full of ‘‘Pépp.”’ My 
puppies are not Beg mal in a 
city back yard, or crowded 
kennels. but on a Kansas 
farm. They are full of vigor 
and the picture of health. 
Send 5e in stamps for illus- 
catalog on these popular dogs. Terms 
Will ship on approval to responsible 
Guarantee safe delivery anywhere 
Baldwin, 


trated 
liberal. 
parties. 


THE BROCKWAY KENNEL, Kansas 


ELMVIEW KENNELS 


Just now we have a number of 
excellent puppies ready for im- 
mediate delivery. Also several 
grown dogs and brood bitches. 


Write us for prices and descriptions 


512 Scranton Life Bldg. 
Dept. H Scranton, Pa. 


is the dog. 
Why? 
handsome, 
intelligent 
One 
is because they are 


are 


they 
attractively marked, 
and lovely dispositions. 


Because 


greatr 
the 


TRUE AMERICAN DOG 


I have soid Boston Terriers for over 
20 vears. Many bench winners have 
been sold by me. I have a splendid 
assortment to select from. All ages 
with the correct markings. Order 


early. REASONABLE PRICES. 
William Mobley 


Washingten St. Haverhill, Mass. 


Handsome 


BOSTON 
TERRIER 


BULL HEAD KENNELS 


157 East 25th Street 
New York City 


. High class dogs of every breed 
for sale. Grown-ups and puppies. 
Our Kennels are the most sani- 
tary in the city and out of the 
high rent. district. We guarantee 
our dogs to be in sound and 
healthy condition. Mail orders 
promptly attended to. Write for 
particulars. Always open. Phone 
Madison Square 2626. 


ANY TIME 


you are worried because 
your dog seems out of 
sorts, write me describing 
his symptoms and I will 
tell-you what to do. 

I will also give you ad- 
vice on training dogs. 
There is no charge for the 
service. 


Frank F. Dole 
Harper’s Bazar Dog Department 
119 West 40th Street, New York 


try home I am able to 
some wonderful 
Pekingese, all ages 
Send for my list. 


Mrs. Wm. Sheppard 


Tel. 636 Coney Island 


MINORU KENNELS 
SHEEPSHEAD BAY, L. I. 


PEKINGESE 


Because I am selling my coun- 
offer 
bargains in 
and colors 


BOSTON | TERRIERS 


BINDO, at stud, $5 During the last year I have ~ 


supplied the 
Terriers. Everv 
is a satisfled customer. I 
can satisfy you 
an especially selected col- 
lection. 
able «for 
companions. 
is handsomely 
Bostons. 


MRS. R. F. FORBUSH 
30 Mallon Road Dorchester, 


marke 


readers of = 
Harper’s Bazar with Boston -= 
purchaser - 


as I have 


All ages and suit- = 
show bench or = 
My spectalts 


THE 


wishes to announce 
The Most Novel 


DOG SHOW 
To Date 
Regular classes, regular pre- 
miums, regular judges: in fact, 
a regular dog show with classes 
for every breed. 


Dogs Judged by Photographs Only 


Proceeds in aid of the Blue Cross 
Fund to help the dogs in war. 
HAVE YOUR FAVORITE DOG 
PHOTOGRAPHED and help 
the good work along 
3 For further details address 
Frep. Harries, Sup't Dog Dept. 
THE SPUR 
425 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Persian Cats -at stud, 
ver— Orange, Pedigree stock. 
$8 and $10. Cats boarded. 

» house 
; $1.50 per wee 
Turnpike & Ridge Road, 

58, New Haven, Connecticut. 


Hartridge Cottage 


Persian Kittens for sale. 


Black—Sil- 

Fee 
Sepa- 
and run for each cat. 
Hartford 
Route 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


Wonderful lot of young Boston 
Terriers, handsomely marked, 
full pedigree and intelligent. Sev- 
eral grown dogs. Best value, country 
raised. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Mrs. Arthur Bartlett 


Ward Hill Mass. 


KEEP YOUR DOGS HEALTHY 


Keep them free from 
worms and common dis- 
orders, preventing 
seriousills. Dr. Gatchell’s 
Worm Remedy is recom- 
mended by leading ken- 
nel men everywhere. 


50c Bottle FREE 
We want everv. kennel 
man to try a 50e bottle 
of G & G Worm Remedy 
at our expense, sin 


nply 
send 10c (in stamps) to cover cost of postage and 


packing. 
DR. W. H. GATCHELL & SON 


Dept. H.B. Gatchell Bldg. 


Kansas City, Mo. 


PUPPIES FOR SALE 
FROM FIRST CLASS STOCK * 


May be seen at any time at 


HOHELUFT KENNELS 
800 Richmond Turnpike Staten Island, N. 
(Tel. Tompkinsville 1649) 


HOHELUFT KENNELS 


GERMAN SHEPHERD DOGS 


GROWN STOCK FOR SALE 


Y. 


All combine in singing 
the praises of 


Clarke’s Dogs 


Ol, who are interested in pur- 
Y chasing a dog should at once 

investigate, and see wherein we 
can claim a “difference.” 
Ours is not a petty claim—we do give 
Satisfaction. Stock is of a high or- 
der. And health ?—why they bubble 
over with it. 


All Breeds | 
NEW YORK KENNELS 


(Controlled by Reuben Clarke, National 
and International Judge) 


113 E. 9th St. (near Wanamaker’s) New York City 
“25 years in your service” 


LAURELINE 
The ideal hair dressing for your dog, 
preventing seurft? and dandruff, grows 
coat, too, and keeps it in good condition. 
50c and $1.00 bottles. 


North, East, South and West 


Country 
Board 


nels. Large, shady 
_ For particulars 
Address Dog & Cat Hospital, 
Telephone Circle 
Country Address: Box . Harrison, 
Te ‘le phone 166. Mamaroneck 


dation 


and 


Splendid accommo- 
for board 
and care of dogs 
Cats at 
Mamaroneck Ken- 
exercising grounds. 


128 W. 53d St. 
4x6 
N. Y. 


STU 


The BLUE GRASS FARM KENNEL 


of BERRY, KY. 


offer for sale, Setters and 
Pointers, Fox an Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer 
Hounds, Coon and Opossum 
Hounds, Varmint and Rab- 
bit Hounds, Bear and J.ion 
Hounds, also Airedale Ter- 
riers. All dogs shipped on 
trial, purchaser to judge 
quality. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded. 
Sixty-page, highly 
tive, instructive and 


teresting catalogue for oom: cents in stamps or coin. 
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GB. Aliman & Cu. 


FIFTH AVENUE—MADISON AVENUE 
THIRTY-FOURTH AND THIRTY-FIFTH STREETS 
NEW YORK 


\ 


\ Lingerie Madein America 
Specially Priced 


1.—Nightrobe of fine batiste, the yoke 


scalloped in Hague blue; trimme 
with ribbons in two tones..... : 


(Envelope chemise to match may be 
obtained at $2.95.) 


2.—Sleeveless Nightrobe of handker- 
chief linen, trimmed with Valen- 
$9.75 
Or in fine batiste, similarly trim- 


eee 


(Envelope chemise to match may 
be obtained in handkerchief linen 
at $6.75; in fine batiste at $3.90.) 
3.—_Empire Nightrobe (sleeveless) of 
pink crepe de Chine, trimmed with 
Valenciennes lace, ribbon and rose- 
$5 


4.—Matinee Set, consisting of jacket 
and skirt of pink or blue satin, 
trimmed with chiffon, lace and 
rosebuds. 


Complete set........$9.85 


5.—Camisole of washable satin (pink or 
white), trimmed with Valenciennes 
lace and inserted motif of embroi- 
Knickers of washable satin: (pink or 
white), finished with satin ruffle 
edged with Valenciennes lace. .$2.95 


6.—Nightrobe of pink crepe de Chine, 
trimmed with pale blue ribbon and 
$6.85 


Mail Order Literature Sent on Request 


7.—Envelope chemise of pink crepe de 
Chine, with tucked yoke and shoul- 
der-straps ..+-$3.90 


eevee 


8.—Petticoat of nainsook (double panel 
front), with flounce decorated with 
Valenciennes lace and_ embroi- 


9.—Nightrobe to match Style No. 7, $6.50 


H arper’s Bazar, January, 1918 
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Silks de Luxe 


a 


KOOL 


| dhe Silk for Out ooring 


None to dispute its proud place as 
the reigning fabric at the exclusive 
winter resorts. 


dhe new crepe weaves, purewhites & 
plain colors, provide new inspiration 
to the creative designer 


_ Also on the Silk Honor List :- 

Pussy Willow; Amphora 
Slendora Crene: Xoshanara Crepe 
and Indestructible Voile (att radeMarks) 


At the best stores and in the fine garments 
Look for the name on the selvage or package 


H R MALLINSON & COMPANY. 


NEWYORK “She Wew Silks First” PARIS 


| 
i 7 ‘ 

C 
9 
s 
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he New 


KI SELKAR Passenger 


HE delightful intimacy of its personal comforts—the little niceties of appointment 
and refinement—make it decidedly a woman’s car. | ; 


Due to the exclusive Kissel construction, it possesses many desirable features, including the de- 
tachable ALL-YEAR Top, in which al/ side windows can be lowered or raised. 
The roomy tonneau, wide seats, aisle and doors are particularly convenient. 
The upholstery is in fine leathers or exclusive motor weaves. The ALL- 
YEAR Top is buz/t in, not on, and is entirely removable. 


“She Hundred Point IX | 


For over a year this car of a Hundred Quality Features has proven worthy of-the Kissel 
reputation for excellence in chassis construction, including the sturdy Kfssel-built power- 


plant. 


See vour Kissel dealer who is booking orders for an early delivery. Send for ALL-YEAR 
Car literature. | 


KISSEL MOTOR CAR CO,, Hartford, Wis., U.S.A 


Aeroplane view, showing 
comfortable, roomy ton- 
neau and wide seats. 


New Semi-Victoria 
Style Summer Top 
is made of ‘‘Pan- 
tasote,”? with -four 
plate glass ‘‘Port- 
holes.”’ 


— 
A 


Easy to get in 


| 
and out through 
4 unusually wide - 
docrs. 


Perfect blending of ALL-YEAR Top and Body— Wey . 
no visible fastenings or attachments—no_ rattles ~ 
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The Betty Wales label takes the 
guess work out of dress buying. You 
don’t have to take a chance on the 
quality of the material. You don’t 
have to gamble on the authenticity 
of the Style. 


The Betty Wales label is a guar- 
antee of style, of material 
and findings, of workman- 
ship, of youthful charm. 


Finding the Betty Wales 
label in a dress means that 
you can turn every bit of your at- 
tention to its becomingness. Nothing 
else need concern you. You don’t 
have to even bother afterwards to 
buy a pair of dress shields—Kleinert’s 
Gem Shields are already sewed in place. 


Then there is the Betty WalesCer- 


Only one store in a city.can show you genuine Betty 
If you do not know who your 
nearest dealer is, let us direct you. Catalog of styles, 
Statuette of Betty Wales Good 
Luck Ploshkin, 20c. coin or stamps. 


BETTY WALES DRESSMAKERS 


Wales Dresses. 


free on request. 


in a Dress Means 


NIVING a dress a name is far more than sentiment. It is 
to help you identify a garment made so satisfactorily that 
you will want the same quality every time you buy. 


tificate, attached to every dress, which 


entitles the purchaser to one of series 


of eight Betty Wales Books free. 
These books sell at all bookshops at 
$1.25 each. | 


Betty Wales Dresses come in many 
attractive models for practically every 
occasion—for shopping, 
school, street, business, 
afternoon and evening 
wear. Sport Dresses, Sum- 
mer Dresses, Commence- 
ment Frocks, and even 
Wedding Gowns may also be ob- 
tained. 


Sizes range to 42, yet all show the 
distinctive youthful lines that have 
made Betty Wales Dresses so famous 
with college girls and more mature 
women the country over. 


103. Waldorf Building New York 
- 
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York Schools 


A City School with Country Advantages 
F 

Opposite Central Park. Boarding and Day Pupils. 

College Preparatory. Special and Finishing courses. 

Social life. Outdoor recreation. Music and Art 


“MRS. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE 
241 Central Park West New York City 


Sschoos for Girls 


4 2042 Fifth Ave. 
ahs | NEW YORK CITY 


Resident and Day 
pupils. Regular or 
special courses with 
languages, art and 
music. Home care. 
Social life. Vacation 
and week-end trips. 
Out-door sports. 


Mrs. Helen M. Scoville, 
Principal 

Miss Rosa B. Chisman, 
Associate 


- Gardner School for Girls 


Formerly at 607 Fifth Avenue, has removed to 11 East 5lst St. 
Large fireproof building. Every modern convenience. <A thorough 
school training and delightful home life. Exceptional advantages 
in music. Miss ELTINGE, aa 

Dramatic Art. Miss MASLAND, 


TRE DEVERELL SCHOOL 
@ French School for Girls 
57 East 74th Street, New York City. 


Removed during the war from 9 Rue de Chaillot, 
France (adjoining American Embassy.) 
Principals 


Miss Bangs and Miss Whiton {gibi 
The only country school for girls in New York City large enough to 
be a “‘real school,’’ small enough to be a ‘‘real home.’’ Certificated 
at the leading colleges. Out-of-door life on wooded school park 
of 35 acres. Riverdale Avenue, near West 252 Street, New York. 


THE SCUDDER SCHOOL Drive, overlooking the Hudson 


For girls and mature young women. Day and boarding. Myron T. 
Scudccr, Pres, A modern school actively meeting problems of today. 
Preparatory, Dramatics, Home Economies, Secretarial, etc. Red 
Cross and other preparedness features included. Gymnasium, games, 
swimming teams. Address —— H. B. Scudder. 


EXCLUSIVE HOME IN NEW YORK 


in a luxurious private house for one or two young ladies wishing to 
be chaperoncd wlile continuing their siudics in art, music, etc 
Grand piano for practise and use of limousine if desired. Refer. 
ences exchanged. MRS. WALKER, est 86th Street, N. Y. 
Telephone Schuyler 2S44 


Paris, 


316 W. 72nd St., at Riverside 


THE MOTHERS’ HELPER 
and 


ELEMENTARY SCHOOL 


Are you satisled that your boy 
and girl are receiving full benefit 
from their studies? And (what is 

more important) are they enjoying 
the best advantages from a health standpoint? 

Here is a school under the direction of a successful 
mother, whose assistants are mothers, and where a compc- 
tent physician guards the health of the pupils. A school 
for children 3 to 10 years, who will be received for a day, a 
week, a month or a year 

A limited number of children will be accepted as boardes. 

MRS. GRACE T. LAPHAM, Director 
870 Riverside Drive (160th St.) New York City 
Telephone—Audubon 435, 897! 
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‘Self. 
For Your Boy 


"TAKIN G honesty for granted, there 
is no quality so essential to a boy’s 
success in life as self-reliance. And 
nowhere can a boy’s self-reliance be 
developed more thoroughly than in a 
good boarding school. 


Away from home, thrown upon his 
own resources, forced to fight his own 
battles and achieve his own triumphs, 
the boarding school boy has a distinct 
advantage over the boy who lives at 
home. And then, too, he has the in- 
comparable benefit of open air country 
life with an abundance of athletics and, 
in most cases, the disciplinary in- 
fluence of military training. 


If you are seeking a good school for 
your boy, Mr. Chambers, of the Har- 
per’s Bazar School Bureau, will gladly 
ave you his personal assistance in 

nding the right one. For, any infor- 
mation you desire write to Kenneth 
N. Chambers, Harper’s Bazar, 119 
West Fortieth St., New York City. 


BRANTWOOD HALL 


Advantage of location—28 minutes from Grand Central 
Station. Country air, city privileges. Situated among 
the Westchester Hills, near Hotel Gramaian. Prepara- 
tion—general and special courses, college entrance cer- 
tificate. Music, art, science. All outdoor sports. 
Buildings—two residences, school building. Gymnasium 
with swimming pool. Bronxville, N. Y. Tel. 116.or 981, 


New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson. Box 10. 


THE KNOX SCHOOL 


Formerly at Briarcliff Manor. Country School for Girls. 
40 minutes from New York City. 
Mrs. Russett Houcuton, Principal. 


The Hewlett School for Girls 


Located in one of New York’s most exclusive and beautiful 
suburbs. Primary, Intermediate, College Preparatory, Gen- 
eral and advanced classes: Art, Music, Domestic Science. 
All sports. For Catalogue address LonG IsLanp, Hewlett. 


Pennsylvania Schools 


NIONTESSORI 


FIRST BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL 
40th and Spruce Streets, Philadelphia, Penna. 
Devoted to the scientific Direction of Normal 


children 3 to 12 years. Limited to fifteen. Sum- 
mer Camp. let on request. 


Training Course for Teachers. 
Mrs. A.W. PAIST (Montessori Diploma, Rome, 1914) 


The 


Harcum School 


COLLEGE PREPARATORY, GENERAL ACADEMIC, 
SPECIAL COURSES IN MUSIC 


School situated in a beautiful college town, ten miles | 
from Philadelphia. Mrs. EDITH HATCHER HAR- 
CUM, Head of the School, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


Miss Marshall’s School for Girls 


Charming location, 20 minutes from Phila. College 
preparatory and general courses. usic, Art, Domestic 
Science. Outdoor athletics. Campus, 4 acres. Catalog. 


Miss E. S. MARSHALL, Oak Lane, Phila. 


THE MARY LYON SCHOOL A, county Sehoot ina. 


tory. Certificate privileges. General a Finishing Courses. Op- 
portunity for advanced study. One teacher to every six girls. Open- 
air classrooms. N GABLES, our Junior School for girls 6 to 
14; ratty complete equipment. H. M. CRIST, A.B., FRANCES 
L. CRIST, A.B., Principals, Box 1510, Swarthmore, P 


MISS MILLS SCHOOLat MOUNTAIRY 


The original Out-of-door School for well children. 
Twelfth year. A home boarding school for little girls from 6 to 15 
years old. Specialized individual care and training during the 
most formative period of a child’s life. For information, address 

MISS MILLS, Box B, Mount Airy, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Walnut Lane School ter’ 


Development of well-poised personality, through intellectual, moral, 
social physical training. Courses: High School Graduates; Home- 
making; College Preparatory; Special. All out-door sports. Miss 
S. Edna Johnston, A.B., Principal, Box B, Germantown, Phila., Pa. 


a. 
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Ely Court, 


— 


wy 


FLO 


Box 724, Pa. 
63rd Year, Endowed. $700 per year. 


Every boy studied individually by 
expert teachers. 

Gymnasium, swimming pool, 
two athletic fields. 

Catalog on request. 


JOHN H. SCHWACKE, A. B., Headmaster. 


The Stamford Military Academy 


SHIPPAN POINT STAMFORD, CONN. 
Ideal situation and environment. Buildings and equip- 
ment modern, Separate room with hot and cold_run- 
ning water for each boy. Large grounds. | Every 
athletic facility. Send for our catalogue, inquire, in- 
vestigate, visit. 


WALTER D. GERKEN, A. M., Principal 
Mc BURNEY SCHOOL 


Prepares boys for college and life. Directed by the West 

side Y. M. C. Catalogue on request... Tuition $150- 

3200. PoRTER Damon, Headmaster, 318 West 57th 
t 


track, 


New England Schools 
The Gateway 


A School for Girls. Three buildings. Athletic 
field. Horseback riding. Domestic Arts. College 
preparatory, general and special courses. 


Miss ALICE E. REYNOLDS, Principal 
St. Ronan Terrace . New Haven, Conn. 


HILLSIDE For Girls 


+ eet an Elizabeth B. Mead, 1883. 45 miles from 
‘ollege Preparatory. General and Special 
Household Science. Two residence 
Gymnasium. ones classes. Outdoor sports. 
ARET R. BRENDL (Vassar) Prins. 
VIDA FRANCIS, (Smit 


—— 


The Ely School . Girls 


Greenwich, Connecticut 
FOR 


Country sports. New eo and swimming pool, 
29 Fairfield Street and 
work for High School graduates. Domestic Science. Native language 


ROGERS HALL SCHOOL 
Lowell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from Boston. 
ow For catalogue and views, addre 
Miss OLIVE SEWALL ame. B. A., Principal 
and 
Miss Guild*"* Miss Evans’ School Boston 
36th year. College Certificate Privilege. General Courses. Advance 
Suburban Athletic Field. Al! Sports. Horseback Riding. 
Prin. Miss Clara A. Bentley, Asst. Prin. 


teachers. 
Miss Jeannie Evans, 


Lasell Seminary 


Advanced work for high school graduates. Music, art, household 
Sciences. Secretarial Course. sasketball, — horseback riding 
and canoeing. Twenty acres, thirteen building 

G. M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal, 137, “Woodiand Road 


THE CAMBRIDGE SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Founded in 1886. Resident and day pupils. Schoolhouse and 
Residence, modern, separate buildings. General and College pre- 
paratory courses. Art. Gardening. Swimming. Athletics. 
RUTH COIT, Head Mistress, 36-40 Concord Ave 


Mass. 


“Cambridge, 


New, Tersey Schools 
THE FERENS SCHOOL 


FOR YOUNGER GIRLS 
MISS FLORENCE FERENS, 


TENAFLY. N. J. 


NEW JERSEY, Englewood. 
Dwight School for Girls 6 


a preparatory and spe- 


ourses. Domestic Arts 
and Science. Certificates accepted ow ding colleges. Limited 
number of pupils. Spacious - Suburban to New York. 


Gymnasium. Tennis, riding. Address Box 617 
MISS CREIGHTON and MISS FARRAR, Principals. — 


New Jersey, Orang 


Miss Beard’s School for Girls 


A country school. 13 miles from New York. College preparatory 
special courses. Music, Art, Domestic Arts and Science. Supervised 
physical work in gymnasium and field. Catalog _on request. 

Address Miss LUCIE C. BEARD. 


SCHOOLS | 
New B : 
| | 4 
mil % 
| 
i| | A 
| 
| | | | 
| 
| Wit 
ai 
if ' 
. 1, 
— 
| 
| 363 
— | 
| 
| 
| 
Miss Mason’s School for Girls |. | 
A country school in the Westchester hills. 
overlooking the Hudson, forty minutes from 
New York. Graduate and preparatory courses. : 
Catalogue on request. Address 
MISS .C. ‘E. MASON, LL.M. . 
| 
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‘Southern Schools 


National Park 


Seminary 
JAMES E. AMENT, LL.D., Pres. 
Washington, D. C. (Suburbs). 
For the higher education of young 
women. All the best features of 
the large and the small school. 
Specialists in Music, Art, 

tion, Domestie Science, 
ture, 


Arts and Crafts, Secretarial 
branches, Library Methods, Busi- 
ness Law, Modern gymnasium 

indoor and open-air sports, Bowl- 
ing, Swimming, Riding. Demoe- 
racy of life and consideration for 
the individual. The story of the 


school, its thorough equipment, 
ms its training in home-making, told 
fully in our. illustrated catalog. 
a copy address 
REGISTRAR, 


National Park Seminary, Box 170 
Forest Glen, Ma2-yland 


THE CA STLE 
‘om ae BUILDINGS 


PAUL INSTITUTE 


A boarding school for girls. 
Preparatory Courses. Special Courses: The Arts, Journalism, Short 
Story Writing, Domestic Science, Business and Kindergarten Normal 
Training Courses, Parliamentary Law. {ks. NANNETTE B. PAUL, 
LL.B., President, 2107 S Street, N. W.. Washington, DD €. 


Western Schools 


SCHOOL FOR yp 
et witht SAINT Map 


SCHOOL with an environment 


unusually beautiful and complete. 
Though children keep ahead of those 
in the grade schools, yet they also 
study music, dancing, cooking, sewing, 
French, and give much attention to 
the industrial arts. 


Emma Pease Howard, Principal. 


Professional Schools | 


KINDERGARTEN TRAINING SCHOOL 
Affiliated with NEW YORK UNIVERSITY. 


Two year course leading to degrees. Students admitted in February. 


Regular High School and College 


Address MISS HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS, Principal, New York | 


University, Washington Square, New York City. 


PROBATIONERS WANTED 


in the White Plains Hospital belccnyay | School for Nurses. 
Two years high school for entrance. Afhliated with the New 
York Hospital, New York City. Apply to the Superintendent 
of the White Plains Hospital, White Plains, New York. 


Registered School of Nursing 


Course 2% years. Educational requirements hot less than one 
year in an accredited High School or equivalent. For particulars 


address Superintendent. 
NEW YORK INFIRMARY FOR WOMEN 


321 East 15th Street, New York City, 


Conklin’s Secretarial School 


_ Nineteenth Year, Commercial Engineers’ Building 


37 WEST 39th STREET oge age NEW YORK 


"Special ‘Schools 


“For 
BRYN MAWR SCHOOL 
Corrective: psychology for backwardness, speech defects and nervous 
irritability. In keeping with latest research in psychology and 
medicine. School | subjects. Vocational guidance. Consultation. 


ALICE C. HINCKLEY, M.A., ‘Director, | Rosemont, Pa. 


The Hedley School Germantown, Philadelphia, Pa. 


For the care and training of children of retarded oe undeveloped 
mentality. Individual instruction, ideal home life, other’s eare 
and. association with normal children. MD. 


J. Rocers He om, EY. 


Resident Physician. Mrs. J. RoGkers HEDLEY (N. Y. Univ.), Prin, 
W ? For Exceptional Children. Every 
Miss oods School facility, in a suburban home, for 


the care and training of children who, through mental or physical 

disability, are unable to attend public or private schools. 14 miles 

from Philadelphia. Booklet. MOLLIE A. WOODS, Principal. 
PENNSY LV ANIA, _ Roslyn. Box number 152. 


STANDISH MANOR SCHOOL 


The Special School for girls who are unable to keep pace in their 
Studies with others of their own age. Intimate home eare. Spevial 
department for young. girls. Unusual advantages. 75 «acres. 
Modern Manor House. Address 

Mrs. ELLEN C. Dresser, Principal, 

HALIFAX, near Plymouth, Mass. 


Florence Nightingale School 
Nervous and Backward Children 


~eee School: 238th Street and Riverdale Avenue 
y School: 315 West 87th Street, New York 


Fall particulars on application 


Winter Training Schools of the 


U.S. Junior Naval Reserve - 


CAMP JOSEPHUS DANIELS 
Palm Beach, F lorida 


Free Scholarship Enrollment Completed 


A few pay pupils will be received at the Florida School 2 
open from Nov. 15th to on 15th for boys of 14 to 18 years. = 
Prepares for the N and the Pewee: Marine. Land 
and Water Drills and Specialized A Academic Courses. $283 
complete, including uniforms, for six months—exact cost 
of maintenance. 
Catalogue and Application Blank from 
WILLIS J. PHYSLOC, Commandant U. S. Junior Naval Reserve, 
218 West 58th Street, New York City. 


= JOHN PAUL JONES 
Corpus Christi, Texas 


WYNONA CAMP for Girls 


pine grove on shore of fascinating mountain 
water. 
let address the Director, 279 Summer St., 


Vr. 
Famous for its horseback riding, golf and equipment. In 
lake. Spring 
For illustrated book- > 
Fitchburg, Mass. 


FAIRLEE, 


Shower baths. Electric lights. 


So. Falrlee, 
F airlee, and 
3 distinct camps—ages, 7-13, 13-17, 17-25. 
Fun, Frolic, Friendships. First Aid, Red Foun and 
War Service Training. All Sports. 15 years’ experience. 
Vigilance for health and safety. Illustrated booklet. 
Mrs. E. L. Gulick, 261 Addington Rd., Brookline, Mass, 


ALOHA CAMPS for Girls 


Pike, N. H. 


SARGENT CAMPS for Girls 


Dr. D. A. Sargent, President 
Mass. 


Illustrated Catalog S-cretary, Cambridge, 


‘Vocational Schools 


(COSTUME DESIGN ~~ 


E 
si 


Pregare for Industrial 
N.Y. School of Fine and Applied Art | 


New Term Begins January 2nd. 
Write for Particulars. 


Costume Design, Interior Decoration, 
Poster Advertising, Textile Design and 
other industrial subjects, Circular 


Ss. F. Bissell, Sec., 223% B’dway, New York 


ME - TUTORING: LAY 
GY-CARL-N-WER 


Illustrated Correspondence 
20 Lessons $20.00 


verybody who makes, wears, buys, sells or de- 
gns clothes needs this valuable and fascinating ws 
yurse. 
THE CHICAGO ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS i 
epartment H, 8! East Madison Street, Chicago 


Costume Design and 


Are you interested in a _ well-paying profession? 
Our unique method. of instruction has developed 
some of the leading fashion illustrators and creators 
in New York: not an art course requiring years of 
study: our lessons are practical, interesting, and 
prepare you in short time; only school recommended 
by the trade; under direction Emil Alvin Hartmann, 
master of costume design ; morning, afternoon, evening 
classes. Visit our permanent exhibition of students’ 
work, or write for Booklet H. We are now located 
at our new Studio, occupying entire building. 


The Fashion Academy, 608 Park Ave. at 65th St., N. Y. 


Designing, Dress- 


D r essmaking Cutting and Millinery 


coat and thoroughly taught by the S. T. 
Taylor System (invented 1848). Pupils make their | | 
own dresses in class. Schools throughout the country. | — 
For full information address 


S. T. TAYLOR CO., Publishers of LE BON TON 


‘Vocational Schools” 


M. VERONINE MLLE. SONIA 
VESTOFF SEROVA 


Artist Pavlowa’s 


Graduate Russian 
Imperial Ballet school 


VESTOFF SEROVA RUSSIAN SCHOOL 


of Interpretative-Classic & Nature Dancing 


26 East 46th St., (opposite the ritz»s New York 
Telephone Vanderbilt 2399 


Ballet, snterpestets Classic, National and Folk 
Daucing. Children’s Courses ¢ Specialty. aby 
Vork, Nature ing and Dramatic Pantomime. 


Original Dances taught by M. Veronine 
Vestoff and Mlle. Sonia Serova personally. 


Classes—Private Lessons—Normal Course 


Booklet ‘‘II’’, descriptive of the methods 
of the School, awaits your’ inquiry. 
Just Published. A New Text Book ‘‘Baby Work.”’ 


and Baby 


Comprising Class Exercises, Nursery Rhymes, ) 
Mé@thod of 


Dances. Sonia Serova'’s 
Price $5.00 


“Nature Dancing’ and *‘The Russian Method 
of Training a Dancer’’ have been accepted by the dane- 
Ing public of America as text-books. They are 
authoritative, comprehensive and coneise in ex- 
pression, An invaluable aid to al 
desiring to gain proficiency in these arts. 


teaching very young childreit. 


Price $5.00 per volume. 


AMERICAN ACADEM Y 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 
Franklin H. Sargent, Pres. 

The Standard Institution 
of Dramatic Education 
for 34 years. 

Connected with Charles Frohman’s 
Empire Theatre and Companies. 
Detailed Catalog from the Secretary 


Room 175, Carnegie Hall, New York 


New York School of Expression 
(Chartered by the Regents of the State of N. Y.) 


8th. Voice training for Conversa- 
tion, Teaching and Public Speaking. Voice defects 
cured. Drama; Pantomime; Physical Culture; Social 
_— Classic Dancing. Saturday Classes for teachers. 


Catalogue. 
318 West 57th Street 


25th year opens (ct. 


New York City 


ALVIENE SCHOOLS — Est. 20 Years 
The Acknowledged Authority on 
Each department a large schooi in it- 

tical Training. tudents’ Schoo 1e- 

atre and Stock Co. afford New York 

Appearances. For catalogue, write 

Thomas Irwin, Secretary 


Mentioning Study Desired DANCE ARTS 
225 West 57th Street, near Broadway, New York 


ALBERTI SCHOOL of EXPRESSION 


Pantomime, Elocution, Literature; Prepares for Stage, Moving Pic- 
tures, Writing Plays and Coaching. Regular Courses, Separate 
classes and Individual instruction. Dramatic Department con- 
nected with Stuart Walker’s Portmanteau Theatre, 1114 Carnegie 
Hall, New York City. 


COSTUME DESIGN DE LUXE 


Creators and Executors of “Art in Dress.” 

Smartest of Fashion Designers, Resident and 

Correspondence Courses with the “Made in 
France” Way via 


BROWN’S SALON STUDIO 
597-599 Fifth Avenue, New York City, N.Y. 


Dept. H, 13-15 West 34th St., N. Y. C. 


des gning and pattern cutting taucht for wholesale, retail or home 
use School 


187¢ 
25 West St. York 


DRESSMAKING AND MILLINERY 


open all Summer. (‘all or write for particulars. 
Chartered under Reger 
209 So, State St. Chicago. | 
i 


INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART of the City of New York 


An endowed school. 
a thorough and comprehensive 
branches and equipped to give highest advantages to most 
exceptional t 


Ave., N. Y. 


Provides 
education in all 


Frank Damrosch, Director. 
musical 
120 


talerits. Address Secretary, 


Claremont 
City. 


yumm NEW YORK SCHOOL of MUSIC AND ARTS»: 


A real Home for |]. 
Music Students 


New York's modern, up-to-date Music 


and the Arts taught from the beginning to the highest artistic finish 
Terms:— Tuition, Board, Practicing, etc. 
Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers 


Central Park West, Corner 95th Street, New York 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 


Mehlin piano used exclusively 


Pupils 
May Enter Any Day 


All Branches of Music 
by a distinguished faculty. 


School. 


Send for booklet. 
School Dormitories— Proper Chaperonage 
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soup o @ epicure 
= : = 
he music of your i 
children's laughter 
It is largely a matter of dinnet! |F 
=| HE Soup is but one small item in the menage, but it is a significant fact that “golden = = 
=| [ lads and lassies” dwell in the homes where Franco-American Soups are served. The =| == 
= parents who are most solicitous for their children’s health are precisely those who most = = 
=|} appreciate the splendidly nourishing quality of Franco-American Soups. = 
ele Health, economy (that true economy of the best), social satisfaction, and the joy of = 
=| = fine food all dictate the daily use of Franco-American Soups. | = 
| (E The “French deliciousness” in these soups is not gained at the expense of wholesome- = 
: ness. Take, for example, the Franco-American Vegetable Thick Soup—a dish to delight = 
| the ravenous appetite. yield a deal of nourishment, and promote the youthful digestion. = 
ppetite, y P y g : = = 
=| [ Strong, pure beef juices give their tonic stimulation to the blend, which is deliciously : 
=| | compounded of sweetest carrots, whitest of onions and turnips and celery, ruddiest, juiciest = 
ale= tomatoes, spicy leeks, tender June peas, fine, firm cabbage and dainty spices. = 
May your grocer send it to you? : 
= Merely heat before serving At the better stores — 
== 
= | 4 
if! 
: Tomato Mock Turtle Vegetabie Thick =— 
= Tht Chicken Chicken Gumbo Ox Tail Thick 
= | 1 | Vegetable. <i Clam Chowder Consommé Clear Vegetable = 
| Chicken Consommé Pea Clear Ox Tail 
3 Beef Julienne Mulligatawny 
= PREPARED ACCORDING THE Bouillon Clam Broth Mutton Broth 
Green Turtle Thick Clear Green Turtle 
t= | for Invalids and Children 
= 8 Ka Can you be too careful about the sick diet? “Good enough” is an expression that | Be 
aS = a rh should never be heard in the sick-room. Give the patient every possible advantage. = hi = 
Provide the strong, pure, scientificallysmade Franco-American Broths, sterilized. |: 
=| (E eee Beef, Chicken, Mutton. 15 cents the can. At your grocer’s. =§ 
=| 
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A Penalty 
o f 
Authorship 


HIS plaintive appeal from Wallace Irwin ex- 
itself. It is published here with the 

fervent hope that whatever wrong Mr. [rwin’s 
ingenuity may have wreaked_will be righted by his 
ingenuous explanation. 


Editor Harper's Bazar, 
New York City. 
Dear Sir: — 

A few months ago you published one of my 
stories entitled ‘Little Dogs’. That you should 
have looked favorably upon the varn was, of course, 
my good fortune, if not yours. But it has turned 
out that I was less fortunate in the choice of my 
You remember it, do you not?-— 
Well, it’s one of those things that 
For who 


heroine’s name. 
Carla Randall. 
happen once in a lifetime of fiction. 
should come along the other day. but a charming 
English girl who, upon presenting her calling card, 
reveals the name Carla Randall”! 

Now it has always been my nightmare that some- 
-thing like this might happen. Therefore, having 
inherited a Scottish caution. | have always taken 
pains to invent names for my characters with a view 
Carla, I thought, was a name of 
Randall, although not unusual, 
vou would think, 


to unusualness. 
my own contriving. 
uncommon. The combination, 
would be as safe as anything plausible would be. 
All of gxshich goes to. show that fiction can’t keep 
away from life, try as it wilk. 

The real Carla Randall is, naturally. 
annoyed to see her name in print as the heroine of a 
story less complimentary in its theme than the real 

Therefore [ have promised 


somewhat 


Carla Randall deserves. 
her that I would write to you and earnestly declare 
that I didn’t name my heroine Carla Randall after 
any living person, that my episode of the lady who 
loved her pets too well was purely an invention of 
my studious imagination, and that I’m genuinely 
sorry that the God of Perversity prompted me to hit 
upon a real name when I had every combination of 
svlables in the English, French or Scandinavian 
language to choose from. 

Hoping that vou may find space for this declara- 
tion which will do much to heal the wounds of an 
innocent bystander, 1 am, 

Very sincerely vours, 
Wallace Irwin 


Copyright, 


Harper's 


Single Copies, 25 cents. Yearly subscriptions in 
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fashions 


The very latest information and advance models from France, 
gathered for you by Mrs. van Campen Stewart, our Paris 
ex pert, are on fog s 43 through 37. As a frontts piece to the 
Stetnmetz has made another of her 
beautiful—and dry-point etchings. It shows a 
Paquin design inter preted in white linen for Palm Beach by 
Bendel. Particularly interesting features of this 
issue are some charming calico frocks by Miss Steinmetz, 

who forecasts a revival of calico us a means lo war-time 
economy. Page 58. Exclusive models shown and described 
by the following great originators, whose authorized designs 
uppear only in Harper's Basar: 


} ERY 358 
SOUL 14 54-55 
HICKS(¢ 
HENRI BE NDE 16 1 19 
LUCILE §2-63 


Fifth Avenue’,on pages 0.4, 05 and 00, are shown 
models from Stein and Blaine. Bergdorf and Goodman, and 
Gidding. On page 07 is shown lingerie from Boué Seurs, 
und the Shopping Service, on pages OS and 69, shows also a 
caried and very attractive selection of robes intimes. From 
Rawak come many alluring accessories for Palm Beach, 
shown on. page 59: 


fiction 


Actor,” illustrated bv 


HORACE 


N 4. HILLER 
GEORGE A. BIRMING HAM eee 
**Sir Galahad,” crith drawings hy 
GERALD LEAKE 


AMEL IF. 
Nec vhapters of The Ghos t Garden,’ illustrated 
ANDRE CAS TAIG NE 

PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM: 36 


Poetry by Com pulsion,’ second of hit series 
illustrated hy 
MATANIA 
“<1 Letter from No Man’s Land,” drawing: bv 
IRTUUR SCHIWVITEDER 


society 


THE MARCHIONESS OF LONDONDERRY frontispiece 
Reproduced fram the paves by Laselé 

MRS. MORGAN BELMONT 
A camera portrait 

DUCHESSE .- — 


**My Country’ —a tribute 


opera and theatre 


“Music in War-time’’ 

BROADWAY PRESENTS . 
Some charming stage personalities 

art 
SARDEN POOLS OF CALIFORNIA. 30-31 

Beautiful examples of landscape art 

THE REVIVAL 38 


1 page of notable etchings 


1917, by International Magazine Company 
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extra postage, $1.00. 


Willson, 


George 
00. In Canada, 
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Ertée— 
Allegorical 


and Practical 


OUR Harper’s Bazar this month is graced by 
Vin most significant allegorical cover Erté has 
represents the spirit. of 
The crowing 


America. 


ever conceived. — It 
France awakening sleeping .\merica. 
cock portrays France. The woman is 
The spirit of France, as yet unscathed by the 


hungry tlames, typifving the German invasion, is 
warning .\merica to abandon the bed of gold on 


which she has been asleep in fancied security— 
rousing her to action before the flames shall attack 
her as they have attacked Europe. 

Here you have the visionary side of Erté, marked 
with the genius for line and color which makes him 
one of the very foremost living artists. 

But Erté has an eminently practical side too. 
Have you really discovered it? De you know how 
to make the most of it? 

Some people look at Erté and say they have 


never seen women with faces like those he draws. 


Others say his drawings are wonderful, but his 
These 


styles are too extreme. people have not 


discovered the everyday They see without 
understanding. 

or the great utility of 
what might be 
thoroughness of Not in 
alone does he give you the -unusual, but 
details—the twist of a collar. or the shape of a 
And in the tinal reckoning, is it not usually 
all the difference between 
distinction and banality? 

The designer for one of the best known New 
York us the other day that he has 
obtained more ideas from [rté’s drawings in the 
than other 
Many others to whom originality, in 
means everything have told us the 
From Erté they take a touch here, a touch there, 
and adapt them to their own needs. 

‘an profit from a careful study 


lies in his fertility 
called a 
silhouette 
also in 


of ideas. He _ practices 


originality. 


sleeve. 
the details which make 


houses 


Bazar from any source of fashion. 


taste, 
thing. 


good 


same 


And so you, too, ¢ 
of Erté. Not, perhaps, by 
wraps copied in their entirety, but by nicely selecting 
from his plenteous store of ideas. 

In this issue [Erté shows beach robes and bathing 
South, and some exceptionally 


having his gowns or’ 


costumes for the 
interesting evening wraps. 


(Harper’s Bazar) 


-W. G. Langdon. Secretary, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 
eXtra postage, $2. 00. 


as well as the new one. 


to which The Bazar is now being sent, 


When vou receive notice that your 
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From the painting by Laszlé 
t 


THE MARCHIONESS OF LONDONDERRY 


In recognition of her war work. King George recently invested Lady Londonderry as a Dame Commander of the Order of the British Empire. Within a month 
afler war was declared, the Marquis of Londonderry and more than three thousind men from his estates yoined the colors. Lady Londonderry at once mobilized 
Seaham Hall, the family estate in Durham; Londonderry House, London, and Mount Stewart, her home in Ireland, for the reception of wounded. This zreat 
work organised, she became commander-in-chi / of the Women’s Volunteer Reserve, taking an active part in running canteens and hostels for munition workers. 
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HETHER you like it or not there is no 
getting away from the fact that not a 
country involved in the great war, but 
has altered more or less its musical life. 
In spite of the war, we in America are 
having our music season. In some 
respects it is a particularly interesting music season, 
but no one can deny that our participation in the 
world conflict has influenced it. 

\ glance at the field shows the symphony orches- 
tras of New York, Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, 
Cincinnati, Minneapolis, San Francisco, and other 
cities engaged in the usual series of concerts. We 
find concert stars of every species as active as ever. 
We find the Metropolitan Opera Company of New 
York and the Chicago Opera Association under- 
taking seasons as arduous and full of interest as 
any they have carried through in times of peace. 

Look at the concert singers. Anna Case, of the 
lovely voice and fetching ways, is busy as a honey- 
bee the country across. Frances Alda, Maria Bar- 
rientos, Mabel Garrison, Marie Rappold, Eva Gau- 
thier, Olive Fremstad, Florence Hinkle, Lambert 


Murphy, Herbert Witherspoon, Reinald Werren- 


rath, Arthur Middleton—truly their names must 
be legion! 

A new genius of the violin, not yet turned twenty, 
Jascha Heifetz, out of Russia like Mischa Elman, is 
conquering everywhere he plays in a season when 
the great fiddlers in our midst include besides those. 
boys of genius such elder giants as Ysaye and 
Thibaud. 

Most of the world’s great pianists are here— 
Paderewski (though he has forsaken the keyboard 
to recruit a Polish legion), Hofmann, Lortat, Godow- 
sky, Gabrilowitsch, Bauer, Guiomar Novaes, Tina 
Lerner—their names troop to the pen point. ‘Percy 
Grainger, in war’s own-khaki, is touring for the Red 
Cross. Nor<do we lack an assortment of organists, 
‘cellists, flutists, harpers, and such chamber orga- 
nizations as the Flonzaley Quartet and the Société 
des Instruments Anciens of Paris, to name only two 
that are preeminent. 

And then the two chief opera companies, the 
Metropolitan of New York and the Chicago Opera 
Association, apart as to other matters, unite in 
providing the pomp and glitter which is opera 
de luxe, and without which a music season must 
tend to a dirgelike tedium. 


INCE‘ Oscar Hammerstein set up his altar to the 

unknown opera and taught the public to worship 
there, the novelty list has become an essential lure 
for subscribers. The Metropolitan offered a list of 
no less than five novelties and five revivals. With 
imposing gesture it also opens its august portals to 
ragtime by giving the first production anywhere 
of a pantomime ballet of old New Orleans. “The 
Dance of the Place Congo.” by Henrv F. Gilbert of 


Cambridge, Mass., who has experimented so success- 


fully in negro rhythms. 

Another American work, “Shanewis,” this time 
with red skin complications, makes that specialist 
in Indian music. Charles Wakefield Cadman, a 
Metropolitan composer. The other novelties are 
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French “ Marouf”’, by Henri Rabaud, an Arabian 
Nights entertainment concerning a certain shoe- 
maker of Cairo, which has been a reigning post-war 


favorite of the Paris Opéra Comique; Italian ‘* Lodo- 


letta”’’, the youngest sister Mascagni has given to 
his ‘‘ Cavalleria Rusticana”’ of a quarter of a century 
ago, based on QOuida’s story “Two Little Wooden 
Shoes”’ and stamped successful in Buenos Aires last 
summer with Caruso as hero; Russian ‘“‘Le Coq 
d’Or”’, a fantastic and humorous opera by Rimsky- 
Korsakoff, the popular composer of ** Scheherezade”’, 
which will be acted by mimes, among them the Rus- 
sian dancer Bolm, while the singers group themselves 
with the chorus on either side of the stage, and 
finally ‘‘Saint Elizabeth’, an operatic version of 
Liszt’s oratorio, to be sung like ‘“‘Shanewis” in 
English in a setting-designed by Joseph Urban. 

The revivals comprise ‘“ Faust”’, restoring the 
Walpurgis Night Ballet, for many years omitted 
in this country, now mounted by Urban; ‘The 
Prophet,”’ with Caruso and Urban scenery; ‘‘The 
Daughter of the Regiment” for Frieda Hempel; 
“L’Amore dei Tre Re” with Caruso and Claudia 
Muzio for the first time here, and “I Puritani” 
for the sensational Spanish tenor Lazaro and the 
Spanish soprano Maria. Barrientos, a sensation of 
the winter before last. 


gq 

MONG new singers on the Metropolitan roster 

one finds Florence Easton. once a Savage colora- 
tura prima donna; now, after successful years in 
Germany, back for parts of more dramatic calibre. 
Ruth Miller, a young soprano from out of the west, 
for whom highest hopes have been entertained, and 
May Peterson, another western girl, are new Metro- 
politan Americans. Others joining the company 
are Julia Claussen, a Swedish mezzo-soprano be- 
loved of Chicago in opera; John McCormack, 
beyond the -necessity of introduction or comment; 
Thomas Chalmers, that fine voung American hari- 
tone; Josef. Groenen, a Dutch baritone, and José 
Mardones, a Spanish bass. These are in addition 
to the sensational Lazaro. 

Olive Fremstad, our great singing actress of heroic 
tragedy, returns to the fold, where such favorites 
as Caruso, Martinelli, Alda, Barrientos, Anna Case, 
Mabel Garrison, Frieda Hempel, Geraldine Farrar, 
Matzenauer, Homer, Amato, de Luca, Whitehill, 
Didur and de Segurola have remained. New con- 
ductors of proved quality are Pierre Monteux, 
French, and Roberto Moranzoni, Italian. Of the 
scenic revolution, ushering in Joseph Urban, more 
anon. 

The Chicago Opera Association, which, directed 


‘gives Chicago|a ten weeks season but carries its 


Anna Case-ts one of the young American 
sopranos attached to the Metropolitan 
Opera Company. Being interested in 
the military cantonments of her native 
State, New Jersey, Miss Case is giving 
a series of concerts at Camps. Merritt 
and Dix. | 


as it is by Os¢ar Hammerstein’s one-time chief of 
staff Cleofonteé Campanini, largely continues the 
work of the old Manhattan Company, not only 


gospel to other cities, favoring New York with four 
weeks at the Lexington Opera House in midwinter. 
French, Italian, and English opera all figure in its 
scheme. The} last comprises two new works— 
*“Azora,’’ an opera of Montezuma, Cortez and the 
Aztecs, by Henry Hadley, and ‘‘A Daughter of the 
Forest’’, a woodland allegory of Civil War times, 
by Arthur Nevin, brother to Ethelbert. 
The other |Chicago novelties are “Tsabeau” 
Mascagni’s .Lady Godiva opera, in which Bessie 
Abott was onée to have starred here, but did not; 
‘Le Chemineau.”’ the hobo opera of Jean Richepin 
and Xavier Letoux; ““Sapho,” Massenet’s lyric drama 
of Paris manners founded on Daudet’s novel and 
play—New York heard it three times in Oscar 
Hammerstein’s last Manhattan season, and “‘ Aphro- 
dite’’, based jon Pierre Louys’s famous story of 
ancient Alexandria, introducing to America the 
composer Camille Erlanger. 
The remaining Chicago novelty is “ Le Sauteriot ” 
by a Frenchman of modern tendencies, Sylvio Laz- 
zari. This has the honor to be a world premiére. 
New to New York are Gounsbourg’s “Le vieil 
Aigle’’ and Massenet’s posthumous ‘‘Cléopatre”’ 
Other operas on the Chicago list include * Pelléas et 
Mélisande,”’ |‘‘ Louise,” ‘“‘Carmen,” ‘“‘Romeo et 
Juliette,” “‘ Lakmé,” “Grisélidis,” “ Don Quichotte,” a 
‘‘Lucia di Lammermoor,” “La Traviata,” “ Dino- 
rah,” “T Puritani,” “‘The Jewels of the Madonna,” 
“Falstaff,” “Aida,” “Rigoletto.” “Le Jongleur 
de Notre Dame,” “Thais,” “‘Manon;” et cetera. 


TW © singers who were the sensation of the Chi- 
cago season last year,qMuratore, tenor and roman- 
tic actor and Galli-Curci, hailed as the new Patti, 
are again among its brightest lights. Melba, the 
incomparable, graces it once more and so does our 
Mary Garde Marthe Chenal, risen from artists’ 

model to be France’s singer of the “‘ Marseillaise” 
and comely Geneviéve Vix, soprano from the Paris 
Opéra Comique, "are newcomers, and so is Charles 
Fontaine, tenor from the Opéra Comique. Riccardo 
Stracciari, a leading Italian baritone who once sang 
at the Metropolitan, joins the Chicago forces after 
Latin-American triumphs, and Vanni Marcoux, 
extraordinary actor, returns from the French 
trenches. Mr. Campanini believes he has a wonder- 
ful contralto in Carolina Lazzari, a young Italian- 
American, and the next great American soprano in 
Margaret Romaine. The strength of the ensemble 
mav be gleaned from the names of such other singers 
as Rosa Raisa, Anna Fitziu. Dalmorés, Crimi, Du- 
franne, Magu enat, Rimini, Arimondi and Huber- 
deau. 
Aside from|the war time suspension of opera per- 
formances in|the German tongue, the conspicuous 
innovation of|the Metropolitan’s season is the recog- 
nition at last |in that inflexible house of the modern 
art of stagi Often the management has been 
outspoken in/its disapproval of the modern move- 
(Continued on page 88) 
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By 


“We\i down and out,” said Montagu Churchill 
to Miss Lauretta Desmond. 
“Monty darling, you’ know 
about it.” 
Montagu Churchill was the young man’s 
stage name, chosen judiciously, for the bari- 
tone of the Tomlinson-Perks Opera Company was 
of a vaulting and romantic ambition, sho regarded 
himself as a dashing soldier of fortune, and, indeed, 
appeared as such on the stage—and off it. 
Iverybody called him Monty. 
His face is now so familiar to collectors o®icture 
post-cards that any detailed description would be 


how I feel 


HORACE 


THE|ACTOR 


“It would be a tine ‘ad’ for you,” she murmured 
softly. 

They were lunching together. .\t three to the 
minute, Monty would appear before the Jollity 
directorate. But he did not know this. He sup- 
posed that the scrapping would be done, as usual, 
by some subordinate. In that case protest would 
be futile. As he ordered two crémes de menthe he 
smiled faintly. 


‘They can’t do me out of my screw. I signed on 


for the run of the piece.” 
“You will have to go back to the provinces.” 
“Don’t rub it in!” 


VACHELL 


If you think of it, this was an achievement. He 
had just engaged himself to a dear little girl; he 
had been bird’s-nesting with her upon the breezy 
uplands of Happy Hempstead; he had been photo- 
graphed, gratis, by a-Bond Street purveyor of celeb- 
rities; his name had appeared in paragraphs in the 
Referee and Era! 

Nevertheless, he faced what meant for him oblit- 
eration with a smile. 

“T suppose I must go,” he said. 

The monarch stared at him. Monty continued: 

“T realize, gentlemen, that it is up to me to go.” 

The monarch nodded portentously, but he felt— 
so he told his colleagues later—as cheap as cat’s- 


unnecessary and inadequate. Lauretta was not When the coffee and liqueurs were brought, 
the only young lady who thought him “lovely.” — Lauretta. produced from her handbag a handsome meat. Monty, still smiling, turned to leave the 
He sang in tune, he worked hard, he had no vices, — cigar, a full-sized Corona de Corona. room. The monarch glanced at his colleagues. 


and he could confront ill-tempered landladies of 
provincial third-rate lodgings with a smile which 
might be reckoned his greatest asset. | 

This smile had captured the great and illustrious 
monarch of musical comedy some six months before 
the world war hurled everything and everybody 
into the melting-pot. The autocrat may have 
dined well. He had wandered, incognito, into the 
theatre of a big provincial town at the moment 
when Monty was irradiating the auditorium with 
his smile. The great man coveted that smile for 
his new production about to be put into rehearsal 
at the Jollity Theatre. Within a few hours matters 
were comfortably settled. 

Monty was engaged. 

And not only to the monarch, but also to Lauretta. 

An increased salary made marriage something 
delightfully immediate, just round the corner 
of a triumphant premiére. rom the first rehearsal 
Monty ‘‘made good”. And then followed the 
abomination of desolation. It became obvious to 
the monarch that Monty had aroused a consuming 
jealousy in the breast of the leading comedian, 
who deemed himself indispensable to the Jollity 
management. Monty—so he atlirmed with prodig- 
ious oaths—‘‘queered his pitch.” The Jollity stage, 
as we all know, is one of the largest in London, 
but the leading comedian assured the monarch 
that it was too small to hold himself and Monty 
at the same time! The monarch was invited to 
choose between an obscure youth and an inter- 
national celebrity, between a modest candle and 


‘“Ministering angel,” sighed Monty. 

“As he smoked, Lauretta talked. She was of 
opinion that this preposterous jealousy on the part 
of a public favorite ought to be set forth adequately 
in the public print. A friend of hers, Mr. Herbert 
Baring, connected with the -metropolitan press, 
would jump at such a chance. Monty frowned. 

“Ask no favors Of Berty, please.” 
“You aren’t jealous of him, are you, dear?” 
have been,’”’ Monty admitted. 

\*T never really cared for him.” 

“You thought you did—temporarily.” 


RESENTLY the cigar was smoked, and a modest 

bill paid. It was five minutes to three. In the 
monarch’s room at the Jollity the board had as- 
sembled. Fortunately for Monty, the monarch 
had_suffered long and patiently the caprices of his 
fanious comedian. And, at this very moment, he 
was realizing with some heartburnings that his own 
august authority and judgment hung tremblingly 
in the balance. He put the question to the board, 
as Monty entered the theatre— 

“Can we stick the fellow any longer?” 

Heated debate followed whilst Monty cooled his 
heels in-a waiting-room. The minnow’s claims— 
gua claims—were, of course, ignored. What 
ravaged the directorial heart was—‘‘Dare we chuck 
the Triton? Do we court disaster, if his name is 
out of the cast?” 

To a man they denounced the disturber of peace, 
denounced him as exhaustively as the Cardinal 


One of them happened to be a famous sportsman, 
always ready to back his fancy. 

“Stay!” roared the monarch. He addressed his 
colleagues forcibly: “I say, gentlemen, that we are 
letting go a—winner.”’ 

‘“T agree with you,” observed the sportsman. 

The others were galvanized into excitement and 
enthusiasm. | 

“Ves!” they shouted, with unanimity. 

Thus it befell that Monty stayed. 

What followed is part of the history of the British 
stage. Monty achieved success. His original part 
was written up. The syndicate combined to exalt 
him at the expense of a tyrant who had abused 
power and position. The reporters made a “‘story” 
of it, soaping the ways-by which Monty glided into 
public favor. The headline of an omnipotent daily 
put it tersely: 

“He got there.” 

To Lauretta alone Monty confessed the truth. 
She wanted, of course, to know everything, the 
details beloved by all women. Monty said simply: 

“T am an actor.” 

Kissed and cajoled into explanations, he added 
‘these illuminating words: 

“T saw an audience, five front-seaters. 
to make good.”’ 

“VYou’re wonderful, Monty. I expect you saw 
how mean they were all feeling, and wanted to let 
‘em down easily, because you have such a kind 
heart.” 

Monty shook his head. 


I wanted 


an arc-light, between a prop and the biggest Lord Archbishop of Rheims denounced the little “No. I simply felt that T had to act, to pretend 

pillar of his house. jackdaw, but their thoughts returned, like homing with ’em. Inside I was boiling with rage. That's 
Lauretta, of course, rocked with rage when Monty — doves, to the box-office. | | all.” 

rushed to her for sympathy and advice. She ex- It was decided that Monty must go. Soon afterwards, war broke out. 

uded both, although well aware that the case was The monarch sent for him. A colleague ob- Monty, like most people, took the event. 

hopeless. .\s an actress who had fought her way jected, hinting at ructions. The monarch insisted. calmly. .He believed that peace would come 

out of the chorus into speaking and small singing Monty was ushered in. quickly. And he belonged to the Blue Water — 


parts, she knew—none better—that her boy would 
be scrapped. Having some pipe-clay in her mar- 
row—an uncle held a commission in marines 
she advised Monty to die fighting. 

“Tell ’em what vou think of ’em,” she urged. 

Monty nodded. 

“Give ’em beans, Monty.” 

“By Jove—I will.” 

“And then, if T were you, I’d punch that little 
beast’s head.” 

“Yes; he’s smaller than IT am, and out of condi- 
tion.” 
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He admitted afterwards that five grim faces were 
not reassuring, and yet, collectively, they repre- 
sented an audience. .\n odd inspiration descended 
upon the voung man. It behooved him to act, 
to play a part. He divined instantly -that he 
Was “scrapped”. But he divined, also, that these 
hard-headed men of business were sorry for him. 
Possibly, they were still sorrier for themselves, 
squirming under the conviction that their paid piper 
called the tune. Obviously, too, they expected 
angry words, sour Jooks. 

Monty smiled at them. 


oF 


School, who affirmed that our navy was all-suffi- 
cient. When he talked matters over with Lauretta, 
he said confidently: | 

“They don’t want me.”’ 

Lauretta said nothing. Her brother, a gallant 
fellow, who had just been given very special prefer- 
ment with a salary of three hundred pounds a year, 
enlisted as a Tommy at one-and-tuppence per diem. 
Monty was impressed, but he remarked, lightly: 

“T loathe war. It’s so—so beastly.” 

About the time when our Expeditionary Force 
was retreating from Mons, Monty sang a recruiting 
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Monty heard hts own 


song at a charity concert. He sang some inspiring 
verses with a fire which inflamed his audience, but, 
mingling with the crowd after the performance, he 
overheard a girl saying to her companion: 

“That song is top-hole, but I felt inclined to ask 
the singer if he was going.” 

Her companion answered shortly: 

‘“‘He—isn’t.”’ 

Monty felt uncomfortable. 
not to sing recruiting songs in public. 
Lauretta what he overheard. 
blushed, but she observed tartly: 

“He knows nothing about you.” 

“What do you mean, dearest?” 

“You are not physically strong. Your throat is 
delicate. If anything happened to your - vocal 
chords, where should we be?” 

“In the soup,” replied Monty. 

Lauretta continued emphatically: “.\ wound, a 
disfiguring wound, would ruin your career.” 

“Quite true.” | 

“And if anything happened to you, what 
would become of 

Monty kissed her in silence. The Jollity 
piece was taken off. But Monty obtained 
a well-paid billet at the Imperial Music Hall. 

His dramatic agent assured him that his ser- 
vices were in lively demand. 

But England asked for more and more— 
men. K. of K., however, appealed to un- 
married men. Monty urged his Lauretta to 
name the day. To his surprise and morti- 
fication, she hesitated. 

“What's up?” he asked. 

“T want to do my little bit, Monty.” 

She told him that she had been asked to 
go to a private hospital in France. 

“But you know nothing about nursing?” 

“T shalllearn. I begin as a floor-scrubber 
and bottle-washer.”’ 

“Do you want to go, Lauretta?” 

“Well—yes.”’ 

“But we’ve been told to carry on as usual. 

What does that mean?” 
“T don’t know.” 

Eventually, Lauretta went to France. 
Meanwhile, Monty was playing the .part of 
an officer in a twenty minutes sketch, wearing 
his King’s livery and looking his best in it. 

That surely helped the national work. Con- 


He registered a vow 
But -he told 
Lauretta 


Cepyright, ror7. Ilarper’s Bazar for January, i918 


votce saying: 


could not endure such hardships. 


‘*Pick up that spade at 


scientious objectors beheld Monty in a kilt, and 
forthwith enlisted. The manager said to 

“You look the part, old man.”’ 

It became more and more humiliating to look 
the part without being it. To salve a too sensitive 
conscience, he enrolled himself as a special con- 
stable, a fact duly paragraphed by the press. He 
helped, also, to entertain wounded Tommies, and 
talked to them, and listened attentively to their 
talk. The mere recital of what each had under- 
gone, the forced marches, the insuflicient food, the 
sleepless nights, confirmed his conviction that he 
He would have 
fallen by the way. The simple narratives of the 
Tommies forced him to envisage himself as one of 
them, doing his sixty miles in forty-eight hours and 
fighting a battle as well. He said tentatively to a 


lance corporal with a bullet through his right lung: 
“Do you want to go back?” 


once 


him: 


and get on 


The gallant fellow replied cheerfully: “Want to? - 
Yes—I don’t think} It’s screamin’ fire over there. 
I could tell vou things .” 

“Please don’t,’| enjoined Monty. The man 
laughed, as he said ¢urtly: 

“T have to go bagk; it’s part o’ the job.” 

“It seems to me you have done your bit.” 

“May be. But when there’s a lot o’ blighters as 
does less than theif bit, we mugs ’as to do more— 
see? 

“T see,” replied Monty thoughtfully. : 

Time slipped on} Monty was “on” at the Im- 
perial when the first Zep hovered over London. 
He nearly bolted from the stage. But somehow he 
didn’t. Like other actresses and actors, he went 
on with his job. Later, in the following October, 
he underwent his baptism of fire. Bombs fell close 
to his theatre. Monty’s dresser rushed out into 
the Strand. He came back to report that a Zep 
was overhead and men had been killed not 
a hundred yards away! He concluded with 
conviction: 

“Seems 
ting Serious 

Monty w 
favorite, on 
pay a big 1 


me, sir, that this ’ere war is get- 


s now established as a reigning 
who would be called upon to 
come tax. He was earning just . 
one hundred pounds a week. But disagree- 
able incidents took place. A minx, waiting 
at the stage door, presented: him with a 
white feather. He received notes, signed 
and unsigned, which he crumpled up and 
burnt. Out of his salary he was supporting 
in comfort his mother, and paying the school 
bills of two sisters. His doctor vetoed him, 
and predicted that trench life would kill him. 
Quite sincerely he believed that he was serv- 
ing his country in the right way and at the 
right plaee, but in less robust moments a too 
sensitive conscience tweaked him. 
Then Lauretta was invalided home. She 
had contracted blood-poisoning. He met her 
at Charing Cross, and hardly recognized her, 
but she assured him gaily that she was mend- 
ing fast. They dined together in the Savoy 
Grill Roo After dinner she said sud- 
denly: 
“Wasn’t it an odd coincidence, poor Bertie 
Baring came to our hospital?” 
Continued on page 70) 
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Alfred Cheney 
Johnston 


Helen Falconer’s ** Dream Dance” is 
the delightful climax of the fantastic 
candy kingdom scene designed by 
Joseph Urban for Fred Stone’s novel 
play, “Jack O’Lantern.”” But Miss 
Falconer does other things equally 

ell; for example, in the farm scene, 
she successfully combines knitting and 
singing withoui losing a note or drop- 
ping a stitch. Incidentally, all the 
wristlets and helmets knitted during 
this number are donated io the Stage 
Women’s War Relief organization. 


Ann Pennington, a bewitching gift from the Ziezfeld Follies” to Miss to17” 
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al the Century. 


Abbe 


Davis Sanford 


Laurette Taylor begins the New Year 
with “Ilappiness”, a four-act comedy 
of modern conditions in which she 
plays the part of a New York work- 
ing girl. Hartley Manners, who 
apparently spends his life creating 
plays for his talented wife, announces 
that *‘Happiness”’ is the development 
of a one-act play which Miss Taylor 
presented in London three years ago. 
In Mary, the prentice hand, the actress 
has a réle that contrasts sharply with 
her inimitable “‘Peg O? My Heart’’. 
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LENORE ULRICS AS TIGER ROSE 


The present theatrical season has been one of many disastrous failures and few brilliant successes. Of the ninety-tu 
offered during its first four months, more than one-half were speedily withdrawn. What then are the elements that make. 
success in thts first winter of the war? ‘“‘Tiger Rose,’ melodrama though ti may be, with its blend of humor and thrills 
play that wins instant favor. Beyond question the public demands to be amused—witness ‘‘The Very Idea” and “‘B 
Pleasure” .with their more than one hundred and seventy “sold out” performances. Both plays are broadly humordus. the former 
being as frankly French in its tendency as the latter is American. Problem plays per se do not hold the average plauygoer. Nine 
notable successes. for example, ** The King,”’ ‘‘ Maytime,” “ Leave It to Jane,” “ Polly With a Past,” “The Country Cousin.” ‘A 
Tatlor-made Man,” “Jack O’ Lantern,” ‘Cheer Up” and Chin Chow,” have never a problem nor a tear fo rouse emottronalism. 


o productions 
or permanent 
is the type of 
siness Before 


Davis 


Sanford 
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‘agreeable, would have 


.gamble exhausted itself. 


SIR GALAHAD 


By GEORGE A: BIRMINGHA 


Hi. order, long expected and eagerly de- 

sired, came at last. The battalion moved 

out from dusty and crowded barracks to 

a camp in the wilderness. Lieutenant 

Dalton, a cheerful boy who had_ been 

taught Holy Scripture in his childhood, 
wrote to his mother that the new camp was “*Some- 
where in the wilderness beyond Jordan between the 
river of Egypt and the great sea.”’ This descrip- 
tion of the situation was so entirely inaccurate that 
the censor allowed it to pass without complaint. 
Old Mrs. Dalton told her friends that her son was 
living under the shadow of Mount Sinai. He was, 
in fact, nowhere near either Jordan or Sinai. He was 
some miles west of the Suez Canal. 

lor a week or so officers ahd men rejoiced in their 
new quarters. There was plenty of elbow room, 
no more of the overcrowding they had suffered 
since they landed) They had, indeed, miles of 
totally unoccupied desert at their disposal. Each 
tent might have stood in its own private grounds, 
three acres or so in extent, if that had not been felt 
by the Colonel to be an inconvenient arrangement. 
There was also—and this particularly pleased the 
battalion—the prospect of a fight with the Turks. 
very one believed when the move was made that 
a battle was imminent, and the: battalion, which 
had no experience of fighting, was most anxious to 
show what it could do. 

After awhile the en- 
thusiasm for the new 
camp -began to fade. 
The Turks did not put 
in an appearance, and 
life was as peaceful as it 
had been in the English 
camp where bat- 
talion was trained. The 
situation of the camp, 
though roomy, was not 
exciting. Both officers 
and men began to find 
existence exceedingly 
dull. Lieutenant Dal- 
ton who at this time 
wrote long letters to 
his mother told her that 
he understood at last 
why the Children of 
Israel were so desper- 
ately anxious to get 
back to Egypt and 
were inclined to rag 
Moses about the want 
of melons and cucum- 
bers. At the end of the 
month the whole bat- 
talion was bored to ex- 
asperation. 

The desert, which 
stretched in front of the 
camp, was_ intolerablv 
flat. The sun rose with 
pitiless regularity, shone 
with a steady glare fora 
great many hours and 
then set. That was all 
that ever happened. The 
coming of a cloud into 
the sky would have 
been greeted with cheers. 
No cloud appeared. .\ 
sand-storm, however dis- 


been welcomed as a 


change. The sand 
stayed quietly where it 
was. The men tried 


football, and gave it up 
because of the blistering 
heat. They played 
‘*House”’ until even the 
excitement of that mild 


No other form of amuse- 
ment suggested itself. 
There was not even any 
work to do. Had the 
battalion belonged to 
the Brigade of Guards 
it would no doubt have 
gone on doing barrack 
square drill ‘every day 
and all day long until 
the men learned to 
move like parts of a 
machine. But this was 
a Territorial Battalion, 
and the Colonel held 
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reasonable views about modern warfare. The value of 
drill, a mechanical business, was in his opinion easily 
exaggerated. Had the battalion belonged to an 
Irish regiment there would probably have been 
several interesting fights and some means of ob- 
taining whiskey would have been devised. In such. 
ways the men would have escaped the curse of 
monotony and the officers would have been. kept 
busy in the orderly room. But this battalion came 
from the English midlands. The men did not 
want to fight each other and had no overpowering 
desire to get drunk. When the morning parades were 
over they lay in their tents and grumbled peacetully. 


NDER such circumstances tempers often wear 

thin and a habit of bickering takes possession of 
amess. It is greatly to the credit of every one con- 
cerned that there was no sign of bad temper among 
the officers of the battalion. The Colonel lived 
a good deal by himself in his tent but was always 
quietly good-humored. Lieutenant Dalton, an 
incurably merry boy, kept the other subalterns 
cheerful. Only Captain Maitland was inclined to 
complain a little, and he had a special grievance. 
He slept badly at night, and liked to read a 
book of some sort after he went to bed. The mess 
had originally possessed an excellent supply of 
books, some hundred volumes .of the most varied 


**Jiminy!’’ said Dalton, ‘‘an aeroplane!’’ 


2s 


M 


kind supplied by the Camps’ Libraries Association 
at home. Unfortunately almost all the books 
were left behind when the move was made. Only 
three volumes were to be found in the new camp— 
one novel, a treatise on the culture of apple trees 
and Mallory’s Morte d’Arthur. 

Captain Maitland blamed the chaplain for the loss. 

“You ought to have looked after those books, 
-adre,”’ he said. ‘It’s a Padre’s business to look 
after books.” 

The Rev. John Haddingly, C. F., was a gentle 
little man, liked by the officers because he was en- 
tirely unassuming and popular with the men be- 
cause he was always ready to help them. He ac 
cepted the whole blame for the loss of the books 
without an attempt to defend himself. 

“T’m awfully sorry, Maitland,’ he said. ‘I 
ought to have seen-to those books. I did look 
after the prayer books. They’re here all right; at 
least most of them are.” 

“Prayer books!” said Maitland. “If they were 
even whole prayer books! But those little yellow 
tracts of vours! They haven’t even got the thirty- 
nine articles in them. If they were pukka prayer 
books I’d borrow one and try to read it. I expect 
there are lots of interesting things in the small print 
parts of the prayer book, the parts you Padres 
never read out. But what’s the good of the books 
you have? Nothing in 
them but what we all 
know off by heart.” 

Haddingly sighed. He 
was painfully conscious 
of the short-comings of 
the field service books 
supplied for the use of 
the troops. Dalton 
came to his defence. 

“Don’t  strafe the 
~"adre,”’ he said.> ‘‘He 
brought along a church, 
an entire church. Is 
there another Padre in 
the whole army who 
could have. got a church 
to a place like this?” 

Dalton’s almost in- 
credible statement was 
literally true. Hadding- 
ly had succeeded, con- 
trary to all regulations, 
in bringing with him 
from England a corru- 
gated iron church. It 
was quite a small one. 
It folded up and could 
be packed flat. When 
unpacked and_ erected 
it was undeniably a 
church. It had a large 
cross at one end of it 
outside. Inside it was 
furnished with an altar, 
complete with cross and 
candlesticks, collap- 
sible harmonium = and 
a - number of benches. 
Chaplains have certain- 
ly no right to load up 
troop ships with 
churches, but Hadding- 
ly had somehow got his 
to Egypt. By what 
blandishments the 
transport officer had 
been induced to drag 
the thing out into the 
desert beyond the canal. 
no one knew. Haddingly 
was one of those uncom- 
plainingly meek men 
who never stand up for 
themselves. It is a curi- 
ous fact, but it is a fact, 
that a really helpless 
person gets things done 
for him which the most 
aggressive and masterful 
men cannot accomplish. 
The success in life of 
women of the “‘clinging”’ 
kind is an illustration 
of this law. 

Haddingly smiled 
with joy at the mention 
of his church. It stood, 
securely bolted together, 
a little outside the camp. 
No one, the cross being 
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disproportionately large,could possibly mistake it for 
anything but a church. 
board, a nice black notice board with a suggestion of 
_ Gothic architecture about it. On the board in bright 
white letters was a list of services and the name 
of the church—St. John in the Wilderness. Origi- 
nally, before the move into the desert, it had been 
simply St. John the Evangelist, but Haddingly 
felt that the new circumstances demanded a change 
of dedication. Every one, from the Colonel down 
to the humblest private, was secretly proud of 
the church. The possession of such a thing gave 
a certain distinction to the battalion. Haddingly 
was a good deal chaffed about it; but the building 
was in a fair way to become a regimental mascot. 
“I’m not strafing the Padre,” said Maitland, “but 
I wish we had a few of the books we left behind.” 
“To listen to you talking,”’ said Dalton, “any one 
would think you were some kind of literarv swell— 
Hall Caine and Wordsworth rolled into one, 
whereas we all know that the only thing you take 
an interest in is horses.” | 
Captain Maitland was very far from being a 
literary swell or claiming any such title. The 
books he really liked, the only books he read when 
he had a free choice, were sporting stories with a 
strong racing and betting interest. But in the camp 
in the wilderness no sporting stories were obtainable. 
The one novel which remained to the mess dealt 
with the sex problem, a subject originally profoundly 
uninteresting to Maitland, who had a healthy mind. 
He read it, however, as a remedy for insomnia. It 
proved effective. “A couple of chapters sent him 
to sleep every night, so the book lasted a good while. 
Every morning at breakfast Maitland used to 
propound the problems raised ‘by the chapters 
which he had read the night before. The mess got 
into the way of holding informal debates on the 
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The airman, instead of passing the church, ope 


In front of it was a notice’ 


divorce laws. When he finished the book, Maitland 
declared that he intended to devote himself to 
eugenics and the more enlightened kind of social 
reform as soon as the war was over. 

‘“‘T never thought of it before,” he said, “but I 
can see now that -the future of the empire really 
depends on the proper legislation for child welfare, 


on antenatal clinic and the abolition of the old : 


empiric methods of marriage.” 

“Wait till after I’m married before you begin,” 
said Dalton. | 

Haddingly was a little pained. He said things 
about the sanctity of marriage and the family as a 
divine institution. No one else took Maitland 
seriously. It was felt that when the war came to 
an end—if it ever did—he would go back to horse- 
racing and leave the scientific aspects of marriage 
in decent obscurity. 


HEN he had finished the novel he took the book 

on apple trees to bed with him. He became, 
after a short time, interested in that subject. Hean- 
nounced that when the war was over he intended to 
buy a small place in Devonshire and go in for 
orchards. 

“Apple growing,” he said, just exactly the 
peaceful, shady kind of life a man wants after 
being stuck down in a desert like this.” 

-‘*With your taste for the turf.”’ said Dalton, 
“vou'll get into a shadv kind of life all right. whether 
you plant apple trees or not.” 

Dalton was an irreverent boy. Haddingly was 
greatly pleased at the thought of Maitland sitting 
innocently under an apple tree. 

The turn of Mallory came next. Maitland left 
it for the last because the print was very small and 
the only light in his camp was a feeble candle. 
When he got fairly started in the book he became 


ned the door and went in 


profoundly interested, and the other members of the 
mess were treated at breakfast time to a good deal 
of information about medieval wartare. 

“As far as I can make out,” Maitland said, 
“every officer in those days was knighted as soon as 
he got his commission.” | 

“Jolly good idea,” said Dalton. “I should buck 
about like anything if they made mea Kk. C. B.” 

“Vou wouldn’t have been an officer or a knight.” 
said Maitland. ‘“‘You’d have been the court fool. 
You’ve no idea whatever of chivalry.” 

Like most simple men who read very little Mait- 
land took the books he did read seriously and was 
greatly influenced by them. The apple tree treatise 
made him want to be a gardener. A slow and care- 
ful study of Mallory filled him with a profound ad- 
miration for medieval romance. 

‘The reason modern war is such asordid business. ”’ 
he said, “tis that we’ve lost the idea of chivalry.” 

“Chivalry is all very well,” said Dalton,“‘if there’s 
any one to chival*about. I haven’t read’ much 
about those old knights of yours, Maitland. But so 
far as I can make out from what you tell us thev 
were always coming across damsels, fair, distressed 
and otherwise fetching. Now I haven’t seen a 
damsel since T left England. - How the deuce can 
I be chivalrous? I defy any one, even that Lancclot 
blighter of yours, to go into raptures about the old 
hag you turned out of the camp yesterday for sell- 
ing rotten dates to the men.” 

Dalton was not the only member of the mess who 
made jokes about the knights of King Arthur’s 
fellowship. But Maitland went on reading out 
selected passages from Mallory, and there is no 
doubt that every one, even Dalton, became inter- 
ested. Haddingly. the Padre, made no attempt to 
conceal the fact that he was proféundly influenced. 


(Continued on page 78) 
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The pool in the low 

er garden of Mrs. D. 

P. Allen at Pasa 

dena, formerly 

known as the Cul- 

bertson place, de- 

signed by Charles a4 
Sumner Green. A 
classic instance Se 
where architectural 

and landsca pe treat- 

ment are so perfectly 

ada pted to the natu- 

ral contours that 

both house and ter- 

raced gardens seem 

to have grown out of 

its hillside, which 

slopes abruptly from 

its high level of the 

street into the depths 

of one of the small 

arroyos or canyons 

so characteristic of 

this section. 


BLS. 


(Top of page) The 
swimming pool on 
the’ Montecito estate 
of Mr. and Mrs. 
George O. Knapp, 
with its fagade of a 
Greek tem ple, has the 
matchless setting of 
what may well be 
termed the Ameri- 
can Riviera—that 
imcomparable 
stretch of coast in 
southern California 
with its splendid 
skyline. Designed by 
Francts Underhill. 


Veritably, the lure of the out-of-doors is.the prime 
joy of living in this fabled land of *‘sunshine and 
flowers”, and here is found the widest expression in 


UST as a glimpse of mirroring lake or vista of 
shimmering sea gives the final touch of beauty 
to a landscape composition, so the fountain or 


Garden Pools 


pool in a garden becomes the center of its 
elusive charm. 

On the golden coast of California, with its un- 
surpassed loveliness of natural settings afforded by 
valleys, foothills and mountains. its richness of soil, 
its favoring climate, and particularly in the southern 
stretches where frost is rare, it is inevitable that 
the lure of the garden should be universal. 
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of California 
By 


Frances Benjumin Johnson 


garden spots of the most varied character, from the 
great estates where the dignity and sérene loveliness 
of early Italian models have been adapted to local 
conditions, dewn to the small plot with the rose- 
bowered bungalow-and blooming hedge rows which 
nlleven the most unpretentious sections with glow- 
ing masses of color and fragrance. 

While California generally has its rainy and dry 
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Pools in thi 
upper terrace uf the 
varden of Mr. and 
Mrs. James Kk. 


The swimming pool 


Moffitt, Piedmont, 
California, (Willis 
Polk, architect). 
This garden lies on 
ad height overlooking 
Oakland and San 
Francisco Bay on 


onthe F.F. Peabody 
estate overlooks a 
large acreage of ter- 
raced hills near 
Santa Barbara and 
adjoins the Knapp 
gardens. Designed 
by Francis Under- 
hill, this pool. lies 
translucent on the 
mountainside, 
flecting in its quiet 
depths all the end- 
less and enchanting 
mirage of color, 
caught from sea, sky 
and mountain. 


seasons, the latter is measurably overcome by mod- 
ern systems of irrigation and the sinking of artesian 
wells so that fountains, water gardens and swimming 
pools are used to their most picturesque advantage 
in every type of garden planning. Thus the tiniest 
plot will have its miniature basin, harboring perhaps 
only one patch of water-lilies but still serving as a 
retreat for goldfish and an attraction for the many 


song birds to be found in this section. 


Not only tradition, but beauty and convenience 
have rendered Spanish architectural types par- 
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ticularly well suited to living conditions in Cali- 
fornia, and in the patio—always the heart of the 
Spanish house—basins, wall fountains and_ pools 
are deservedly accorded great importance and 
most decorative treatment. It is in the develop- 
ment of formal gardens that water features become 
even more elaborate—fountain succeeding fountain, 
pool descending to pool from one terrace to another, 
the more pretentious gardens being laid out on a 
hillside like their Italian prototypes. The final 
stage in luxury and beauty is the swimming pool, 


the southwest, and 
the foothills of 
mountain ranges to 
the north and east. 
The round- pool, 
with a fountain of 
exquisitely delicate 


design, forms the 
foreground of a ter- 
raced garden, Jall- 
ing away in a series 
of levels to the bot- 
tom of a natural 
ravine. 


two of the finest in the state being’shown herewith. 

The Peabody pool is open to the air and sunshine, 
and occupies a broad terrace to the south of the 
main facade of the house, with the mountains 
towering above and a lovely valley falling away to 
the sea. The Knapp swimming pool has both an 
indoor basin with a lounge and perfectly appointed 
dressing rooms, as well as an outdoor pool of 
splendid proportions, where are mirrored the col- 
umns of its Greek portal as well as the distant peaks 
of the Santa Ynez range. 
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Sis 


MRS. MORGAN BELMONT 


homes. Mrs. Belmont. a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Paul Andrews, is enthusiastic in her work for the V.M.C.A. 
al the Naval Training Station on Narraganselt Bayt Mr. Belmont, the youngest son of August Belmont, ts 
in the Naval Reserve and is seeing service with the coast patrol on Long Island Sound and Narragansett Bay. 


Ts one of the younger matrons whose war activities are keeping them more or less permanently in their Newport 
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THE GHOST GARDEN 


HEN he had recovered from the state 
of queer, almost light-headed exhaus- 
tion that had followed his first en- 
counter with Melany Horsemanden’s 
visible seeming, he pondered with a 
more normal outlook on its significance. 
That strange message, that her smile had sent to 
him over the impalpable threads that certainly 
stretched between them, puzzled him more and more. 
What favor could she, in the name of all things sane 
and blessed, have it in her power to bestow upon 
him? Wasn’t the greatest, favor possible to imagine 
that she could do him just the withdrawal of herself 
across the border that separated his commonplace 
world from her inconceivable one? And yet, as he 
thought this, he was conscious of a desire to see her 
if only once again, to have with his vision of her a 
more complete understanding of its object, to have 
her express it to him with that strange telepathic 
silence quite fully. 

He could not now, recalling the fact but not his 
sensation at the time, make out why there had been 
horror in his feeling, for her look, while mocking, 
had not been malevolent. What had struck him as 
the sweet malice of even her pictured eyes had been 
only the malice of one who knows an extraordinary 
secret, withheld from others but that concerns 
them. This expression had been also in the long 
‘look she had given him from the window, but it had 
no threat in it, no hostility. 

As the days and nights went by with no further 
sign from her, until almost another week had gone, 
his nervous tension grew to such a pitch that he felt 
as if a slow fever were harassing him. He could not 
bear it, he felt, if before Melany’s return he had not 
come to some definite adjustment of the incredible 
affair. She would read the strangeness of his mind 
in her first glance at him, she would question, she 
would suffer all sorts of doubts and fears. To con- 
fess to her would be to bring back redoubled all 
the torment from which he had striven to save her. 

He had reached the point now where he sometimes 
spoke aloud, when he was alone and sure no one 
would overhear, trying to penetrate with his physical 
voice, the silent impalpability with which she, that 
other Melany, had wrapped herself. 

“‘For God’s sake. . . .in God’s name,” he would 
say; ““come and make me know what it is that you 
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By AMELIE RIVES 


THE STORY—While visiting the Warréngers 
in Virginia, Evan Radford becomes interested 
in “Her Wish’’, an old house in the neighbor- 
hood that is believed to be haunted. On in- 
quiry, he learns that Melany Horsemanden, 
a reigning beauty of her day, had been betrothed 
to one Geoffrey Branton, a Northerner, but on 
his refusal to assume the name of Horsemanden, 
to sell his estates and live at ‘‘Her Wish’’, as 
Melany demanded, she broke the engagement. 
Her spirit is supposed to rule “Her Wish” and 
to resent intrusion. Evan Radford discovers 
that Melany Warrenger, the daughter of his 
host, believes her ancestress malevolently pur- 
sues her for bearing the same Christian name. 
Radford spends a night at “Her Wish” to 
disprove the theory. In the morning, entering 
the spinning-room, he sees a figure on a clock 
lower a mask and a rose emerge from behind the 
rock upon which the figure stands. Radford 
considers this a message from Melany Horse- 
manden that Melany Warrenger will no longer 
be annoyed, and that evening he announces their 
engagement to Mr. Warrenger. On the follow- 
ing day Radford decides to purchase ‘‘ Her Wish” 
as a wedding gift io Melany Warrenger, and 
while it is being renovated he decides to live there. 
While Melany ts on a visi? to “Her Wish”’, 
Radford becomes aware of the odor of roses in one 
of the rooms and is amazed that Melany does not 
notice it. A week later the same perfume pre- 
cedes him up the main stairway. Toward 
evening a few days later, while walking through 
the grounds, Radford suddenly becomes aware 
of a presence, and on turning perceives the vision 
of Melany Horsemanden in the window of the 
spinning-room, her eyes fixed on his with a look 
of mockery, amusement and conscious power. 
Without pausing to think or reason, Radford 
swings himself over the sill and runs in the 
direction the phantom has taken. After passing 


through the house and out into the rose-gar- . 


den beyond, he suddenly falls in a faint. 
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want. . .l[amnotafraid. . .Come now. . -here. . . 

And only the silence flowing gently about the 
usual, homely. sounds of every day, within and with- 
out the old house would answer him. 

When but five days lay between him and the 
time of Ais Melany’s return, he felt justified in 
excusing himself from his visits to Hilton under the 

lea of a recurrence of the malarial fevef from which 

e had once suffered. He did indeed look rather ill, 
so much so, that Blanc ventured to suggest on 
morning: 

‘“‘ Pardon, Monsieur, mais st Monsieur consentirait 
ad voir un medecin? Monsieur a besoin d'un tonique 
quelconque. . .j’en suis sur.” 

Radford, with an irritability that convinced the 
man still more of his master’s need of a doctor, re- 
plied by advising Blanc not to be an imbécile and 
declaring that it was precisely that particular 
morning that he happened to be feeling much better 
than usual. 

That day he spent much of his time in the spin- 
ning-room. It seemed to him ag if here she might 
be able to manifest herself moré easily, and though he 
had near him some books that he wished to look over 
and a packet of neglected letters, he found that he 
couldn’t concentrate his attention sufficiently 
either to read or write. 

As he sat there turning the wheel of his monoto- 
nous thought, which would only revolve about that 
one subject, he found himself gazing at the beauti- 
fully inlaid writing-desk in which had been found 
her last letter to Geoffrey Branton. It had been 
removed from her bed-chamber and placed here with 
the other objects that had belonged to her; he had 
gone through it once, to see whether it were quite 
empty but he had never examined it meticulously, 
and now the thought came to him that perhaps 
there might be some drawer, even “secret compart- 
ment’’, that he had overlooked. 

How strange it would be to find a scrap of her 
handwriting, something perhaps that might bring 
her nearer, that he might construe into a message. 
At all events the search would help to pass this 
heavy interval of waiting. 

He rose and went over to the desk, determined 
that this time no nook or cranny should be left un- 
explored. The drawers in it seemed innumerable, 
those at the top bearing the names of the different 
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months, spelled quaintly as:  Aprill, **Novb,”’ et 
cetera. The lower half was shut in by doors that, 
when opened, disclosed a labyrinth of little compart- 
ments and still. other drawers. 

After a half hour spent in minute examination, he 
suddenly felt a rounded unevenness in the wood back 
of a small drawer that he had pulled out. He 
pressed hard on this unevenness with his thumb, his 
heart quickening nervously, and was rewarded by 
noless a sight than the secret compartment he had 
conjectured. Now his heart beat with a vengeance! 
He slipped in his hand and felt about in the darkness, 
for the compartment was so far back that he couldn’t 
see its contents; there was something there. . . 
something soft like fine velvet. 

Taking it out, he saw that it was a glove, a 
woman’s glove of soft undressed buckskin having 
embroidered on its back in tarnished gilt a sprig 
of broom. 

He spread it out upon his own palm and sat gaz- 
ing at it, his blood ruffled -as 
under a chill breeze blowing 


from that other world where 


the hand that had worn it now 
was, the hand that could yet 
touch and dispose objects as it 
willed in this material world 
where he was immovably fixed. 
It must have been indeed a 
lovely hand that this glove had 
covered, long and slight as the 
idealized hands of Vandyke. 

Why, he wondered, had she 
shut the glove away there in 
that hidden place? Even as 
he wondered, however, he felt 
that he knew. It must have 
been a love-token that she had 
given Branton in the early 
days of their betrothal, and 
then demanded from him when 
they parted. ‘Some softness 
in the adamant of her strange 
nature had kept her from de- 
stroying the poor gage d’amour, 
but her implacable pride had 
winced from the sight of it, and 
so she had hidden it in that 
secure darkness, where it had 
lain for over a hundred years. 


AS he sat gazing at it, there 
stole over him the most un- 

canny sensation of being in 
closer contact with her than 
even this movingly personal 
fragment could have produced. 
It was almost as if she were 
touching him, the poignant 
invisibility! He recalled that 
impression of his first visit to 
the ghost garden, that feeling 
as of rose-scented hair blowing 
against him, and at the same 
time there flashed on him the 
conviction that this glove was 
not a mere, empty sheath 
tha@® it contained something 
still more personal, a relic even 
more closely intimate than it- , 
self... 

He slipped his fingers into 
the full gauntlet and upward 
towards the palm. They 


touched a flat, silken object. a 
n be the heok of the pe came fuce to ‘fice Radford had been quite 


with the apparition of 


Withdrawing it, he saw that 
it was a little packet of a thin, 
antique silk called sarsenet. 

Curiously elated, his pulses 
quickening again, he put aside the glove and un- 
folded the faded silk. What lay before him then 
coiled round and round upon itself like a lovely, 
ruby-colored snake, was a tress of the finest, longest, 
reddest hair conceivable, dulled a little as by the 
breath of time. 

That night, Blanc was more than ever disturbed 
over his master’s condition, for he would eat no 
dinner, and though he retired early he did not go 
to bed The astute Belgian, whose real devotion 
to Radford made him rather a Peeping Tom at 
times, crept to his door as late as tw elve o'clock and 
heard bim.restlessly pacing to and fro. He did not 
dare knock at such an hour, but, shaking his head 
forebodingly, went back to his own quarters de- 
termined that next day he would make a clean 
breast of his anxiety to ce bon vieux, M. Varringére. 

At one o’clock Radford, quite worn out with the 
strain of unfulfilled expectancy, laid the glove with 
its beautiful, funereal contents on the little table 
beside his bed. 

The nights were still cold, though April had come 
with a largesse of fruit-tree bloom and lilac blossoms 
so profuse that it swaved down the branches with 
plumes triple-clustered like Prince of Wales’ feath- 


rs. 
Radford had kept up the fire in his bedroom bv 
stopping now and then in his nervous rovings to 
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throw on a handful of pine cones or a bit of apple- 
wood. Now, at one o’clock, it had dwindled into 
a bed of coals, on which he placed a small bough 
or two before undressing. Somehow the fire kept 
him from feeling so drearily, so—he had to confess 
it—apprehensiv ely alone. And he lay in the huge 
bed, which had been one of the original articles of 
furniture left in “Her Wish’’, with wide open 
eves watching the play of light and shadow on 
the white ceiling, t thinking how as a boy he had 
loved the winter because it gave him that solace 
at night, and almost wishing that he were a boy 
again. At least he had been free from such 
experiences as now wrung him, though even then 
he recalled with a pale ‘smile its spectral toylike 
wooliness—a ghost had appeared to him. Ah, if 
she only would appear, and have done with it!. 

He was drifting off on the first soft current of 
sleep, when a rustling in the old chintz hangings 
that hung about the head of*the bed roused him. 


He had seen a mouse run up them once in the day- 
time, and he had almost a woman’s aversion from 
mice. He was about to spring up, when something 
caught his eye that made him lie still as though 
seized by catalepsy. 

Stealing slowly, delicately around the edge of the 
curtain, which was held out from the bed by a 
gilded rod, came a woman’s hand. He could see 
from beaeath his half-lowered lids, which he dared 
neither to lift nor to close wholly so great was his 
breathless desire to lie motionless, the fine white- 
ness of its texture in the brilliant firelight and the 
gloss of the nails like pale coral. Softly, cautiously 
it emerged till the supple roundness of the wrist 
was revealed, then the curve of a lissom arm. This 
hand, exaggeratedlv lovely as in Vandvke’s ideal- 
izations, reached slowly towards him—oh, how 
slowly! touched the ‘table, pausing an instant, 
then crept across it with a wary, questing 
touch, nearer ever nearer to his face as it lav with 
its gelid look of a death-mas‘, clay-white on the 
white pillow. 

He could not have moved though one had come 
to seal him in a coffin and bury him living in the 
earth. He could not move or crv out, and yet he 
knew that if that small hand touched him he would 
die. It was not in mortal man to endure that 
touch and live. And still it crept nearer, delicately, 
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almost cunningly, and with it stole an exquisite 
fragrance of dewy roses. The skin of his cheek 
contracted as though at the approach of a searing- 
iron, his heart seemed pressed between splinters of 
ice—ice like powdered glass filled -his veins. It 
was death, death by sheer unutterable, unnamable 
terror that was approaching him with the soft 
approach of that perfectly beautiful slender hand; 
then, as he thought its touch was upon him, as there 
was a sick swing of all his frozen consciousness 
toward the depth of some measureless abyss, as 
softly as it had stolen toward him it began to with- 
draw—slowly, delicately, with little questing move- 
ments that he could feel upon the pillow, until once 
more it rested on the table. 

Then he realized. It was for that lock of her 
hair she had come. The wild surge of his blood, as 
he thought this, gave him the pang with which 
sensation returns to those who have been half- 
frozen. His heart labored so loudly that he was 

; sick again for fear she would 
hearit. But asif some benign 
influence had intervened to keep 
him frem death or madness, he 
saw the slight fingers suddenly 
dart and close with a grip as of 
passion on the silken packet. 

Now there was no more 
slowness—the white hand had 
pounced like a white hawk— 
it was as quickly withdrawn. 
He heard light steps go rapidly 
to the door, pass through it, and 
die away along the hall. . 
Ignominiously he swooned into 
such abject depths of human 
weakness that the dawn was . 
white upon the ceiling, when 
he regained consciousness. 


‘THE next afternoon, still lying 

languidly in the bed that 
had indeed been a “bed of 
anguish” for him, he yielded 
to the combined entreaties 
of Blanc and “‘ Monsieur Varr-: 
ingére”’, whom: the Belgian had 
desperately sought out and 
implored to come to his assist- 
ance with a master who was 
at once very ill and very enéélé. 
A doctor was sent for and 
arrived within an hour, an 
intelligent country doctor, who 
pronounced Radford to be 
suffering either from nervous 
shock or a sudden collapse from 
overwork. When Mr. War- 
renger explained that his future 
son-in-law was a painter and 
had come to Virginia for a rest 
after an unusually arduous year 
of artistic labor, Dr. Borridge 
looked enlightened. ‘Then 
that’s it, sure as sin,”’ said he. 
“These artist fellows are al- 
ways burning. their brains at 
both ends. Painting still in 
imagination, that’s what’s set- 
tled him.” 

He forbade Radford to think 
of any subject even remotely 
connected with his art, and left 
a powerful heart and nerve tonic 
in the grateful care of Blanc. 


' willing to see the man of medi- 

cine, for he had presupposed a 

tonic of some sort just as 

Blanc had; and for what his spirit was evidently 
to be called on more and more to endure, his body 
certainly needed, as Mr. Warrenger expressed it, 


“bolstering 


After only two doses of the stuff he felt much— 
stronger, and it was with a huge relief, but a mor- 
tification equally great at his own lack of “‘stamina”’ 
(the doctor’s word), that he heard Blanc moving 
about in the next room where he had taken up his 
quarters for the night. 

By the next day he felt almost himself again, 
though to his own eyes in the mirror perceptibly 
thinner and paler than he had been two weeks ago. 
Blane was ordered protestingly to return to his 
former room in the back of the house. 

“Wais Monsieur,’ he pleaded, 
encore lair lrés souffrant. . 

“Vous m’agassez enfin,” his master had retorted. 
“Avec votre air de veille femme qui renifle la mort!” 

The man muttered with devoted impertinence 
as he went shrugging to do as he was told: 

“Crest peulétre, que Monsieur me rapelle un sque- 
lette, tant i! a materi ces derniers jours!” 

But although Radford had regained outwardly ~ 
his normal poise, he was inwardly still vibrating 
with what he had felt as the-unendurably close 
approach of that from which bv nature man is 

(Continued on page go) - 


“Monsieur a 
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Adolf Bolm shown here in his remark- 
able interpretation of the ‘West Wind” 
ts directing the new French ballet novelty, 
“ Le Coq d'Or,” which the Metropolitan 
Opera Company will present later in the 
season. When this sensational dance 
wus presented several vears ago in Paris 
by fe Russian Ballet, M. Bolm made a 
brilliant success. 


THAIS 
and the 


WEST WIND 


This unusual and interesting picture of 
Mary Garden depicts the prima donna 
in “‘Thats”, the Massenet opera in 
which Miss Garden made her début in 
Paris and New York. Before return- 
ing to France, “Our Mary,” as the 
French soldiers call her, will appear 
with the Chicago Opera Company in 
Toutse’, ‘‘Salome” and ‘ Thats’. 
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The Second Story in Mr. 


R. PAUL BRODIE walked unan- 
nounced into Aaron Rodd’s office, a 
matter of ten days after the episode 
of the changed diamond. He _ had 
lost a little of his bombast, and he 


, carried himself with less than his usual } 
confidence. His eyes, however, had lost none of 


their old inquisitive fire.. He was perfectly well 
aware, even as he greeted the two men who rose 
to welcome him, that Aaron Rodd was wearing a 
new suit of clothes, that the office had been spring- 
cleaned, that the box of cigarettes upon the desk 
were of an expensive brand, and that the violets in 
the buttonhole of Harvey Grimm’s immaculate 
coat had come from a Bond Street florist. 

“Good morning, gentlemen,” he said airily, sub- 
siding into the chair which the latter had vacated for 
him. “Nice little trio of conspirators we are, eh?” 

Harvey Grimm shrugged his shoulders. 

“Tt’s rough on you,” he admitted; ‘‘gives you 
kind of a twist, of course, with the police—but I 
can’t see any sense in the thing yet. They weren’t 
meaning to trade off that bit of paste on a diamond 
expert surely!” 

The detective scratched his chin. 

“That bit of paste,’’ he declared, ‘was all they 
had on them any way. Seems as though they 
hadn’t quite sized you up--you and Mr. Rodd 
here—and were paying youa test visit. Gee, they’re 
clever!”’ 

“You had them searched, I suppose,” the other 
inquired, “‘to be sure they hadn’t the real goods 
with them?”’ 

“Vou bet!’’ the detective assented gloomily. 
“Made it all the worse for us afterwards. I tell 
you I daren't show my face at Scotland Yard these 
days.” 

Harvey Grimm nodded sympathetically. 

“Still, they must know that these people aren’t 
what they profess to be,’”’ he observed. 

“That’s all very well,” Brodie agreed, ‘but 
everyone goes about with kid gloves on in this 
country. That’s why I threw up my job and went 
over to the States. Even a criminal, a known 
criminal, has got to be treated as though he were a 
little god until the charge is right there and the proof 
lying handy. I spent last night with Inspector 
Ditchwater. He’s as sure as I am that the young 
man is no other than Jeremiah Sands, but he’d sooner 
let him slip through his fingers than take a risk.”’ 

“How does it come about, then,’’ Aaron Rodd 
asked quietly, “that a famotis diamond _ thief is 
wearing the uniform of a Belgian officer, that he is 
decorated and wounded? i 

“Simple as possible,’ Brodie explained. ‘We 
knew perfectly well that Jeremiah Sands was a 
Belgian. That little fact has been in every de- 
scription of him that’s ever been issued. He 
chucked his little enterprises in New York, the 
moment war was declared, and sailed for -Europe, 
bringing the loot with him. .He was as clever as 
paint, though. He played the old game! of sending 
a double to Chicago, and he was in Belgium before 
we knew the truth. There, from what' we gather, 
he handed over the stuff to the old man and his 
sister, and took up his soldiering job. The worst 
of it is he’s covered up his traces so well that we 
haven’t a chance unless we can catch him, or one 
of the three, with the goods. Meanwhile, there he 
is, less than a quarter of a mile away, with half a 
million of loot under his nose; there’s a reward of 
twenty-five thousand dollars for his apprehension; 
and here we three men sit, needing the money, and 
pretty well powerless.” 

“T wouldn’t go so far as that,’’ Harvey Grimm 
said quietly. “I don’t fancy you’ve come to the 
end of your tether yet, Brodie.” 

The detective knocked the ash from his cigar and 
rose to his feet. 


ELL,” he admitted, “I ain’t giving up, sure. 

All the same, this little failure has made 
things difficult for me. If I put my head in at 
headquarters and whisper ‘ Jeremiah Sands’, they’re 
down my throat. I just looked in to see how you 
boys were,”’ he added. They'll have tumbled to 
you both now, so I’m afraid the game’s off so far as 
you are concerned. So long! See you around at 
the Milan about cocktail-time, Harvey, eh?”’ 

Mr. Brodie took his leave, with more expressions 
of cordiality. Aaron Rodd closed the door care- 
fully after him and came back into the room. For 
several moments neither of the two men spoke. 
Harvey Grimm carefully selected a cigarette and 
lit it. Then he walked to the door, opened it 
and peered down the stairs. 
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POETRY BY COMPULSION 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 


“Too darned amiable!’”’ he muttered as he re- 
turned to his place; ‘‘did you see the way he peered 
around? You have brightened things up a bit, 
Aaron.” 

‘“‘T haven’t done more than was absolutely neces- 
sary,” the young lawyer protested. ‘‘The place 
was simply filthy.” 

Harvey Grimm suddenly burst into a_ hearty 
laugh and slapped his knee. 

‘““That’s all right, old fellow,”’ he declared. “It 
don’t matter a snap of the fingers. That chap 
Brodie does get me, though. A baby could see 
through him. He’s got just sense enough to believe 
that we pinched the diamond—that’s why he’s 
been round here. It just don’t matter, Aaron, what 
he suspects. That diamond doesn’t exist any longer. 
Neither our friends, whom we—er—relieved of its 
incriminating possession, nor Paul Brodie, will ever 
see that stone again. Let’s lunch.” 

Aaron Rodd reached for his hat and followed his 
friend out into the street. At the end of the little 
dingy thoroughfare, as they made their way up 
towards the Strand, Harvey Grimm paused ab- 
ruptly in front of what seemed to be a small book- 
shop. There were only one or two volumes in the 
window, of what seemed to be editions de luxe of 
some unknown work. There was a single modern 
engraving and a water-color of Futurist propensities 
for background. Harvey Grimm eyed _ these 
treasures appreciatively. 

“This place pleases me,” he announced. “It 
has an air of its own. We will spend a few minutes 

ere. 

The two men entered and looked about them, a 
little bewildered by their surroundings. They 
seemed to have stepped into a small and feminine 
sitting-room, ‘the walls of which were hung with 
water-colors of unusual subjects and _ coloring. 
There was a little pile of paper-covered volumes 
upon the table. A young lady of somber and uncer- 
tain appearance came forward, and Harvey Grimm 
promptly removed his hat. 

have perhaps made a mistake,” he observed 
tentatively. ‘“‘From the exterior appearance of 
your establishment, I gathered that we might 


possibly be able to procure here something unusual - 


in the way of literature. In a small way I am a 
collector of old books.”’ 

“We are entirely modern here,”’ the young woman 
replied. ‘‘I can show you hand-made pottery, or 
the water-colors of a young Futurist artist, or I can 
offer you the poetical works of one or two of our 
most modern poets. Second-hand books or objets 
d’art we do not deal in. We consider,’ she con- 
cluded, “‘that modernity, absolute modernity, is the 
proper cult.” 


ARVEY GRIMM fanned himself for a moment 

with his hat. His companion was gazing, with 
his mouth a little open, at a picture upon the wall 
which appeared to him to represent the bursting of 
a ripe tomato upon a crazy landscape. 

‘“‘An impression of war,” the young woman re- 
marked, following his gaze. ‘A wonderful piece 
of work by a young Futurist painter.” 

Harvey Grimm studied it for a moment through 
his eye-glass, and coughed. He turned back to the 
table and picked up a paper-covered volume. 

“Poetry,” he murmered, ‘‘is one of my great 
solaces.’”’ 

“Have you met with the work of Stephen Cress- 
well?”’ the young woman inquired, almost solemnly. 

Harvey Grimm repeated the name several times. 

the moment,”’ he confessed— 

“Eightpence,” the girl interrupted, depositing 
one of the paper-covered volumes in his hand. 
“Perhaps your friend would like one, too. I can 
promise you that when you have read Cresswell’s 
Spring Lyrics, you will find all Victorian poetry 
anemic.’ 

Harvey Grimm handed a copy to his companion, 
laid down two shillings and pocketed the eightpence 
change a little diffidently. 

“You would perhaps like to look around,” the 
young lady suggested. 

She vanished into an inner room. Almost at 
that moment the door leading into the street was 
violently opened, and a young man of somewhat 
surprising appearance abruptly entered. He was 
over six feet in height, he wore a flannel shirt and 
collar much the worse for wear, a brown tweed coat 
from which every button was missing,and through an 
old pair of patent boots came an unashamed and very 
evident toe. The two visitors stared at him in 
amazement. The young-man’s eyes, from the mo- 
ment of his entrance, were fixed upon the 
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paper volume which Harvey Grimm was carrying. 

“Sir,” he inquired, ‘“‘am I to conclude that you 
have ‘purchased a copy—the copy of poems you 
hold in your hand?”’ 

‘“‘T have just done so,’”” Harvey Grimm admitted. 
“Also my friend.” 

The young man pushed past him towards the 
inner room. 

“Bertha,”” he exclaimed loudly, “eightpence, 
please! You have sold two copies of my. poems. 
The eightpence!” 

There was a momentary silence and then the 
clinking of coins. The young man reappeared and 
made for the door with an air of determination in 
his face. Harvey Grimm tapped him on the shoulder. 

“*Sir,”’ he said, “forgive me if I take a liberty, but 
am [ right in presuming that you are the author of 
this volume?” 

“I am,”’ was the prompt reply, ‘‘and I am going 
to have a drink.” 

“One moment, if you please,’”’ his questioner 
begged. ‘‘This, you must remember, is an imperti- 
nent age. Modernity demands it. Are you not 
also hungry?” 

‘“‘Ravenous,’”’ Mr. Stephen Cresswell confessed, 
“but what can one do with eightpence?”’ 

“You will join my friend and myself,” Harvey 
oe declared firmly. ‘‘We are going to take a 
chop 

The young man’s tongue seemed to wander 
around the outside of his lips. 

chop,” he repeated absently. 

a neighboring grill-room,’”’ Harvey Grimm 
went on. ‘“‘Come, I have bought two copies of 
your poems. I have a claim upon your consid- 
eration.” 

“Do I understand,” the young man asked, 
“that you will pay for the chop?” 
“That will be my privilege,”’ 

assertion. 

“You are doubtless mad,” the poet observed, 
“but you are probably opulent. Let us hurry.” 


was the prompt 


HEY left the place and crossed the street, the 

young man in the middle. Aaron Rodd was 
speechless. His eyes seemed fascinated by the 
deficiencies of their new friend’s toilet, a fact of 
which he himself seemed sublimely unconscious. 
Harvey Grimm, however, proceeded to make a 
delicate allusion to the matter. 7 

“Some little accident, I gather,” he remarked, 
“has happened—forgive my noticing it—to your 
right shoe.” 

The poet glanced carelessly downwards. 

“Tt occurred this morning,” he sighed. ‘‘To 
tell you the truth, I had scarcely noticed it. There 
was a green streak in the sunrise. I hastened—” 

Harvey Grimm paused in front of a bootshop. 

“This place, ” he said firmly, ‘‘ will do as well as 
another. ”’ 

“Why not?” the young man agreed, entering 
promptly, seating himself upon the nearest vacant 
chair and holding out his foot. ‘‘Something light,” 
he begged. ‘‘ You will observe that my foot is long 
and narrow.” 

The shopman withdrew the tattered remnants of 
shoes and stared in amazement at his prospective 
customer’s bare feet. The latter held out his hand 
for a cigarette and tapped it against the side of 
Harvey Grimm’s case. 

“It appears to me,” he continued, gazing at his 
mud-stained feet, “‘that I came out without socks. 
The sunrise again. However, it is-a deficiency which 
I perceive you are in a position to remedy.” 

He selected without embarrassment a’ pair of 
socks and shoes, and was perfectly willing to don a 
tie which they purchased from a small haberdasher’s 
shop at the end of the street. That affair disposed 
of, however, he became quite firm. 

“The affair of the chop,” he insisted— 

“We are there,” Harvey Grimm 
leading him to an hotel grill-room. 

The young man paused. before the large, open 
grid and carefully indicated the chop which he con- 
sidered suitable for his consumption. He then 
seated himself opposite his two friends and expressed 
himself in favor of a mixed vermouth. 

““A very pleasing encounter, this,” he declared, 
drawing the eightpence from his pocket and look- 
ing at it thoughtfully. ‘‘May I ask. sir, whether 
you are acquainted with my poems?” 

yet,’ Harvey Grimm confessed. 

“Your purchase then was accidental?” 

“Entirely,” his patron explained. friend 
and I are adventurers. We seek the unusual. 
The appearance of the shop where we met you at- 
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Seated in his chair before the desk was Aaron Rodd, his face livid and his eyes half-closed 


tracted us. The young lady, to wkom we addressed 
some inquiries, tendered us a copy of your verses.” 

The young man sighed. 

“It is a scandalous thing,” he said, ‘‘to be pub- 
lished in paper covers at eightpence—fourpence to 
the author. 
by that thieves?” 
~ “Sir,” Aaron Rodd interrupted, “I am a solicitor.” 

““My ignorance,”’ the young man declared, “‘is 
amazing, but that, I presume, is a legalized form of 
robbery? I am one of the few persons in the world 
who. give value for the money I earn. I produce, 
create. If only ten thousand people in the city 
were to pay eightpence for a copy of my works, I 
should be affluent, as you two are. I should lunch 
here every day and drink Burgundy.”’ 

“Then in a very short time,” Harvey Grimm 
reminded him,‘‘ vou would cease to write poetry.” 

His protégé shook his head. 

“A well-nurtured body is an incentive to poetic 
thought,” he insisted. ‘‘There is a richness of 
imagery which comes with after-dinner composing; 
a sort of mental starvation, an anemic scantiness of 
similes, which follows the fruit luncheon and cold 
water of necessity. Adventurers, gentlemen, are 
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So you are adventurers. You mean> 


you? That is to say you are people with wits. 
Tell me, then—bring me an idea from the practical 
world—how shall I make ten thousand people buy 
a copy of my poems?” 

‘“‘Come, that’s an interesting problem,” Harvey 
Grimm declared. ‘‘Of course, if one were to answer 
you in a single word, that one word would be adver- 
tisement.”’ 

“Tf I could write my name across the heavens, 
or flash it from a million lights through the clouds,” 
the young man remarked, ‘‘I would do so, but these 
things call for either miraculous powers or money. 
I have neither.” 

“Your case,”” Harvey Grimm promised, “shall 
have our attention—my friend’s and mine. In the 
meantime, the moment seems opportune, pending 
the arrival of our chops, for a glance at your work. 
Permit me.” 

The poetaster crossed his legs, leaned back in his 
chair, thrust an eye-glass into his eye and turned 
over the pages of the paper volume which he had 
been carrying. Aaron Rodd followed his example. 
The poet, entirely unembarrassed, eved hungrily 
each covered dish which passed. At the arrival 
of their meal, Harvey Grimm solemnly pocketed 
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his book and replaced his eye-glass. Aaron Rodd 
went on reading for a moment. Then he glanced 
surreptitiously at their guest and laid his volume 
face downwards upon the table. 

“Your poems,) I perceive,” Harvey Grimm 
observed, as he helped himself to a potato, ‘“‘are not 
written for thé man in the street.” 

“They are written,” the poet declared, falling 
hungrily upon ~~ chop, “for anyone who will pay 
eightpence for them.”’ 

Conversation faded away. It was not until the 
service of coffee and cigars that anything more 
than disjointed words were spoken. The young 
man’s face was still colorless but his eyes were less 
hard. He took out his pencil and toyed fora 
moment with the menu. 

“Some little trifle,”’ he suggested, “‘commemora- 
tive of the occasion?” 

“I would rather,’ Harvey Grimm confessed, 
“think out some scheme for advertising your work. 
There’s alittle thing here about alame busman—’”’ 

“Any scheme) you suggest,” the young man 
assented dreamily. “I frankly admit that the 
dispersal of my productions is a matter in which 

(Cantinued on page 82) 
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Lithograph by Princess Charlotte, daughter of Joseph 
Bonaparte, King of Sicily 
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Etching by Princess Elisabeth, daughter of 
George III. of England 
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Etching by Archduchess Karolina Maria, afterwards 
Gueen of Naples 


An art authority of the middle of the nineteenth century made the 
statement that more women had been engaged in engraving and etching 
than in any other branch of art. A student of the history of the graphi: 
arts will have no occaston to doubt this, and it is a statement that proba- 
bly holds good to-day, notwithstanding the attention given to other 
branches of art by the women artists of our own time. Nevertheless the 
work of the earlier women engravers and etchers ts so little known to the 
art-lovers of to-day that this statement will possibly come as a sur prise 
to many; at least it may awaken interest in a subject that has 
received so little attention. 

The present-day revival of interest in fine prints is widespread and 
permanent. Modern engravings, etchings and color-prints are finding 
sympathelic appreciation ina wide circle in every country, and never 
before have examples of the carly engravers and etchers been more eagerly 
sought by collectors and by individual art-lovers than they are to-day. 
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MY COUNTRY 


FRANCE, my beloved country, in thy 
hour of anguish I dip my pen in tears 
Se: to write of thee! 

Still beautiful and noble in thy trav- 
ail, God: will not permit thy destruc- 
tion, O France, and from thy wounds 

will spring avenging heroes! 
‘ Those who have made a jest of thy fair name will 
see thee rise again in splendor and in strength! 
The pages of thy history are glorious, and across 
the centuries thy monuments will ever shine as 
beacons to the world. | 
The provinces of France in bygone days were 
ruled by dukes, of Normandy, of Brittanv and 
Aquitaine; and. by kings, of France and Navarre. 
Feudal chiefs they were, chiefs of little states—to- 
dav united ina commonwealth, the French Republic. 
Though each province holds to its peculiar dress 
and dialect, and each is proud of the distinction, 
it is France for all. and-all for France. 
Upon the fertile fields of Normandy graze the 
, horses of a breed well known throughout the world. 


Coprright, 1917, Harper's Besar for Jannary, 19 8 


Through storms of German shell. which have ba.tered the Cathedral of Rheims inio runs. 
this statue of Jeanne 4’ Are has stood unscathed, a monument to the undying spirit of France. 


The laces of Navarre, Alencon, Argentan and 
Bayeux are held precious as the products of an 
artistry so rare that should the craft be lost, the 
ruin would be irreparable. The natives. shy and 
unassuming, are proud of their glorious traditions. 
In Brittany, encompassed by a rockbound coast, 
the country is more rugged and the peasant life 
more primitive than in Normandy, but here we 
find the wistful charm of a poetry more somber. 
‘Then in contrast. we may look toward Provence, 
the land of sunshine and song. where flowers in pro- 
fusion deck the hillsides. The native dialect here 
falls upon the ear with melodious cadence. 
Buoyant also is Auvergne, where the people are 
noted for their industry. Seldom does an Auver- 
enat wander from the homeland. Auvergne in 
the past has welcomed hosts of visitors, and is no 
doubt remembered in America. Like Provence 
with its gav farandole. Auvergne has its provincial 
dance, which ts called La Bourrée. 
Evervone has heard of fair Champagne, the land 
of sparkling wines: and of Guyenne and of Bour- 
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By the Duchesse ad’ 
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gogne with their rich vintages; of the Pvrenees 
teeming with mineral resources; and of Alsace and 
Lorraine, our exiled sisters, whose hearts still vearn 
for the motherland. 

And now of Paris may I speak; what shall I say 
of my poor Paris? Dare anyone to-day repeat the 
calumnies heaped upon her in the days when pleas- 
ure reigned? Ah! whén a woman is conspicuously 
beautiful, when she commands unstinted admira- 
tion, there are alwavs €nvious ones to question her 
integritv, scandal-mongers to disparage. Such ts 
thy case. O Paris! But thy spirit of culture and 
elegance has spread| abroad. Art and_ science 
have flowered under the stimultis of thy inspiration, 
and if at times idle tongues have boasted of thy 
whimsicalities, whv should the good and great and 
noble things achieved be overlooked, ind the trivial 
be magnified 2? Strangers may listen to thy defama- 
tion. but thy enemies will not prevail. 

I'rance, superb in thy courage; France, beautiful 
in thy lovaltv; France, supreme in thy patriotism, 
I pray for thee! 
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A LETTER FROM NO MAN’S LAND 


HAWXAAHURST 


T was now two years since Dallison’s journey, 
through thunderous summer heat, to a second- 
class seashore resort in answer to a telegram 
from the daughter of his oldest friend: ‘‘ Father 
died this morning. What shall I do? Shiela 
Wharton.’” Two years! And yet he could still 

see the room where he had found her huddled by 
the iron bed. They had been married immediately 
after the funeral in the fly-blown parlor of the 
boarding-house. It had all been rather horrible. 
Looking at her now asleep, Dallison felt both 
lonely and unsatisfied. She was very sweet and 
grateful, but had she ever cared? Gazing on her still 
face he decided she had not. He had cared, of 
course, from the first; and the memories of the past 
years came back to him, blotting out the present. . . 
A little smile curled his lip. What a‘child she was! 
How often they had cantered over the downs before 
breakfast, while the mist still clung to the hollows; 
and he remembered that when the mare pulled away 
from his gray—as she always did in the open—that 
Shiela, laughing back over her shoulder, had seemed 
as.fugitive and impersonal as the larks overhead. 
The smile faded leaving a bitter droop to his 
lower lip, for it was that quality of elusiveness in her 
that had so tantalized him during the last few months. 
Never to know how she felt, that was it, or of what 
she was thinking! Her father had been wont to say 
of him, “Dallison likes things where he can get at 
’em.” And it was true, his mind was like his person, 
neat and well-ordered; uncertainties baffled him. 
Shiela stirred a little, disclasing the pure line of her 
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throat and shoulder. ‘“‘She is pretty,” he thought, 
and the same feeling of exultation came to him as 
when he looked at one of his rare porcelains, or 
handled an old piece of silver. 

The girl moved again, muttering in her sleep. It 
was a long time since he had watched her while she 
slept. With a start he realized what a very long 
time it was, six months at least. For when he had 
been sent home in April, a bullet wound in his thigh, 
Shiela had insisted upon a separate room—that he 
might sleep better, she had said. It had seemed 
very reasonable at the time. He was always a 
light sleeper and his leg had bothered him more 
than he admitted; still, one does not like to feel 
that one’s wife. . . ! He sighed. 

Had he done wrong to marry her so hastily, he 
wondered? Perhaps he should have waited. He 
might have found a companion, he supposed; he 
was vague about such things, still, it might have 
been arranged. Remembering some incidents of 
the past, he squared his shoulders a little. There 
was the widow in Manila, for instance, she was a 
fine-looking woman, and. But in the midst of 
his recollections he found himself staring again at 
his wife. What a thoroughbred she was. It was 
queer in a way, that she hadn’t been snatched up 
before. Still she was so very pretty; was that the 
reason then that he—? - Dallison dropped his eyes. 
If she hadn’t been so pretty! Was it that she had 
been afraid to wait? 

Shiela, rolling over suddenly, blinked up into his 
ace. 


“Hello,”’ she said, “‘what’s up?”’ and with a soft 
yawn collapsed on the pillows. 

The desire to take her in his arms and by her very 
nearness assuage the hunger in his heart was so 
great that he turned brusquely to the window, and 
stood drumming on the sill with lean fingers. 
Shiela, her eyes half shut, was wondering, ‘Does 
he suspect anything?” 

““What’s up?” she repeated. 

“T have orders to report at once, instead of next 
month. New drive,” he ended indifferently, but 
his look was expectant. | 

Seeing that look, Shiela spurred herself to say, 
“Oh, not to-day, Hugh!” But the tone was flat, 
and her eyes blazed suddenly. .. Her husband 
was looking through the window, to where the river 
wound between willows and past a great patch of 
purple. 

“The iris is very fine this year,” he observed after 
a while. 

Later, over the kidneys andicoffee, she did better; 
and by the time his luggage was brought down, the 
image of his self-esteem was comfortably reinstated 
on its pedestal—an idol to protect him from most 
of the ups and downs of life, with the possible ex- 
ception of German shrapnel, and of that he was not 
afraid. 

Shiela watched the motor disappear around 
the bend, and then with a faint sigh of relief wan- 
dered to a bench at the foot of the garden. Beneath 
the burnished copper of the beeches she noted a 
butterfly poised over some late daffodils. The air 
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_was full of bird notes, and from the orchard came 


the fragrance of pear blossoms. Very like the 
young girl was this little garden yielding its secrets 
to the summer sun. Sweet and blooming, and 
though well pruned—the box cut in. prim shapes, 
the tulips set in stiff squares—there was an indefi- 
nable hint of wildness about it; as if some day, 
between dusk and dawn, the larkspur might steal 
through the garden gate, and the honeysuckle climb 
past the trellis into the green heart of the woods 
beyond. 

But Shiela, her long hands showing white against 
the blue linen of her dress, was not thinking of the 
garden. Over and over again, as a squirrel turns 
a wheel, she reviewed the events of her life. 
Her girlhood’s endless round of cures with an 
invalid father, her pathetic fight to make both 
ends meet, and then finally the nightmare time 
when her father died, she found scarcely enough 
to pay the landlady, much less the doctor and un- 
dertaker. Looking back on it now from the 
peaceful backwater of this old garden, the misery 
of those days overwhelmed her with unexpected 
bitterness. She ceased to blame herself for having 
snatched at the chance Major Dallison had offered. 
What else could she have done? For a girl half 
educated and wholly untrained, the outlook. had 
not been very hopeful; and young as she was, life 
had taught her some of the difficulties that beset 
the path of a young and pretty girl, even when 
she is adequately chaperoned -by an invalid father, 
and without him—she had shrunk from the pros- 
pect. Besides her father had always said to her, 
“If anything ever happens to me, Puss, send for 
Dallison, and let him take care of you. He will, 
for my sake.”” And he had, there was no ques- 
tion about that; no one could have lavished more 
care and affection on her. At first she had been 
quite happy. The change from second class 
hotels, with their coffee-stained cloths, to the old 
mahogany and Georgian silver of her husband’s 
quiet table symbolized the difference marriage 
had made in her life, filling her with a gratitude 


-so profound that it was not-strange she had mis- 


taken it for love. 

A bee settled on the rose in her hat. Poor 
creature, searching for sweetness where none was; 
eager for pollen and finding dust. Shiela sat very 
still enjoying his dusky glamor. But the 
bee, soon discouraged, flew away to where real 
flowers were nodding gently in the summer breeze. 
How she envied him his 
freedom! He could seek 
true sweetness where he 
would, unhampered by 
dull laws and customs. 
Was she any more to be 
blamed than the bee for 
having first chosen a flower 
devoid of all scent and 
meaning? Less, for the 
bee had lighted on the 
rose of his own free will, 
lured by its painted 
beauty and she had but 
taken refuge from a sud- 
den storm—a storm that 
at the time had threat- 
ened to overwhelm her. 


‘THE morning of her 
husband’s departure, 
sitting there under the 
beeches, the perfume of 
the lilacs stealing about 
her, she could trace the 
trouble of the past few 
weeks from the start. It 
had begun with her, per- 
fectly, distinctly, at a din- 
ner the Leicesters Had 
given over a month ago. 
One of those sober occa- 
sions with which the town 
tried to enliven the fur- 
loughs of its officers, home 
perhaps for the last time. 
Olive Leicester had jerked 
out, “Shiela, this is Lieu- 
tenant LeRoy who is to 
take you into dinner. 
Lieutenant LeRoy—Mrs. 
Dallison,”’and had hurried 
on to greet some new arri- 
vals. Shielahad found her- 
self standing before a tall 
young man, his arm in a 
sling, who seer:zd_to find 
it impossible to take his - 
blue eyes from her face. 
Yes, that had been the 
beginning for her. What 
had followed had been as 
inevitable a8 the deepen- 
ing of spring into sum- 
mer, or the slow swelling 
of the green-sheaved corn. 


dee 


Copyright, 1917, Harper’s Bazar for January, 1918 


The ensuing weeks had been one long effort to be 
together and to appear to others as though it were 
mere chance that they should meet so often—a few 
minutes’ conversation after dinner and two brief 
strolls through the park at someone’s garden party, 
where everything they said had seemed but empty 
echoes of what they wished to say, until last week, 
when someone had jostled his wounded arm, and 
she had put out her hand to shield him. Never 
would she forget the look that he had given her then. 


‘No matter what happened afterwards, no one could 


ever separate them entirely again. 
A voice behind her said, “ Beg pardon, Madame, 


a letter.’’ Pettit, the butler, was coming down the 
path, tray in hand. “Tt is marked re: he 
added. 


Now that it had come, Shiela turned it over and 
over for sheer pleasure in feeling the thick smooth 
paper and marking the firm strokes of the handwrit- 
ing, but seeing the man eyeing her she broke the 
flap hastily. 


EAR Mrs. Dallison,”. it began, “I hear that the 
Major has gone back to- day; my leave is up 
to-morrow. Would there be any great harm in a 
picnic to-night on the Happy Isle? 
‘It’s all very well to sit and spell 
At the lesson there’s no gainsaying; 
But what the deuce are wont and use 
When the whole mad world’s a-maying?’ 
~“Tf I don’t hear from you, I, shall expect you at 
seven. Please come! D. ine.’ 

For a minute Shiela paused, and then turning to 
the man she said evenly, ‘‘There is no answer,’’ but 
when he had reached the shadow of the elms by the 
servants’ quarters, she smiled suddenly, showing 
her teeth, and catching up her hat ran lightly to the 
house. 

Toward sunset Shiela, picnic box in hand, went 
down the lawn. It was the hour when the sun casts 
magic shadows over the meadows. Robins were 
holding even song in the hedges, and to her excited 
fancy a twisted stump in the hollow seemed for a 
moment to harbor the spirit of a mocking Pan. 
Beyond, the river went murmuring through the 
marshes to a distant tryst with the rising moon. 

Once on the water she paddled slowly, her body 


- drooping, so enmeshed inthe spell of the river that - 


she had the helpless sensation of a leaf carried for- 
ward by the current, doomed to drift forever 
through the deepening dusk. The evening drew in 


An orderly, blown in ona gust of wind and sleet, interrupted 


Dallison’s meditations 
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quickly. The birds, that had seemed as though 
they would never cease (their singing, fell silent, 
and the last pale amber of the afterglow faded from 
the sky. Was this all there was to life then, an aim- 
less floating down a silent stream? The strong, tri- 
umphant in strength, might skirt the jagged rocks 
and from the center of the current look with con- 
temptuous pity on their weaker friends, struggling 
in deep pools of whirling foam, but do what they 

could there would be the|/same finish for them all. 

A sudden slipping over quiet falls, and then—what? 
Rapids, perhaps, or peace|on a grassy bank starred 
with flowers. Who knows! | 

Shooting her canoe into a clift, she jumped out. 

“Shiela!” 

“T was afraid that you might not come,” the man 
said, his blue eyes full of a deep content; ‘‘afraid 
that you might count it one of the seven sins to 
picnic without your — or some other chap- 
erone.”’ 

“T am not sure that it isn’t,” Shiela answered’ 
seriously, ‘‘but when one wants to do a thing very 
much indeed, one does not always weigh the conse- 
quences.” 

She had taken her hat off and was leaning on one 
elbow gazing up at David, Over and around them 
flickered the shadows of the moonlight, and at their 
féet the river purled above rounded stones. 

““What do vou think?”’ she asked. 

‘““Sin,”” mused David;| “nothing in the world 
seems to me so futile as a discussion of sin. That 
which is called sin in one generation is termed hon- 
or in another, and becomes a sorry jest in a third. 


Autres temps autres meurs is a true as well as a 


worn-out saying.” 

“There is something in what you say, of course,” 
she admitted slowly. ‘‘ Still there are surely some 
sins that all the ages have repudiated.” 

““Such as what?” questioned David. 

Shiela did not answer. 

““No, Shiela,” and his voice was so earnest that 
she did not notice the use of her name, “‘there is 
only one sin that all the ages have found unforgiv- 
able—treachery—the sin of Judas Iscariot that was 
wiped out in blood.” 

The moon floating peacefully on the dim surface 
of the sky filled the air with luminous radiance. 
A little breeze whispered in the rushes loosening the 
scent of the wild flowers; the fragrance of young 
growing things mingled with it into one insidious 
perfume that stole through the senses like the sum- 
mer night. It was very 
still. And sitting there 
on the mossy bank, with 
the moon shining on her 
t 
f 


hrough the canopy of 
willow leaves, she had a 
eeling that life lay before 
her there in the moonlight, 
if she could only summon 
the courage to lean for- 
ward and take it. And 
the beauty of the night 
layed upon the tumult 
n her heart and oppressed 
er till, unable to bear it 
ny longer, she flung her- 
elf face downward on the 
nk, and let long sobs 
hake her body. 


T the sight of her tears. 
something snapped in 

avid’s mind. 

“Shiela, Shiela, what 

it?” he murmured, and 

eached out a hand to hers. 

n the dark. 

“Nothing,” she sobbed; 
‘it’s because it’s all so 
eautiful. I can’t bear it 
ny longer.” 

So that was it. How 
sweet she was! Justa 
child to be petted and 
herished. Why was she 
sent into his life, suddenly 
to make a meaning in it 
all, if he might not be 
free to love her, and she 
1 


to love him? For she did 
—of that he was quite 
sure; she had not been 
able to cloak the light in 


ers, forall their drooping. 
t was not fair that they 
hould suffer so. Rather 
should it be Dallison, who 
ad tricked her into 
arrying him when she 
vas bewildered and numb 
vith grief. Shiela’s sobs. 
vere growing less and 
essfrequent. Surely love 
f all things should be 
(Continued on page 84) 
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A SOUTHERN FROCK FROM PAQUIN 
ng by E. M. A. Steinmetz 
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The cllure of Southern svies calls fair femininity lo ts 
clime and demands that thin attire be broucht. What a 
blissful demand, for what joy i! ts to reve! among the crisp 


freshness of muslins and laces so cheery in their airiness 


and so refreshine after the heaviness of winter! Quéle 
one of the lovelies! of the things for Palm Reach ts this 
Paguix ?ress imborted by Bendel. The white linen ts 
beautifully embroidered in white, and a surprisinely love- 
ly note is the undershirt, sleeves and sash of pink liren. 
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incltive model of black 
The brim turns sliz zs downwards after the 


| 
LUCIE HAMAR | 
One will achteve recognition 

dinner-hour if beneath this dis 
sulin. 
whim vf picturesque hats, while the tall crown has a 


roseite of monkey fur fastened with an old-lime cameo. 
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IN PARIS—WAR-AND FASHION VIS-A-VIS 


IFE in Paris goes on much as usual in war-time. 
We are accustomed to the dark streets— 

darker than ever these s 

lack of taxis, and to the lack of so many 
things—milk for our tea, cakes. white bread 

and white sugar. For weeks sugar has been 

c utiowils dark in color, but for some days now only 
sugar which is frankly brown has been served in 
many Paris restaurants. This dark brown sugar, 
which is damp and sticky, being perilously near the 
molasses stage, is served as a matter of course even 
at the Ritz, where the precious bowl is never placed 
upon the table but is carried about from table to 


table by the waiter, who solemnly drops a spoonful 


in each cup. 

The Ritz, where the rose-colored carpets are 
growing somewhat shabby and the curtains a bit 
dingy, has become almost the most hospitable hotel 
in Paris. All the world—and verily all the world 
is in Paris at the moment—goes to the Ritz. Of- 
ficers and soldiers of all the Allied Armies regard it 
as their home. Pretty Parisians crowd the place at 
tea-time, rubbing elbows with blue clad Red Cross 
workers and that crowd of strangers which we have 
come to recognize as the nouveau riche. Add to these 
a host of newly arrived workers from the States, who 
find the Ritz like everything else in Paris ‘‘so very 
interesting’, and you have a Ritz which no more 
resembles the Ritz of before the war than the kiosk 
resembles the column of the Place Vendome. 

It is changed, but more interesting than ever, for 
all the world goes to the Ritz... Mrs. John Astor, 
who came over from London recently with Lady 
Essex, stopped at this hotel. Lunching there one 
day Mrs. Astor wore an oddly becoming toque of 
black velvet and a very pretty rope of pearls with a 
black frock banded and collared with gray fur. Mrs. 
Vincent Astor, her blonde hair tucked up under a 
toque of beige plumage, came and went with Miss 
Ethel Harriman, who was frocked with war-time 
simplicity. Mrs. Joseph Blake, in blue and wearing 
a broad-brimmed, beret-crowned hat of black velvet, 
was lunching with some friends; and I noticed also 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Lehr, the Countess de Casteja, 
and, in a far corner, Briand; English and United 
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Since all the world looks to Paris for its mode, Amer- 
ica does well to follow the French example in the con- 
serving of wool. At a conference of the leading dress- 
makers and manufacturers recently held in New York, 
a decision was reached to follow the French restriction 
—that models, whether they be suits or coats, should 
no!’ contain more than four and a half yards and 
should average as nearly three and a half yards as 
possible. Hlarper’s Bazar hopes that its readers will 
lend their full support to this patriolic movement. 


. States officers, Belgians and Portuguese and French, 


aviators with many more than one enemy machine 
to their credit, Red Cross workers and Y. M. C. A. 
men world goes to the Ritz. 

Lady Paget has also been a recent visitor at this 
hotel. Greatly interested in war work is Lady 
Paget, and interested also, at intervals, in clothes. 
Worth has made a number of charming frocks and 
tca-gowns for Lady Paget, whose tall stateliness is 
enhanced by the graceful, sweeping lines of the crea- 
tions of this house. And not since the war have the 
Worth models been so sumptuous as this season. 
Gorgeous brocades, rich velvets and furs—the 
Worth salons when I entered them a day or two ago 
were a riot of color, shot with the gleam of metallic 
stuffs and the sparkle of brilliants. 


HERE is an odd, sumptuous something abroad 

in the air in Paris. Can it be possible that by 
some queer sixth sense we have become convinced of 
the speedy termination of the war and the resump- 
tion of the old gaiety, or is it merely a sort of 
reaction against all the discomforts and sorrows of 
the last three years? For it is a curious fact that in 
spite of the ostentatiously simple frocks which have 
been so persistently worn by society since the war. 
not since the beginning of hostilities have so manv 
pretty frocks been seen in Paris ag. at present. In 
the Bois on a fine morning one entetinters dozens of 
satin cloaks, satin tailleurs and frocksyand cloaks of 


velvet and velours de laine, all wonderfully trimmed 
with fur. Huge fur collars of the sailor variety adorn 
some ol the cloaks, while others are topped with the 
cache-nez;: but all the collars are enormous. The 
bands of fur, never less than four inches wide, may 
be disposed vertically or round about. But on one 
point these cloaks resemble each the other—they 
are all girdled closely at the waist and the girdle is 
usually very narrow; and there is a curious straight- 
sack-tied-in-the-middle-with-a-string look about 
them which is oddly smart. The girdle is usually 
made of the material of the cloak, but sometimes 
of fur; and it is drawn very tightly about the 
waist. 

Of black satin as a rule, these cloaks are trimmed 
with kolinsky, skunk, castor, nutria or petit gris. 
Occasionally téte de négre satin is employed, or a 
very dark shade of taupe, but black satin is smartest 
at the moment. However, this black satin is very 
often stitched—quiltei—with brown thread; and 
for these brown-stitched cloaks Lucie Hamar has 
just designed a hat of black satin, with the under 
side of the brim lined with brown satin. Brim and 
crown are both prettily stitched—quilted—with 
brown thread. This hat is very smart. The brim is 
rather narrow, rolling ever so slightly, and the tall 
crown is rounded just enough to avoid a square 
effect. | 

Entire cloaks of nutria, squirrel, loutre and taupe 
are exceedingly smart just now. The fur is treated 
like cloth, after the new fashion. Simple in shape, 
they are girdled with a cord—often it is no move— 
of. fur. ony placed at the waist- line, this girdle 


effect; but the normal waist-line is a bit more pleas- 
ing. Toques of fur are worn with these cloaks; 
also small hats of a sort of shaggy felt which mate h 
the cloak in color. 

Frocked thus was Florinda when I met her yester- 
day in the Bois. Her coat of castor covered her 
completely from ears to ankles and a small hat of 
beige-brown felt was drawn low over her eyes. I 
noticed that her hair. which last vear was very, very 
red, had taken on a new shade—a tint very much 
the color of the coat. She was as brown as a gypsy— 
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JENNY 

For the house Jenny makes navy gabardine and 
mousseline into a very charming frock, and in so 
doing combines warmth and daintiness. Bands 
of ermine add a wintry air and a collar of silk 
a rosy hue. The tunic hangs longer than 
the skirt, while the sash hangs longer still. 


REDFERN 

Frevalles wears this graceful frock at the Thédtre des 
Variétés when she plays in ‘“‘La Femme de son 
Mari.’ It is a Redfern dress of white and lemon 
chiffon, and a nosegay of pastel flowers is pinned 
at the belt to add an additional touch of femininity. 
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REDFERN 

Ikhen Mme. Bertiny appears at the Athénée in 
“Mon Ceuvre,” the audience approves her charming 
frock. The sketch shows an interesting arrangement 
of moleskin pelts, but one must see the original to 
appreciate the shade of the blue brocaded faille. 


a clear bright brown tinged with vivid red. In short, 
Florinda was looking extremely well. | 

are burned a delicious brown,” I said. 

“Yes,” murmured Florinda, absently regarding 
the handle of her umbrella. It was a wonderful 
stick of carved ivory—very heavy, and must have 
cost a pretty penny; but Florinda in an absent 
mood always arouses suspicion in my mind. 

“It’s wonderfully well put on,’ I ventured, 
naughtily. 

Florinda laughed. ‘“‘It zs a good color,” she said. 
“Everybody’s using it.” 

And they are. The Parisienne has again changed 
her complexion. We can all remember when her 
face was as white as alabaster with the vivid red of 
the lips and the blue-black penciling of the brows as 
the only color.. Then ensued an indefinite period 
when the complexion of the Parisienne varied with 
her frock—changed according to her moods and 
tenses. A year ago Paris was full of Dresden china 
damsels—delicate peach-pink complexions of aston- 
ishing fragility, and often of appalling crudity. But 
now one sees only gypsy lassies in the streets—dark, 
tawny skins touched with vivid rouge, no trace of 
powder being visible. The new complexion is more 
youthful than the old and goes well with the dusky 
furs which are so smart this season. 

We all wear furs this season. We are like little 
pussy—‘‘our coats are so warm.”’ But if we object 
to furs we may wear plush, for the price, astonish- 
ingly enough, is practically the same. Plush was 
featured early in the season, but the new plush—the 
plush which Chanel is making famous—closely re- 
sembles fur, and is employed in exactly the same 
way as trimming. There is a new Chanel model of 
black Jersey cloth trimmed with this rich soft plush, 
which, in black, looks like a shaggy sort of loutre. 
This model appeared in the Chanel salons in black; 
ten paces from the street door below I saw it in 
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DOUCET 

The mode of the one-piece frock demands the 
ever popular top coat, so why not combine 
utility with cheeriness and wear this model of 
rose serge mouflonne with trimmings of old 
blue? The tam-o-shanter is made of ribbons 
that coquettishly knot into-a fringed tassel. 
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This afternoon. frock of lustrous black satin 
attains a wintry appearance with trimming 
of panne velvet and kolinsky. The velvet 
girdle ties in a bow at the back, and a 
wide band of the velvet, headed with kolin- 
sky, gives weight to the chiffon tunic. 


brown; and ten minutes later, crossing the Place 


Vendome I saw it in dark blue—blue Jersey and 


thick blue plush, and the rich blue was very becom- 
ing to the fair-haired English girl who wore it. 


LLE. CHANEL continues to make frocks of 
Jersey—exquisitely simple creations beautifully 
trimmed with fur. Just now these frocks are trim- 
med with castor or nutria, and of course lapin. Vel- 
vet is employed for many smart cloaks and one 
notices, almost with alarm, here and there a frock of 
cheviot—English cheviot. This cheviot in a beige- 


brown mixture is used for the frock, yellow velours — 


de laine forming the gilet and narrow bindings. 


Mlle. Cécile Sorel in ‘‘Poliche’”’ at the Comédie 


Francaise wears a number of unusually effective 
frocks by Cheruit. Brilliantly becoming is the simple 
frock of bright red velvet worn by Mlle. Sorel in the 
first act. Built withéall the Cheruit subtlety of line 
is this frock, its wide sleeves and skirt edged with 
narrow gold galon. About her head, half visible 
through the tousled curls of her coiffure, Mlle. Sorel 
wears a bandeau of brilliant red, exactly the color of 
the frock; and this touch of color is very becoming 
to Sorel. 

Over this red frock is worn a cloak of modest gray 
velours de laine trimmed with gray squirrel; and the 


tousled golden curls are concealed under a severe but | 


- very smart squirrel toque. Mlle. Sorel wears in the 
second act a Cheruit frock of wonderful golden tissue 
trimmed with blue metallic tissue and bound here 
and there with blue. Simple in line, the silhouette is 
charming and an oddly pretty wide effect is intro- 
duced at the hips by two broad bands of gray-brown 
fur—marten—placed one on each side. . 
Very artistic is the wrap of ashen rose velvet 
bordered with putois which dainty Sorel throws over 
her shoulders in the third act, over a flimsy, trans- 
parent house-gown of rose mousseline. Half man- 
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teau, half scarf is this wrap, which is more than 
usually pretty and oddly becoming to Sorel. 

Mme. Renée of the Maison Premet has just com- 
pleted an exquisite frock of yellow—chamois-colored 
—suéde, delicately embroidered all over with black 
in shadow-stitch. A great collar of loutre tops the 
suéde chemise, which is girdled with black satin at 
the waist-line just above the deep, straight flounce 
of loutre which forms the skirt. The straight suéde 
sleeves are prettily cuffed with loutre, and the frock 
is altogether exceptionally lovely in color. 

Very pretty also is a very recent Premet model of 
black satin widely girdled with old blue silk Jersey, 
the falling end finished with very heavy twisted blue 
silk fringe which is quite like the heavy twisted 
fringe which sometimes adorns certain pieces of fur- 
niture or curtains. This frock, which is sketched on 
page forty-six, like many of the recent models of 
the house, is given a tunic—a sort of double apron- 
tunic, finished with a fringe of black monkey fur. 
The skirt underneath is narrow and is seamed in the 
middle of the front, the seam being left open for 
several inches at the bottom for greater freedom in 
walking. The odd little sleeves extend to the elbow 
and are finished with a narrow binding. of satin; a 
similar binding finishes the straight top of the cor- 
sage, which is fastened with a single button of jet— 
a button with a pendant bit of jet—placed on the 
right shoulder. This frock is exceedingly pretty and 
very, very new and represents the Premet silhouette 
in its perfection; the silhouette of the moment— 
that is for clever Mme. Renée sees to it that the line 
is never twice the same. 

In the Premet salons one finds any number of the 
semi-evening frocks which have been so much worn 
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PREMET. 

Brown is quite the color of the Parisian 
season, and this shade lends its smartness to 
a soft velvet frock. The surplice bodice 
ends in a sash and the hem introduces a 
novelly, for the skirt is edged with an odd 
stitching in brown silk something like picot. 


in Paris since the war. Usually of black satin or vel- 
vet, these frocks possess to a curious degree a certain 
new chic—an indefinite smartness difficult to de- 
scribe—a strange new simplicity, an odd loveliness. 
Half afternoon and half evening gown, the neck-line 
neither high nor low, the sleeves neither short nor 
long, this new garment, girdled in a somewhat vague 
fashion, trimmed scantily if at all, possesses the 
unique distinction of being the one happy result of 
the war. 


FROM the Maison Doucet comes the pretty 

model sketched on page forty-seven. Of checked 
black and white cheviot is this one-piece frock, 
which is girdled with a ribbon of black faille and 
brightened by a gilet of velours de laine—large black 
buttons forming an inverted V across the front. The 
coat, also of cheviot, is fastened with black buttons 
and collared with black and white fur. A curious 
detail in the form of a bit of shirring just under the 
sleeve of this coat results in a subtle widening of the 
silhouette—the straight effect under the arms being 
very “ Doucet”. 

When Doucet makes pajamas we know that paja- 
mas have been definitely accepted by Parisians, that 
they will ever after have a place in the smart 
wardrobe. The very newest model shown by the 
Maison Doucet consists of a simple pair of trousers 
of cream-colored mousseline and velvet brocade—a 
trailing, all-over velvet pattern on the mousseline 


fond. These trousers are only moderately wide and 


are divided at about the knee and gathered at the 
ankles into bracelets of kolinsky. The loose pajama 
coat is simple in shape and the sleeves are finished 
with fur at the wrists. 

The pajama is an oddly attractive garment. Not 
content with achieving its entrée into the feminine 
wardrobe, it has crept slowly from the bedroom 
down-stairs into the salon, where there is every 
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PREM ET 
So narrow is the underskirt of this demi-evenine 
dress-of black satin that it needed to be slit in 
front. The tunic is fringed with monkey fur; 
the. cirdle ts blue Jersey and the ornancent jet. 


PAQUIN 

A belt of fur lends distinction to many v cown of 
the winter; in this instance i! is sable, while the 
Tress ts turquoise blue panne velvet with em- 
broidered bands of crystal and turquotse beads. 


CHERUIT 
Mlle. Cécile Sore! pleases at the Comédie Fran- 
catse in a frock of lamé tissue; the same 
fissue, but in blue, trims the bodice, while the 
apron tunic has ils sides edged with gray fox. 


REDFIRN 


This theatre frock of black satin depends solely 


on line and fabric, for it is quile unirimmed; 
one can hardly call thé black plush oall tassels 
that dancle on either side of the skirt trimming. 


REDFERN 

A delightful cape to wrap about one over a simple 
restaurant frock is made o/ beige panne velve!— 
short in the back but hangine in graceful points 
in front. Ithas an harmonious collar of gray fox. 


2 


reason to believe it will remain. More and more in the salons of Marthe Gauthier-in the rue des 
trousers are being worn indoors instead of robes that | Capucines may be found every sort of pajama one 
cling and cling and cling. Fashioned of the richest of ~ could wish for and many others of which we have 
tissues are these trouser-frocks-—trousers of gorgeous neverdreamed. There isa creation of putty-colored 
metallic stuffs below jackets of soft velvets, trousers | velvet embroidered most decoratively with rose and 


of velvet below coats rich with embroideries, and ex- blue thread—the square Chinese coat falling un- 
quisitely filmy mousselines. More—thetrouseristo girdled over embroidered velvet trousers of the 
be worn in the street by Mistinguette, who is order- — straight variety; and another with a smock-tunic of 


ing of Marthe Gauthier pajamas of velvet and silk — black satin embroidered with colored silks over 
adorned with odd embroideries, which she will wear — black satin trousers well tightened at the ankies; and 
in the street under an all-concealing cloak. Andif — still another with a white satin silver-embroidered 
the cloak should be removed for any reason, Mile. coat collared ahd cuffed with black velvet and 
Mistinguette will wear pajamas just the same. . (Continued on prge 92) 
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REDFERN 


Black satin ts quite the fabric of the 
-moment, and one can find nothing 
somber about it when ermine hems 
the skirt, ends the deeb collar and 
lightens. the sleeve at the wrisi. 
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CHANEL 

+ Yellow velours de laine lends a 
cheery line as it binds a tailleur of 
heige brown cheviot. The velours 
a!so makes a waist-coat that slightly 
blouses over the girdle of cheviot. 


~ 


CHANEL 

This house has become noted for 
Jersey costumes, and keeps up its 


reputation with this striking two- 
~ piece suit of heavy black Jersey 
cloth banded with furry black plush. 
J 
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DOUCET 

She accentuates her youthfulness when she dons 
her frock of checked cheviot with vest of white 
velours. A pancl caught at each shoulder falls 
at the back in two box plaits, and one must not 
ignore her quaintly brimmed hat of black velvet. 


MAUPAS 


The conservation of woel demands a substitute, 
so this costume is made of black satin. The tunic 
and short coat are bound with while grosgrain rib- 
bon and the sleeve is puffed over a narrow cuff. 
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Posed by 
Jeanne Eagels 
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The mode for things Chinese las hypnotised Crité 
into designing this marvelots evening cloak 
which he makes of Oriental blue velvet, and names 
“Fleurs because of the silver asters 
embroidered upon it. Bands of chinchilla ex- 
fravaganily encircle the long mandarin sleeves 


VERYONE is not fortunate enough to be 

able to shake off the iciness of a Northern 

winter for the sunshine and warmth of a 

Southern clime. And for those who stay 

at home, the world rotates as ever with 

operas and charity affairs calling for velvet 

and fur trimmed frocks and cloaks. They belic 

the cry of economy as extravagant luxury peeps 
out of every fold. 

As for fur—never have pelts been more sumptu- 
ous, and one sees sable and chinchilla used in a 
perfectly reckless manner and not at all as if they 
were almost priceless possessions. Quite regardless 
of quantity and value are the skins selected for the 
wraps, scarfs and muffs of present-day furs. 

The wraps are voluminous affairs with huge, 
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WHEN THE OPERA RIVALS 
THE SUNNY BEACH | 


squashy collars and great wide cuffs that at times 
almost masquerade as miniature muffs. 
scarfs are wide and twist many times about one 
until they become practically -a cape; even those 
that are for simpler wear wind alluringly about 
one’s neck and are so wide and soft that half the time 
the wearer quite disappears within their soft folds. 
As for muffs, many and varied arg their shapes, 


And the. 
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but the great, big squashy ones are perhaps the 
most favored. The small variety is also smart, 
and many have little fur frills sticking out at the 
ends. Of course sable, chinchilla and ermine are 
used for the formal occasion, but for everyday, 
beaver seems to be the smartest, though kolinsky, 
mink and fox are almost as popular. Then the 
flat furs, such as broadtail and caracul, make not 
only coats but whole dresses—so, as far as fur is 
concerned, did one ever Juxuriate more? 

The simpler one is dressed during the day—at 
least as far as conspicuousness is Concerned—the 
smarter one is, and for that matter it is not the 
thing to wear elaborate things at informal evening 
entertainments. Many people wear hats at the 
restaurant and theatre, so only demi-décolletage 
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“Ténébres et Lumiére”’ not only names this Frte 
wrap, but also describes it, for when wrapped about 
one it looks regal though somber in its folds of black 
velvet and fox. When opened, the back falls into 
a cape and displays a brilliant lining of Empire 
green satin over which radiates silver embroidery. 


can be worn. But for the .opera—very, very dif- 
ferent is the feeling, for then it is that an opportunity 
is given to wear the most gorgeous of gowns and 
the most magnilicent of cloaks. The gowns are 
cut from exquisite fabrics. Metal brocades of allur- 
ing hues and velvets of vivid shades seem. to be 
very popular, and real lace once more adorns fair 
wearers. Nowadays gowns have sleeves, though 
perhaps some people might not call a mere wisp of 
tulle a sleeve, yet sleeves they are and how much 
more becoming! As for the cloaks that cover these 
opera gowns, they are very wonderful, and many- 
hued and brilliant are the materials from which 
they are made. Many indulge themselves by 
wearing these evening wraps over their simple 
restaurant frocks. Black velvet is distinctive for 
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the restaurant, and where it is required a large 
simple hat of velvet is worn, or perhaps one may 
prefer a picture hat of malines; it is with these 
dresses that the colorfulness of the wrap shows 
to the most advantage. 

Erté must have thoroughly enjoyed himself 
when he originated the designs sketched on these 
pages. In the first sketch he is very Chinesian, not 
only in the lines of the wrap, but in the materials 
used, for glorified Chinese asters shed their silver 
petals over the velvet of Oriental blue, while 
chinchilla is recklessly used for bands: 

The coat on this page may appear subdued, 
for it is simply black velvet and fox fur, but when 
milady stretches out her arms conservatism ceases, 
as the lining is Empire green over which radiates 


queer embroidery in silver. After all both these 
cloaks are very possible and are full of interesting 
suggestions. 

Who ever would have thought that people would 
knit at the opera? But such is the case and so to 
live up to the glory of the occasion, knitting needles 
must bedeck themselves with unique ends. For 
practical use gold knobbed shell needles are used, 
but they have a rival in*cloisonné and French 
enamel. The shops go so far as to show balls of 
rhinestones and even enameled needles of red, white 
and blue, but if one knitted fast in either case one 
would surely become very dizzy before even an 
inch of scarf had been knitted, for the one pair 
would dazzle with its. brilliants. and the other 
could not fail but make one vertiginous. 
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ERTE ASTONISHES 
WITH HIS DARING 


LD King Neptune, whose labors had 
kept him pretty closely confined to 
the Mediterranean, yearned for other 
seas, and to the far North betook him- 
self and all his court. But—alas!— 
even a king cannot command weather, 

and the glacial chill penetrated to the very marrow 
of his bones—the Sun-Ray heating system was so 
inadequate! ‘‘What in the name of all that is 
salty,’ said he, “is the use of freezing to death 
when a golden palacc is waiting to receive you in 
the sunshine of the balmy South?” So, simul- 
taneously with the receipt of the idea, he ordered 
his court removed to tropic climes without delay; 
for kings, you know, are autocrats and have their 
wishes Carried out in a hurry. 

This was all very well for Neptune—to move is 
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When “La Fille de Neptune’ takes a dive at 
sunrise, she dons-a swimming suit of white silk 
on which blue rings are appliqued. Her em- 
broidered cap and shoes may be adapted to meet 
the whim of the most demure of earthly damsels. 


The sea should fairly billow with enioyment 
when ‘*La Caresse des Flots” nestles within its 
foam. Erté designed thts costume from citron 
taffeta embroidered at the edges, and finished 
it with an old blue sash of tricot de sote. 


“La Péche Miraculeuse”’ Erté calls this maiden, 
and verily he names her rightly, for it is no mean 
accomplishment to catch gold fish in the meshes 
of the black woven net of a bathing costume. 
Perhaps the orange cap and skirt act as batt. 


When she would recline upon Southern sands, 
Miss 19018 would do well to copy this bathing 
cape of black and white silk. The cap is made 
of ribbons with ends knotted into a pompon. 


never much trouble for a man—but for poor Queen 
Amphitrite it was.a very, very different matter. 
Was there ever a woman in the world who could 
go away even for a week-end without doing a bit of 
shopping? And here was Amphitrite still luxuriat- 
ing in the selection of winter attire with never a 
thought of flimsy clothes for hot days. . But she 
remembered the time when a silly little goddess, 
who strove only to please, almost cost her the favor 
of her husband, so she acquiesced in her most 
charming manner; and, before long, she was so ab- 
sorbed in the joy of shopping that she was all ina 
flutter of happy anticipation over her journey. 
Husbands have a way of doing unexpected things, 
and what do you suppose Neptune had done? 
—surreptitiously invited Venus down for a week- 
end. Competing with her was no joke, for even 
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Erté solved the problem of ‘“‘what to wear”’ on an 
excursion when he originated this costume of 
stéel blue and white cloth. When the sun is warm 
the cape can hang off the shoulders, but when it 
becomes chilly can button to form a jacket. 


2 


a queen has to exert every art if she would gain the 
slightest recognition in the presence of such a belle. 

For many seasons Amphitrite’s swimming cos- 
tumes had been cut on the same lines, so to outdo 
Venus she decided that there must be novelty, and 
ordered fashion books to be brought before her. 
Many pages were turned with discouraging results 
until all of a sudden she cried out with delight— 
she had found a page that was wholly unique in its 
originality! Her enthusiasm was so contagious 
that her mermaids, hovering about her, joined in the 
murmurs of artistic appreciation. Whether she 
lives in sea or on. land, it requires the touch of the 
Parisian to bring happiness to the heart of a woman. 
So when Amphitrite found costumes that satisfied 
her whim and were also designed by Erté, a man of 
Paris, her happiness was unbounded, for the king 
could not fail to sit up and take notice when she 
was encased in a network of black silk, holding in 
its meshes brilliant gold fish. As for her skirt, 
it was just a frill of orange silk fringed at the edge. 
The turban was made of orange silk to. match, 
covered with a black netting to confine a gold fish. 

Now the ladies in waiting to Queen Amphitrite 
had to use great discretion with their wardrobes 
in order to remain in royal favor. These mermaids 
could indulge only in conservative clothes, such as 
the women of the land wear when calling upon them 
in the deep. So they whispered among themselves 
and decided to copy this fish-net bathing cap, for, 
they argued, in any color combination it would be 
distinctive, yet.could not offend the primmest of the 
prim. They also decided to adapt the bathing hat 
Her Majesty chose to wear with her toga‘like suit. 
It fit so snugly to’the head that all of their golden 
tresses could be securely tucked beneath it—no 
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The frock is gray chiffon, but so numerous are 
the motifs of white lace scattered over it that by 
thé time the hem is reached the chiffon has quite 
disappeared. Ribbons of old rose tie the sleeve- 
less jacket. which is banded with chinchilla. 


“‘Regardez!”’ says Erté, and we gaze with ad- 
miration upon a coat made from heavy silk 
Jersey. Though it is pearl gray it is sufficiently 
sophisticated ‘o have a coral Jersey lining and 
embroidery, also exquisitely carved coral buttons. 


moisture could desttoy the most carefully arranged 
coiffure. The cap was embroidered in white and light 
blue with eyelets, through which were laced green rib- 
bons ending ina tassel. They also ventured to copy 
the bathing shoes accompanying the same design. 
Many of the mermaids, however, were not partial to 
these delicate colors, so planned their caps and shoes 
in more vivid combinations. Several, who inclined 
to black or navy blue satin for their swimming cos- 
tumes, enlivened their attire with this very cap and 
shoe, but made them of submarine red, embroidered 
and laced with black or navy blue to harmonize 
with their suits. Submarine red is a wonderful shade 
—it is neither scarlet nor orange. 

Amphitrite, as every one knows, is horribly ex- 
travagant, which is all because she was made to 
economize in her débutante days—a girl with fifty 
sisters has to! Now and then Grandpa Oceanus 
did manage to give her a vanity mirror or some 
such novelty, but since her marriage she has had 
no restrictions and has shopped to her heart’s 
content. Such a frivolous necessity as a bathing 
cape in striped silk of black and white was one of 
her purchases for |the South. Cut so the stripes 
go in various directions the result is truly wondertul, 
for many stripes are interlaced to make checks— 
in fact, the fringed bottom carries out this idea. 
Venus was positively annoyed because she had not 
been the first to wrap herself in this cape, and 
Amphitrite’s cubjdets were beside themselves with 
envy, but they didn’t dare copy her, even though 
her wrap had every charm to meet with the most 
punctilious phi They did risk stealing the 
idea of her cap, however, and over a band of em- 
broidery tied ribbons for a crown and bunched them 
into 2 captivating pomvon.—R, C. 
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Every one marveled at her frock, not because 
Soulié had designed it from blue moire velvet 
and cray silk but because he had introduced so 
‘ startling a novelty as ermine inlaid with otter. 


HE American colony in Paris and on the 

Riviera is paying marked attention to the 

work of Tadé Styka, the brilliant young son 

of Jan Styka, that master painter of 

Poland. All of a sudden it has become 

quite the thing to have one’s portrait 
done by Tadé. Last winter at Monte Carlo he 
became so much the rage that people generally 
me overlooked the fact that his artistic talent first 
astonished European critics fifteen years ago, 
when he painted all the animals in his father’s 
famous “Quo Vadis” pictures. Looking to-day 
at his charming portraits, which show such extreme 
delicacy of touch, it seems impossible to realize 
that the boy who painted the galloping horses of 
Vincius and the hyenas in the arena and this 
painter of fair women are one and the same. Al- 
though overshadowed naturally by the genius of 
his father. whose religious and patriotic paintings 
early marked him as the possessor of intense dra- 
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matic power, Tadé became at fifteen the wonder of 
the Paris art world. Never having “studied art”’ 
other than by watching his father at work, he 
nevertheless has so sure an eye for color and so 
remarkable a technical facility that unless his art 
is vitiated by his surroundings a great future lies 
before him. 


ECIDEDLY the most cheerful house in London 

is St. Katherine’s Lodge, Regent’s 
which was opened the other day by Ambassador 
Page as a hospital for American officers. Such 
sunshine, such blue-and-whiteness! This _insti- 
tution—the gift of Mr. and Mrs. William Salomon 
of New York—is run by the American Red Cross 
on the latest and finest principles. At-the opening, 
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Pour la jeune fille Soulié designs a demure 
frock ‘of beige cloth, hems it with beaver and 
crushes a fur collar becomingly about her neck, 
then adds embroidery to the oddly draped sash. 


London saw her first American V. A. D.’s, and 
very. pretty and Harrison Fisherish they were with 
tiny American flags on the corners of their white 
caps. They do not wear high collars like British 
nurses, but sensible turned-down ones, coming 
close up to the throat. 

The opening party was a delightful affair. Mrs. 
Sheldon, who is fesponsible for the perfection of 
every detail, received the guests with her husband, 
who by the way is the new attaché at the American 
Embassy, and Mrs. Page came with-the American 
Ambassador to declare the hospital open. Lady 
Harcourt, Mrs. Whitelaw Reid, Lady Randolph 
Churchill, Viscountess Parker, Lady Edward 
Gleichen, Lady- Muir-Mackenzie, and lots of other 
well-known people were present, and there were 
khaki and navy blue uniforms aplenty among the 
crowd, for American and British officers of both 
services turned up in force. The guests afterwards 
went round admiring everything, from the blue 
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Simplicity mcrks every line of this Soulié 
taiilleur—he designs it ina new shade of beige 
velours and makes both collar and cuffs of the 
matertal, but adds a fox girdle to be ‘‘different’’. 


ash trays by each bed to the lift which takes 
the stretchers from floor to floor. 

Close by the hospital in the same Regent’s 
Park lives Lady Beatty, the American wife of 
Britain’s premier admiral. The garden at her 
charming house has been the scene of many en- 
tertainments organized by the War Emergency 
Fund. Throughout the summer on Saturday 
afternoons parties of wounded have enjoyed the 
open-air plays, concerts and dancing by children 
Before the war Lady Beatty did much delightful 
- entertaining at Hanover Lodge, but for the last 
three years she has devoted her energies to much 
usefdl war work, both in London and at Aberdour 
in Fife, where she spends a good deal of her time. 


IR Arthur Lee, who has given beautiful and 

historical Chequers Court to the Government 
as a future country residence for British prime 
ministers, is as well known in America as at home. 
For five years he was Professor of Strategy and 
Tactics in Canada and directed the military survey 
of the Canadian frontier Americans will chiefly 
remember him as British Military Attaché at 
Washington and the intimate friend of Colonel 
Roosevelt. Lady Lee is an American, the daughter 
of Mr. J. G. Moore of New York, whose wedding 
to Captain Lee, as he was then, occurred in 1890. 
When Mr- Roosevelt visited England in 1910 he 
spent a week-end at Chequers Court and he was 

(Continued on page 92) 
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Over silver lace Soulié hangs cherry taffeta, then 
drapes the silk so as to achieve narrowness 
al the hem and adds a cluster of velvet roses. 


What a charming combination ts black velvet Y) 
and white lawn! Soulié uses these fabrics for Fe 
a distinctive frock. which he bands with chinchilla. 
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| | THE CONSERVATION OF WOOL 
SETS A SPRING AND SUMMER FASHION | 


ITH the passing of the holidays a 
woman’s thoughts instantly turn to her 
wardrobe, and Southern frocks come 
uppermost, but for her who must stay 
at home, let me whisper a bit of cheer— 
the suits for spring will be more charm- 
ing than ever. This may seem an optimistic state- 
ment in the light of the absolute necessity requirec 
for the conservation of wool, for has it not beer. 
agreed that but three vards may be allowed for a 
suit? When it is considered we used to cut eight 
yards in the most casual manner it is no mean ac- 
complishment to now use but three. However the 
combination of materials will be the secret, and I will 
use satin or silk lavishly—for example I will make 
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By HICKSON 


Charming in its dainty simplicity is this maize 
frock of handkerchief linen that depends only on 
plaits and pipings for trimming; even the odd sash 
with its tassel and queer little collar are linen. 


short jackets of wool with silk sleeves, while the 
skirt will be silk with a wool tunic. In this way 
marvelously lovely costumes can be fashioned and a 
woman need not even feel virtuous in carrying out 
her patriotic duty, for by so doing she will dress, if 
anything, more charmingly than in the past years. 
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It is the duty of every American woman to co- 
operate in the conservation of wool: by*so doing she 
may again play her part in another Government 
necessity. The leading manufacturers and dress- 
makers of America have done their best; at a 
recent conference they adopted the French regu- 
lations regarding wool stuffs, making four and a 
half yards the very maximum amount, but hoping 
to make three or three and a half yards the average. 

For the Palm Beach season sports clothes will be 
the same as other years, while the straight sil- 
houette will obtain. As one-piece dresses will be 
again the mode their novelty will lie in the materials 
from which they are made. All kinds of heavy lin- 
ens will be smart, and white will vie with the most 
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She would be considered demure in her gray linen 
frock that buttons down the side and has a crisp collar 
of organdie, but she dis proves the thought by her hat 
and striking parasol of polka-dotted coral silk. 
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Ampbhora, the new glorified pongee, has been selected 
by. Hickson for this smartly tailored frock. The 
revers are while pique, and the chemisette is an ador- 
able lingerie conceit that wil delight one and all. 


Very interesting detail has been thought out in the 
culting of this white dress of heavy linen. A panel 
ts used to lend grace to the back, while from the front 
come the long ends of the surplice to tie in a sash. 


No Southern wardrobe is compleie without a white 
tailleur, and Hickson makes this typical suit from 
Roshanara crépe—ac silken fabric that will prove a 
charming substitute for serge in the spring suit. 


brilliant of colors, while handkerchief linen will be 
selected for the dainty frock of pastel coloring. 
Silks will be, if possible, more in demand than 
ever. Roshanara crépe, in either plain or brocaded 
weave, is an ideal material from which to make the 
suits and coats usually cut from cloth; its heavy 
weight lends itself admirably for this purpose. All 
silks of the pongee type are excellent, and none more 
so than Amphora—it makes my tailored frock 
sketched on this page. 

loulards will be worn again this year, and I am 
making some unusual models for Palm Beach; such 
frocks are alwavs so effective, and there is a new 
Pussy Willow silk which is most striking—large 
black dots and spider webs scattered over a white 
background. 
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PALM BEACH IN ITS CALICO GARB 
Original designs by E. M. A. Steinmetz 


Once during war-time ladies of the South donned frocks of calico—not as a whim of fashion, but as an economic necessity; to-day 
women of both North and South wear dainty dresses of this fabric—not because it is war-time, but because it is the thing todo. Fluted 
frills and pipings lend quaintness to these frocks, and extravagant simplicity is added in their accessories, for the first not only boasts a 
scarf lined with knitted yarn, but a Manila faced hat to match. For the second dress Rawak has designed a squarely shaped lemon linen 
parasol with purple wool tassels dangling from each of the four corners and a linen hat with its square brim faced with purple straw. 
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A girl who has her hat and knitling bag of patent leather embroidered in 
gay hemp flowers will feel very distinctive even before she clicks her 
needles with their yellow ends painted to match ‘he wooden handles of her 
bag. When she féels in an alluring mood, she captivates with a hat and 
parasol made from grosgrain ribbons raveled into fringe at every end. 


TO ENLIVEN 
THE SANDS OF PALM BEACH 


Models by RAWAK 


If you knit incessantly, and of course you do, why not be original and ~~ A _novel knitting bag and turban are made of orange Milan. Both 
wear a becoming knitting jacket with huge pockets into which you may have black tassels and blue and yellow embroidery, and the hat is cut 
tuck away your yarn? This charming one is made of orange linen and to show the lining of black taffeta.| At bottom of page is a sports hat 
has a hat to match, and both are embroidered in blue and black wool. with military red ribbons radiating from the foulard crown. 


~ 
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A daytime frock that is quite delightful is this model 
made in linen. It follows fashion’s dictates with 
slender lines and panel back, and in coloring too, 
for it is jade blue, a hue that bespeaks this season. 


FOR THE CYCLE 
OF A SOUTHERN DAY 


By HENRI BENDEL 


HE rapid change from frigid winds to the 
balminess of southern skies is no trivial 
transition, for it means an abrupt leaving off 

of the velvets, satins and furs of New York’s 

winter for the frills, laces and muslins of 
summer days. Also what a vast difference 

there will be in the way one’s time will be spent! 
How very needed will be the relaxation of the South 
—for women have certainly undergone a severe test 
in the doing of their bit, and how magnificent has 
been their accomplishment during those strenuous 
days of the Hero Land bazaar! Women practically 
adapted a type of dress that might almost know 
“bazaar” for its name. Velvet was this dress—in a 
light shade—and worn with a hat; it was not only 
appropriate for the afternoon, but one might also 
keep it on for dinner and the evening at the bazaar. 
However, now comes the call of the South—so 
these velvet things need be put aside for Palm Beach 
attire. Here one will spend their days in linens and 
sweaters and lacy frocks, or mayhap will wear a 
simple brocade like the model flounced with chenille 
fringe sketched on this page. Very interesting this 
season is the revival of the linen coat and skirt—for 
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Bendel uses two deep flounces of chenille fringe 
to make distinctive this charming evening 
frock of orange brocade. The bodice is quite 
unadorned and is cut on the simplest lines. 


ten or twelve years this charming fashion has lain 
dormant, but now it bursts forth in the brilliancy of 
anew mode! The linens for these suits are of heavy 
weave, in fact so coarse that they are very like crash 
—the surface not only looks, but feels rough. Many 
linens have been printed in gay designs and some in 
colorings and plaids that very much resemble ging- 
ham. These linens make up into very smart little 
sports jackets, and may be trimmed with piqué and 
worn with a piqué skirt—the sketch on the next page 
illustrates such a suit, but if one prefers warmth, the 
jacket may be made of flannel, while the sweater suit 
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This artistic evening wrap is particularly lovely 


to slip on over the orange dress, for its color- 
ing, brown velvet, white satin and sable, will har- 
monize exquisitely with the vivid hue of the frock. 
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It would seem that the craze for the knitted 


sweater will never wane, and this season it has 


been elevated in the wardrobe to a place among 
the suits, for now many sweaters boast a knitted 
skirt of the same wool. The sketch shows a sweater 
suit of white and yellow yarn, and especially 
attractive is the “‘differentness” of the collar. 
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To meet the whim of present day sojourners to her 
shores, Palm Beach revives the flannel jacket. 
After all, what can be smarter for sports wear? 
Bendel has selected flannel, plaided in indefinite 
grays and bound with white piqué, to make 
this jacket that has a belt of flannel to define 
the waist and is worn with a white piqué skirt. 
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When the sands of Palm Beach are dotted with 
bathing costumes of many and varied hues, it 
is ever the suit of black or navy blue that is the 
most flaitering. Effective in its simplicity ts this 
becoming Bendel model of dark rubberized taffeta. 


drawn next to it depicts the newest idea in the 
knitting of yarn. The entire costume is knitted! 
The slip-on sweater is yellow, with cuffs and an 
oddly becoming collar in white, while the skirt has 
white wool knitted for the top and the yellow wool 
for the hem. 

Handkerchief linen is used as much as ever and is 
quite an indispensable material for those feminine, 
little dresses which are always so charming on warm 
days. Perhaps to-day the frocks of this material are 
not quite so simple as in other years, for filet lace is 
now used extensively as their trimming. 

When evening comes around, women will slip into 
frocks of exquisite charm and daintiness. The big 
evening dress is entirely out since the war, and the 
frilly, lacy frock that takes its place is delightful in 
its femininity. The Barbara Frietchie type is here 
again, though every hoop has been pulled out, and 
quite a little material cut away as well. 

Everyday frocks grow more frivolous—a marked 
contrast to somber khaki—as every woman would 
charm, and she well knows the allure of a frill and 
a bit of lace. In fact, she has once more resorted to 
scarfs of lace and chiffon—what can one say about 
the attraction of a scarf that is not already known? 

Last month I spoke of the vogue of real lace, and it 
has become so pronounced that now one may almost 
discern a dress d@ Ja guerre, for the bringing forth of 
these exquisite laces is a war-time economy. And 
it is not possible to picture feminine charm in a 
more captivating frame than in the dress of hand- 
made lace in combination with batiste or chiffon. 
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A zlance would tell one this tea-gown was Lucile’s—the laces and bouquets of flowers bespeak her spell. The 

tea-coat of black chiffon striped with silver is high of neck but weighted into a V at the back by a silver tassel. 
New York, December, 1917. OTHER TIMES of four figures which I am receiving makes it all 

Dear Mr. Editor:— worth while. 

OU can’t possibly expect very much from I am sending you some delightful pictures that I 
me this month, for—isn’t it amusing? —I OTHER TEA-GOWNS had photographed in my apartment—for do you not 
am now on the vaudeville stage. It is the think one needs an intimate background for boudoir 
most diverting thing I have ever done in attire? Oh, how very, very careful women should be 
my life. Why have I done it. vou say?— in the selection of their tea-gowns—for there are as 
=z to help my favorite charity. Every one in By many types of tea-gowns as there are types of 
* | the country is doing his bit for the war, so when the women. If a woman is tal!, dark and distinctive 


. managers asked me to repeat the sketch that I gave LADY DUFF GORDON 


a for “‘Le Secours Franco-American pour la France may call a fluffy ruffle sort of tea-gown. In fact for 
re Devastee’’, why I was only too happy to find another the tall, dark woman I disapprove of the boudoir 
= opportunity for collecting more funds, as the salary wrap and bedroom gown = (Continued on page 92) 


looking, indeed she is a pathetic sight in what you 


(Lucile) 
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To add even more luxuriousness to this tea-coat of apricot velvet, 
1 uciie has inserted a scalloped band of chiffon above tiie hem, o2 which 
ts uppliqued wondrous velvet flowers. The liningis pale pink satin. 
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One will shed a charm over the intimate hour of 
tea when wearing this adorable Empire dress of 
flesh chiffon, made dainty with nosegays and 
laces and worn under a coat of apricot velve’. 


Most Oriental is the coat of this Mandarin tea-gown. It is 
made of dark blue silk but becomes colorful by ribbons of every hue 
and Chinese embroidery. The very long chiffon sleeves are 
banded with rows cf ribbons, each ending in a huce tassel. 


Ira L. Hill's Studio 
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The flannel suit that makes happy 
the cool Palm Beach day ts white of 
course, but becomes conspicuous 
when the flannel waist-coat and col- 
dar are brilliantly plaided in red. 
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When there is chill in the Southern air one may 
wrap herself in the folds of this daytime cape—it 
is really a double affair, as a cape of white — 
duvetyn hangs over one of dark blue duvetyn 


A feature of the spring models at this house is 
the skirt drawn up in front—when azure blue 
salin peeps beneath sand tricotine and ties under 
a linen collar, the result is very smart indeed 


Models by STEIN & BLAINE 


The heavy linen crash, that reaches 
such heights in this season’s mode, 
makes this Palm Beach suit of citron 
hue, which is cut so flatteringly and 
finished with the new shawl collar. 


Cloth and foulard is a new combina- 
tion, and this frock of old gold silk 
in Japanese print has a hetticoat, 
collar and cuffs of white cloth. A 
bit of cloth peeps over the girdle. 
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All real laces are the mode, but perhaps Venetian is 
the most favored; in the guise of an apron it elubo- 
rates the front of this frock of biscuit chiffon. The 
back with platts from neck to hem bes peaks simplicity. 


ALONG 
FIFTH AVENUE 


KVER has New York been busier than 
during these past weeks. With the season 
at its height, and the Hero Land Bazaar 
attracting everyone both day and night, 
every hour has been tense with energy. 

The Opera and the Horse Show both 
ushered in the season on the same night. The 
magnificence of Aida—for it was Verdi’s opera that 
was sung—could not rival the brilliancy of the 
audience. In other years the -jewels and costumes 
may have been quite as sumptuous, but we have be- 
come unused to the glories of evening attire—for 
nowadays nothing but the Opera, and entertain- 
ments of the most formal character, can tempt the 
world to don trains and décolletage. 

The Horse Show was perfectly delightful this year 
—the gross receipts going to the Red Cross, as the 
directors volunteered to carry all the expenses of the 
Show. The Garden was charmingly decorated avith 
American and Red Cross flags, and. also those of all 
our Allies. People dressed in a great variety of 
costumes, and even if many did have on evening 
dress, you could not know it, as they kept on their 
wraps—the Garden being quite chillsome. The last 
night of the Show was particularly interesting. as 
most of the championships were awarded. Mrs. 
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For tne Palm Beach: dinner hour is a dress of gray 
charmeuse. Conventional pond-lilies in two tones of 
gray Spread their petals over back and hem; the bodice 
tn Jront ts unadorned and cut in square décolletage. 


Black tulle casts ua captivating spell on this most 
lovely frock that began its career in black satin. 
Golden threads weave themselves into bandinz that 
- extravagantly sheds tis luster over the whole dress. 


Following a dictate of the mode, the back of this black 
satin dinner dress is high of neck and paneled— 
strings of cut jet beads link the sleeves and at ihe 
front hang in three long chains caught at the neck. 


Models from BERGDORF & GOODMAN 


Thomas Hitchcock hurdled ‘‘ Coniston” to glory and Miss !sabella Wana- 
maker handled ‘‘ Eve” and “Suave” so cleverly that there was a doubt 
from the beginning but that her pair would be awarded a ribbon. It is not 
customary for women to exhibit their own horses in the Garden, but this 
year it was an intimate entertainment as everyone was working toward 
the same end. Colonel Sir Adam Beck and his small daughter were both 
winners in the ‘hunter class, and while all the horses were standing with 
their saddles off waiting to be judged, the band played ‘‘ The Star Spangled- 
Banner,” “Rule, Britannia’”’ and ‘‘The Marseillaise.” It was really very 
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Even on the warmest of Southern mornings you may 
look delightfully cool in this shirt-waist dress of 
maize crépe de Chine, and never a freckle will come 
your way when you wear this drooping Leghorn hat. 


impressive with everyone standing at attention; 
even the horses seemed to realize the solemnity 
of the music for they never moved until the last 
bar was played. 

There is nobody in town who has not been 
interested in Hero Land. the mammoth bazaar 
held in behalf of American and Allied War Relief, 
for if not directly connected with the production 
of this gorgeous spectacle they attended it. It 
was such a jolly place to go that every one was 
there. There were so many diversions and such 
delightful suggestions for Christmas gifts—the 
gifts had attraction not only in their charm but 
also in their price, for everything was marked 
most inexpensively and so were contrary to the 
extravagant shopping one sometimes encounters 
at charity sales. 

The British exhibit was marvelously interest- 
ing. The English Government was so very 
generous in the trophies they sent over for our 
view! . tank not only came and “‘showed off.” 
but captured guns, aeroplanes and such interest- 
ing things. A Belgian booth exhibited a gharred 
tree that had been brought from a battlefield. 
Pathetically hanging from this realistic reminder 
of the tragedy that has befallen this nation were 
little empty stockings asking to be filled—who 
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She charms tn her Chéruit frock that is simple in 
design but extravagant in beige grenadine matelassé 
and filet lace. Her picturesque hat and bag ure 
both of white chitfor sprayed with Dresden posies. 


SSS Si 


In this array of alluring novelties one finds uppermost a beach hat that is flowered silk 
where it isn’t chiffon; then comes a hat and bag of tan crépe de Chine with blue em- 
broidery. Below, Java straw and American silk combine to make a turban and 
knitting bag; while the stick has a handle exquisitely carved from ivory. Of terra- 


cotta hue is the elephant pendant that dangles from-a chain of gray-green lava. 


Modeis from J.-M. GIDDING 
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San 


Only v1 the boudoir can femininily indulge its uimost 
fancy in frills and ribbons, and this neglizée— 
. Parisian in its conce ption--is made from the palest 
of blue sitk veiled with a coat of cream net lace. She 
must be shy, for the frills of her cap quite veil her eyes. 


could resist plaving Santa Claus to such an appeal? 
Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney’s streets of Bagdad 
occupied an entire floor. Forty booths, representing 


as many war reliefs, displayed their wares amidst ~ 


this alluring environment—but one must not forget 
the marvelous approach to Bagdad! It was up a 
flight of carpeted stairs, and by the wall between the 
huge Oriental jars were real, live slaves typifying 
not only the costumes of their native land but really 
genuine in the blackness of their skins. Peacocks 
wandered amongst them, and here and there a par- 
rot chatted with you as he sat with dignity upon his 
hooped perch. Indeed there are so many things to 
tell about Hero Land that one could chat on in- 
definitely, though it must be admitted that during 
these past weeks not much else received serious at- 
tention, as one even lunched and tead and dined in 
the atmosphere of the bazaar. There were quite 


wonderful restaurants that served most luscious 


meals and the Red Cross Tea Garden fed you on tea, 
sandwiches and ices—in fact all the good things that 
make the tea hour so delightful. The old Cheshire 
Cheese seemed to have slipped away trom London 
and established itself in a corner of Hero Land. 
Supper at this tavern made one quite homesick for 
the holiday times of other vears. . 
And now no sooner has Hero Land closed its doors 
at the Grand Central Palace than one goes again to 
this building to enjoy the Christmas Carnival given 
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Imagine the joyful surprise if vou found two \ 


exquisite blouses tucked into the tissue paper Vi 


of a box! Both happen to be coarse meshed 
Jilet lace with hand-embroidered organdy as 
trimming, but the neck of one is of surplive 
oulline, while the other is square of cut. 


Models by BOUE SGURS 


by children whose fathers can be with them at 
Christmas to the children of the soldiers and sailors 
of Uncle Sam. This delightful entertainment opened 
on the twenty-second of December under the aus- 
pices of the National League for Women’s Service, 
of which Miss Maude Wetmore is the president. 
This Christmas-tree party is just the sweetest idea 
anyone ever thought of, and certainly everyone will 
want to cooperate in making it a huge success. The 
idea is to bring a merry Christmas to all children—it 
matters not whether they be rich or poor—whose 
fathers have gone to the war. Children whose 
fathers have enlisted need only write a letter to 
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Santa Claus, Grand |Central Palace, telling what 
they want and also their age and father’s name, 
regiment and address, but they must be sure to sign 
their own names very plainly so Santa Claus will 
know to whom he must write, for when he receives 
this letter he will send its writer a free ticket to 
admit a child and adult to this wonderful Fairyland 
of Delight. 

That erroneous statement, so often made, that the 
girl of to-day devotes her energies to naught else but 
the social whirl should be emphatically contradic- 
ted with every utterance. To prove this denial 

(Continued on page 86) 
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FROM THE LINGERIE SALES a 


(1) Pink crépe de Chine pajamas 
with pockets, $7.05. Lace cd p, $2.85. 
Boxed cushion of emerald green tatteta 


piped with lame color, 27 inches square, 
Feo. Melon shaped taffeta pillow, any 
color” $18. Round linverie pillow of 
antique lace over pink or blue satin, 
$10.50. Mirror, covered with Chincse 
embroidery, hangs on the hat-stand cov- 
ered with same material. Complete, $4o. 


(FF) Crépe de Chine envelope chemise 
with hemstitched and tucked top> and 
shoulder straps, $1.05. (G) The satin 
betticoat may be had in pale pink or 
white. Rows of hemstitching trim the 


satinlaunders beautifully, $5.05. 
(H) White batiste com- 
bindtion with pink satin rthbon shoulder 


(B) Sleeveless Empire gown of pale j 
pink crépe de Chine with a wee cluster { 
of silk roses on the shoulder, $3.05. 

(C) Washable satin envelope chemise | : 
‘rimmed with shirring and hemstitching. 
The neck and armholes are trimmed with : fi/ 
a bias band of Georgette crépe, and hand- 
made ‘lowers of pale blue ribbon adorn hi ce 
the front, $4.05. Gown to match, $7.05. 


straps and ribbon run through casing 
at knees and top, $1.00. Cap, $1.85. 


White batiste gown trimmed wiih 
pale blue stitching and blue satin ribbon, 

$1. 1 cap of fine ivory lace that ts sure Ke 

lo be becoming, lined with pink chiffon ek 
and trimmed with rows of blue ribbon, ay 
$7.05. (12) Gown of good quality of pale 
pink crépe de Chine. Neck and sleeves 

z j are bound with pale blue satin ribbon 

fo match streamers, Cap, $1:95. 


T will be many a day before there (I) A blouse quite Parisian in its simplicity 
will be lingerie sales to equal those and charm ts of white batiste with fine tucks and 
now taking place in the New York hand hemstitched ruffles. It is a bargain not 
shops. Indeed it is doubtful if one , 
will ever again be able to duplicate 
fine hand-made lingerie at these 

prices, as the cost of materials and 
labor is advancing so rapidly. It 
therefore behooves every woman to buy 
a in quantities while these wonderful bar- 
vains are to be had. Harper’s Bazar 
suarantees everything shown on these 
two pages to be of exceptional value. 
They are offered at these prices for the 
current month only, so please send your 
order early. Our expert shop- 
pers will do all of your shop- 
: ping more economically than 
pei. you could possibly do it your- 
>, aa self. They are constantly in the 
~~ shops, looking for the newest 
things, and therefore know 
-: just where to buy the prettiest 
clothes at the lowest prices. 
— If you are puzzled about what 
> to buy, write to Jane Jarvis, 
Director of Harper’s Bazar 
Shopping Service. will 
ae gladly answer any questions. 


often found at $2.95. Useful as well as dec- 
orative ts the melon-sha ped satin tele phone pillow 
in any color. Length sabout 14 inches, $7.25. 
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IN THE YORE 


1) Pale pink crépe de Chine nightgown with 
L:mpire yoke and sleeves of real filet lace, $109.75. 
Silk net cap with pink or blue ribbon ruffles, $2.05. 
White batiste gown beautifully hand-embroidered 
and all hand-made for only $1.05. Pink or white 
crépe de Chine underbodice trimmed with embroid- 
ered scallops and pale blue ribbons, $1.95.  (B) 
Ivory net cap lined with pale blue chiffon with long 
streamers, $4.95. Fine nainsook drawers with fine 
hand - embroidered scal-. 
loped edge, beautifully 
embroidered made 
every stitch by hand, $1.05. 
Bodice to match, that but- 
tons dows buck under a 
fine hand scalloped edge, 
$r.g5. (C) The quaint 
looking gown is of pink 
batiste with pale blue satin 
ribbon running through a 
casing at the neck, $1.90. 
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(Fk) One of the I values ever scen is this exquisile- 
ly hand-embroidered and hand-made sleeveless 
iste for only $3.05. (G) Copied 
el recently imported is this white 
batfiste gown embroidered in French blue with blue 
ribbons, $3.00. 


of finest ba 
trom a Paris mo 


envelope chemise to match, $2.90. 


(D)  Pettibocker is the very 
newest thing in underwear. 
It consists of knickerbockers 
and petticoat in one. In all 
colors, including taupe, $6. 
Tuilored satin underbodice, 
$1.45. (&) Gown of striped 
dimity, trimmed with little 
ruffles and beading run with 
pink satin ribbon, $3.75. 


\ 
=< 


Filarper’s Bazar for January, 1918 . 69 


A (11) A lovely re 
this straight little model of nainsook, Valenciennes 
lace and pink ribbons, $3.75. (1) These pink satin 
knickerbockers are excellent lo wear with the new 


production cf a lrench petticoat is 
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narrow skirts, $2.05. The good-looking underbodice 
is of pink or while crépe de Chine trimmed only with 
tucks, $1.90. Envelope chemise to match is $3.90. 
Nightsown, $6.50. White net cap, o5 cents. 
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(J) One of the loveliest of the new crépe de Chine 
blouses has a collar that may be worn high or low. 
In white or pate pink it is a truly remarkable bar- 
gain at $3.05. (K) The white painted metal shoe 
frees decorated with pink roses are $1.25 a pair. 


af HOW TO ORDER 
iy} 
nt Send cheque or money order to cover the cost 
of the articles you desire. Jane Jarvis will 
do your hope personally and mail the 
purchases to you promptly. If carrying 
charges are to be prepaid, send the approxi- 
mate sum, and if there is a remainder it will 
be returned- to you. Miss Jarvis will not 
only buy for you the special sales things 
shown here, . anything that you may wish 


from the New York shops. It is an economy 
to do your shopping through Harper’s Bazar. 
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Love and 


“And you nursed him?” Monty asked. 
Lauretta smiled faintly, as she explained 
that such a privilege was not extended to 
mere novices and bottle-washers. Baring, 
it appeared, had been shockingly disfigured, 
but a famous surgeon, known popularly as 
the Face Restorer, had performed another 
miracle. And Bertie was back in the trenches. 
Monty held his tongue, whilst Lauretta 
talked with enthusiasm of the Face Re- 
storer. Presently, he said: 
“I'm on at nine. You'll see our show?” 
“I’m dying to see it. I miss the theatre 
more than anything. They talk about 
your stunt in the trenches, Monty. You're 
doing your bit right enough.” 

She smiled so sweetly at him that Monty 
once more urged upon her the propriety of 
immediate marriage. Lauretta hesitated, 
giving reasons for further delay. She must 
get fit first, and she had promised ‘‘ Matron” 
—evidently a personage of authority—-to 
return as soon as_ possible. Monty said 
rather testily: 

“You have done more than your share, 
darling.”’ 

“Bertie went back. He was offered a 
job in London.” 

‘Bertie seems to have made a hit with 


you. 
“They’re all we 


At the big 1 


the revue 
appreciation w 
forthcoming fro 
fession” when 
was delighte 
observi ing 


rful.”’ 


hall Lauretta watched 
that lively interest and 
, generally speaking, are 
all members of the “‘pro- 
ey accept free seats. She 
with Monty’s performance, 
herself that he had “‘come on” 
During the _course of the en- 


he captured the in his 
of a young officer, who caugh€ a bomb with 
his left hand and then hurled }it back into the 
enemy’s trench, where it exploded with 
exhilarating violence. Bombs, at that time, 
were not so familiar to the public as they are 
now, and this particular ‘‘stunt” excited 
great applause. In the taxi, after the show, 
when Monty was escorting Lauretta back 
to her mother’s small flat in Maida Vale, 
she congratulated him with enthusiasm. 

“Really and truly, you are wonderful.” 

“T can act a bit.’ 

“Vou can act more than a bit.” 

“They want me in legitimate stuff.”’; 

“How splendid! I say, vou must have 
practised catc hing that bomb—with your 
left hand, too. 

Monty modestly assured her that he had 
practised strenuously. But, being a fair 
cricketer, he had soon surmounted “the dift- 
culties. He added with a touch of hum: mr: 

“Tf it were a rei il bomb I should muff it. 

““Not vou. 

“T jolly well know that I should.” 

Lauretta laughed, overjoved because she 
could discover no taint of “swank” in her 
lover. She never suspected that he was 
acting magnificently with her. But, from 
the moment that they had met at Charing 
Cross, he was curiously conscious of playing 
a part. He could envisage himself with 
chilling detachment. What he had = ac- 
complished dwindled to insignificance face 
to face with this pale-cheeked, thin girl’s 
achievements. He wanted desperately 
who can blame him? —-to talk to her about 
himself. And if he did, some subtle instinct 
warned him that she would listen perfunctorily 
with her thoughts elsewhere centered upon the 
real heroes. He forced himself to talk of 
them, to say the things which he knew would 
appeal to her. And the right words came to 
him without effort. He could see that she 
was greatly impressed. - Finally, she pressed 
his arm, whispering: 

“Monty, dear, aren’t you going to tell 
me something about yourself?” 

Vas he acting, W hen he replied savagely: 

“T can’t jaw about my mummings. You 
make me feel a mouse, when the world is 
chock-full of lions. You were quite right 
not to want to marry me. I don’t trot in 
your class, and I know it. 

“Monty! 

“T've half a mind to enlist to-morrow. 

“You couldn't stand it. 

But her tone lacked conviction. He held 
her tightly to him; his voice trembled; ex- 
citement was thrilling both of them. 

“Lauretta. If—if I did enlist, would you 
marry me at once?” 

might,” she faltered. 

Next day, Monty enlisted. His motive was 
crystal clear to himself. A consuming desire 
possessed him—-to make good. Patriotism 
had nothing whatever to do with this decision. 
He wanted to shine not before his fellow-men 
but before Lauretta. So far as the common- 
wealth was concerned, he knew that he could 
serve his country to better purpose as an actor. 
He had been told as much by his manager, and 
by others with no axe of their own to grind. 

The thing was done upon impulse, with the 
immense driving ower of love behind it. 
jealo When Lauretta spoke 
of Bertie Baring, ne knew that comparisons 
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lay between himself and Bertie. Bertie had 
abandoned a comfortable billet, like Laur- 
etta’s gallant young brother. These two 
men stood upon a pinnacle in Lauretta’s 
mind. To win her, body and soul, he must 
tackle a higher peak. 

Before enlisting, he saw the managing 
director of the Imperial Music Hall. And 
here again he played his part so well that no 
objections were raised. His disarming smile 
covered his retreat, his few words— simple and 
ingenuous— provoked other words quite as 
simple. 

“Tf you feel like that, Monty my lad, you 
must weigh in. We shall miss you sorely, 
but I’m proud to call myself your friend.’’ 


ILL the great deed was done, not a word 

was spoken to Lauretta. Monty meant to 
break the news with a terrific appeal to the 
eye. He would present himself in khaki! 

What followed was not so agreeable. He 
found himself presently in a cubicle at Scot- 
land Yard, naked rather ashamed. 
Somewhat to his surprise he was passed as per- 
fectly sound. The man examined just be- 
fore him explained to the army doctor at 
some length the dicta of his private medical 
attendant, dicta contemptuously dismissed 
with a snort. Monty, surging within but 
calm without, said nothing. It annoyed him 
that one dressed with brief authority failed 
to recognize a celebrity. Nevertheless he 
smiled. 

Upon the way to his depot, a_ fellow- 
sufferer (everything was distressingly un- 
comfortable, because it rained heavily), a 
frock-coater, from a great drapery store, ex- 
pressed surprise that Monty had not joined 
the O. T. C., or chosen some easier path to a 
commission. He had seen our hero on the 
stage wearing a Sam Browne belt. which be- 
came him vastly well. Monty said in clear 
tones that all might hear: 

“1 don’t know the first thing about sol- 
diering. Better gen have begun at the bot- 
tom of the ladder. 

The other said pleasantly: 

“You'll climb all right.” 

“Well, between ourselves, I should funk 
the responsibilities.”’ 

At the depot, khaki was not forthcoming at 
once, as he had hoped. And the fact of his 
enlistment was paragraphed next day in the 
press. He was feeling abominably dirty 
and uncomfortable when he received a tele- 
gram from  Lauretta, quite adequately 
worded: 

‘l am the proudest and happiest girl in 
the world.” 

Subsequently, when the pair met, the 
same affirmation shone brightly out of her 
eves. He stood before her, at attention, 
wearing His Britannic Majesty’ s livery, in 
her fond eyes every’ inch of him a— soldier. 

“Vou're just—it,”” she declared. 

Others had made the same remark. For 
the moment Monty had assumed the _ part 
of Mars. He cocked his cap at the right angle; 
he sported a “quiff;” he actually smoked 
the cigarettes dear to Tommy but cheap 
stuff to the palate of a popular comedian. 
When they walked together in Kensington 
Gardens, he slipped a convincing arm round 
her waist, laughing at a faint protest. He 
kissed her coram publico when they sat 
together under the trees. More, he talked 
like Tommy, and ate sweets between the 
cigarettes. Nothing remained of the fas- 
tidious “‘nut”’ except his ingratiating smile. 
Lauretta was swept off her feet, whirled into 
tide-race of emotion and _ patriotism. 
Presently she whispered in a tone quivering 
with conviction: 

“Tl marry you to-morrow, darling.” 

Monty expanded a thirty-five inch chest, 
which looked bigger because he had stuffed 
a muffler under his tunic.. This was_ his 


moment. 
I won't marry you.’ 
“W hat?’ 
“Not vet, Lauretta. I must make good.” 


“But, gracious! you have made good.” 

“Our marriage will take place after the 
war. You were right. You have been right 
all along. Me-—for France, and you for 


France. The sc rap will be over in a few 
months. Fritz can’t stick it another win- 
ter. 


Monty, of course, was repeating words 
dropped from the lips of wiser men. Laur- 
etta kissed him fervently. 

“IT am yours whenever you want me.” 


AURETTA went back to France a spin- 
ster. Monty remained in England 
longer than he had expected, longer than he 
had dared to hope. But from the first he 
was singled out for promotion, sartly because 
his case had excited general commendation. 
and—a better reason—because he _ tackled 
his new job with painstaking intelligence. 
He was playing a part, and he played it ad- 
mirably. Eventually, he went to France 
with three stripes upon his sleeve, and a 
Sam Browne belt dangling just above his 
watst. 
Physically, he had become another man. 


1918 


He was well aware of this and rejoiced in it. 
But deep down in his mind, buried, as he 
intended it should be, was the groveling fear 
of. brutal war, of senseless slaughter. He 
feared distigurement more than death. 
He wondered, during bayonet exercise, if 
he could bring himself to impale a Hun. 
In France, he met a man, a little Cockney 
from Whitechapel, who explained the pro- 


>cedure: 


-*Yer see red. Yer lose yer Fact! 
I got after a fat feller. ’E run like a rabbit. 
I run faster than ’e did, and got ‘im orlrite, 
but, Lord love yer, I missed some fine chances. 
1] parsed by ‘arf a dozen ’Uns lyin’ there 
wounded. I only saw the feller 1 wos after. 
’E did leg it a fair treat.” . 

Monty shuddered inwardly. Would he 
leg it a treat if a Hun pursued him? 

After a rather dreary’ period of prepara- 
tion behind the danger zone, Monty found 
himself at last in the trenches. Shells, going 
and coming, soared overhead. He marked 
the difference in sound between British and 
Hun projectiles. The British shells buzzed 
steadily along, droning away in the distance. 
The big Black Marias’ reminded him of a 
train approaching through a tunnel. First 
a hum like a hornet on the wing, then an 
ever-increasing roar, and finally the nerve- 
shattering explosion. Some of the men turned 
the color of dirty skilly; some, the more in- 
genuous, admitted  soul-sickening terror; 
two, in his company, became temporarily in- 
sane. Monty tightened his belt and smiled, 
hugging to a now thirty-seven inch chest the 
insistent conviction—‘Il am an actor. I 
must play my part.” 

The enemy trenches were close by. Upon 
a clear moonlit night, some singer opposite 
sang delightfully. Monty was entreated to 
answer him, and he did so. Both = sides 
cheered. 


URING this first experience, nothing 
happened. - The casualty list was small. 
The N. C. O.’s talked of an impending push. 
Monty wondered whether he would be in it, 
and whether he would come out of it. At 
moments he wished that he was out of it, 
with a bullet clean through his head.° All 
his men suffered more or less from this cruel 
suspense, but their spirits were wonderful. 
By this time, discipline had achieved its 
amazing purpose. He and his men worked 
automatically. Hitherto his thoughts had 
been self-centred, now they wandered far 
and wide, in concentric circles of ever-increas- 
ing radius. Whether he liked it or not, 
he had to be largely concerned with the wel- 
fare of others. The dependence of certain 
men upon himself astonished him. He per- 
ceived that they took him for what he ap- 
peared to be, that he had raised himself, by 
sole virtue of his arf, upon a peak from which 
he peered dizzily down into immeasurable 
depths, for it seemed certain to him that 
sooner or later—when the real pinch came— 
he would fall headlong. Not daring to write 


to Lauretta about himself, he wrote ex- . 


haustively about his men, unwittingly kin- 
dling a hero-worshipping maiden into flames 
which scorched the actor's soul. She ap- 
plied the adjective ‘“‘wonderful” till it be- 
came a blister. When she demanded more 
information about himself, he replied curtly, 
on a post-card: ‘‘There is nothing to tell.” 
She retorted, as curtly, on another post-card: 
“Oh! Isn’t there?” 

A boring succession of “‘fatigues”’ far front 
the danger-zone followed. 

Then he went back to the trenches with the 
odd and overmastering premonition that 
something was about to happen. 

It came about in this wise. 

Monty’s section of trench was bombed 
im broad daylight early in the morning. 
In a jiffy the Huns opposite swarmed out 
into the open. Bombs were thrown like 
snowballs. Monty heard some man speaking 
in a voice that sounded familiar. With 
shock he realized that he was giving the 
necessary orders. The voice, over which he 
seemed to have lost control, spoke clearly 
and distinctly: It was obeyed. The thought 
came to him that he was stage-managing 
this affair. He found himself leading on his 
men, rallying them. He stood still for a 
moment.- Out of the welter he saw a bomb 
coming straight at him. He caught it with 
his left hand, and hurled it back in the nick 
of time. He heard it explode. And he 
heard an emphatic ‘‘ Well played, Churchill!” 
from the mouth of an officer. 

In five minutes the affair was over. 

Soon afterwards Monty got his commission. 
By the luck of things, the officer who saw 
Monty catch the bomb had seen the same 
stunt done by the same man at the Imperial. 
The coincidence-made a story, which circu- 
lated freely. When congratulated, Monty said, 
with perfect truth: “IT did it by accident. I 
saw it ‘coming and put up my hand.’ 

The papers got hold of the story. Monty 
couldn’t analyze his feelings. He kept on 
repeating to himself and to others: ‘“‘It 
was a fluke. I was scared sick when I found 
the thing in my hand.’ 


‘this interesting moment, 


Nobody believed this true version, cer- 
tainly not Lauretta. 


The next experience added fresh bays to a” 


wreath which was becoming uncomfortable, 
A brother officer was killed, and had to be 
buried just behind the trenches. Monty 
and a small fatigue party crept cautiously 
into a field during the dark hour which pre- 
cedes dawn. The ground was very hard. 
Soon it became evident that dawn would 
break before the fatigue’ was done. And 
with the light would come many bullets from 
snipers. Monty saw that the men were 
getting terrified. He could measure their 
feelings by his own. He wanted desperately 
to bolt. One man flung down his spade, 
saying sullenly: “I ain’t a blooming target.” 
Monty heard his own voice saying sharply: 
‘**Pick up that spade at once, and get on with 
it.” The man obeyed. Monty lit a cigar- 
ette. Another man protested: ‘‘Gawd, sir, 
they'll see the spark.” Monty replied care- 
lessly. ‘I don’t care a hang.” All the same, 
he covered the lighted end with h.s hand. 
It was daylight before the grave was filled 
in. Monty and his men returned to their 
trench. The enemy must have seen them 
and guessed what they wére doing. The 
sniper’s hand was stayed. 


ONTY noted the effect of this incident 

upon his men. His Captain said to him: 
‘By Jove, old chap, I believe you ‘re the most 
popular man in the company. 

He was one of the few who didn’t “‘growse.” 
Hie went on smiling when the water in the 
trenches was over his boots. He fortified 
himself with the thought: “I must keep 
it up till the curtain.” 

The curtain nearly fell about a month later, 
when a piece of shrapnel went through his cap 
and inflicted a slight scalp wound. Two men 
standing near him were killed outright. 
Monty found himself on a stretcher. A week 
later he was in England, and *“‘mentioned in 
dispatches.” 

A fond mother and two adoring sisters 
fussed over him. He was acclaimed by the 
choristers at the Imperial as the officer and 
gentleman. Later, he took part in a big 
charity. matinee, and when he appeared, 
smiling genialy, the whole house roared at 


him. Afterwards, before the curtain, a 
speech. was demanded. The leading lady 
whispered: “You must say something— 


anything.” He did say what came into his 
head, and said it awkwardly, almost inarticu- 
lately. Assuredly, he was .not acting then. 
These were his words: 

“Thank you very much. I—I wish you 
knew what the other fellows have done.” 

This innocent remark, as the leading lady 
observed, ‘“‘put the lid’? on-his popularity. 
Ry the luck of things, plus a little influence, 
Lauretta got a week’s leave, and turned up 
more like her old self, rosy and plump. 
Obviously, she was prepared to lead the hero 
to the altar at shortest notice. Week-end 
marriages had beccme the fashion. And, at 
Monty was in- 
formed, unofficially, that he might, if he chose, 
remain in England, at his depot, a snug billet. 
Everything in the man that he had rigorously 
suppressed rose to the surface and assailed 
him, tempting him to acquiesce, to travel 
henceforward along lines of least resistance. 
He wondered afterwards what power, stronger 
than himself, vanquished craven fear and- an 
overmastering desire for inglorious ease. 
Bertie Baring had gone back! He dared not 
argue his case with the woman he loved; 
he dared not reveal himself. Instead, he 
went on playing his part, obstinately de- 
termined to endure till the end. Lauretta 
said to him: 

‘Really, Monty, J believe you are one of 
the few who like it.’ 

Like it! He wondered whether there was 
one officer and gentleman who loathed the job 
as much as he did. It would be fun to meet 
that man and have a talk with him. 

But he smiled at Lauretta and said nothing. 

Meanwhile preferment had come to her. 
She now worked under the. xegis of the famous 
Face Restorer. She watched his miracles, 
and talked about them to Monty. 

“Wou like your job,” he said. 

“Of course, I do. I sometimes wonder 
whether I could go back to the stage and 
begin mumming again. I should feel so 
cheap after all this.” 

“When it’s over,” replied Monty, “I think 
I shall make enough for two.” 

“When will it be over?” 


HE scalp wound healed with the first 

intention, and he rejoined his battalion. 
The Colonel, a man of curt speech, shook 
his. hand and said quietly: ‘“‘I have my 
eye on you, my boy. Go on and prosper!” 

Such kind encouragement depressed him 
outrageously. 

Simply because some obsessing instinct 
told him that, he would go on and fail. Sooner 
or later that awful moment. would arrive 


-when his art would leave him face to face 


with a moral exigency with which he would 
(Continued on page 72) 
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_ Illustra.ion of a Chinese Rug made upon our own looms in China. 


Symbolism in Chinese R 


The rugs of China, now generally admired because of their Leman 
color effects, have an added charm in designs evolved from the great 
religious beliefs under which the people have lived. | 


In the design illustrated above are depicted, upon a medium porcelain 
blue ground, the eight Buddhist symbols, also the chess board, scrolls, 
and musical instruments, which are symbols of the Literati. The Central 
medallion shows an arrangement of the Phoenix, a symbol of prosperity, 
while in the other medallions, is shown the “‘Lung’’, or Dragon of heaven, 
guarding a pearl. The designs of our Chinese Rugs follow a 


those of the earlier periods. 


We have numerous other designs ready for delivery, and can make any recall 
size in a reasonable time. Further information will be gladly given upon request. 
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Direct Importers of Eastern Rugs 


Interior Decorators Floor Coverings and Fabrics Furniture Makers 
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for January 
at Mic Cutcheon’s 


ANUARY at “The Linen Store” will be a 

month of opportunity for the far-sighted— 

the opportunity not only to purchase at 
favorable prices, but also to anticipate coming 
increases in price. 


The world-wide scarcity of flax which has here- 
tofore come in large measure from Belgium and 
Russia, the difficulties of obtaining labor for man- 
ufacturing Linen, and the high rates for ocean 
transportation have combined to increase the 
cost of Linens. Further and greater increases 
have already been announced. 


During 1918 it is going to be more and more 
dificult to get Linens at any price. 


Only extensive and fortunate buying many 
months ago has enabled us to keep prices at the 
level now prevailing at “The Linen Store.” 


Therefore, you will find it decidedly advantageous 
to lay in your supplies at this time. 


The goods which we are now able to offer you 
could not be duplicated today at anywhere near 
their present prices. 


Purchasing at once will save you many dollars 
over the increased prices that are soon to come. 


Send for,new booklet, ‘‘January 
Opportunities at ‘The Linen Store’.”’ 


Registered 


Trade Mark 


New York 
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be unable to cope. So far luck had = stood 
stoutly by him 

Meanwhile, routine went on as_ usual. 
There was no abnormal activity in his sec- 
tion. He and his men moved into support, 
occupied the trenches, and thence into rest 
camps. Casualties were comparatively few. 

Finally, after a nerve-shattering artillery 
preparation, Monty went “over the top.” 
He could never recall afterwards. with any 
sharp definition, what happened. An officer 
in his battalion led his company into action 
blowing a hunting horn, cheering on his men 
as if they were a pack of hounds: 

“Voick—over! E ley in there! Forrard.” 

ONTY dashed on with the others through 

blinding acrid smoke. He was across the 
first line of trenches in a jiffy, shouting fiercely. 
He fell headlong into a shell-hole half full of 
water, and was drenched to the skin When 
he scrambled out again, he had lost his bear- 
ings. But he heard the toot of the hunting- 
horn and ran on. A gust of wind lifted the 
smoke. He saw some men. He hesitated 
for one moment, stopping still. Then he 
ran on again into a group of Germans who 
received him with uproarious mirth. Some- 
body tackled him low down, hurling him into 
the ‘mud. A voice said in guttural English: 

“You are my prisoner. 

A few minutes later, he found himself in 
an elaborate dugout. His captor told him 
that the affair was over. Monty drank 
some light beer, thinking how good it was; 
he smoked a long thin Hamburg cigar. A 
young officer said quite pleasantly: 

“Well, you are out of it. I wish I was.” 

The officer spoke fair English. It appeared, 
before the war, that he had worked in London 
and achieved some distinction at Wimbledon 
as a lawn tennis player. Finally he said: 

‘‘T know vour face. Have we met?” 

Monty explained; the young offiger nodded, 
adding emphatically: 

“Tt will be mentioned in the report. It 
may make things easier.” 

This light talk was interrupted by a visitor, 
a burly Hun of higher rank. He put several 
questions to Monty, asked him if the English 
were confident of breaking through ultimately, 
grunted out disapproval of the employment of 
black troops, and told Monty that England 
was responsible for the war. 

Soon afterwards, he and others were taken 
to a railhead, where Monty gleaned a few 
more particulars. Probably he would be sent 
immediately to,s9me distributing centre like 
Lille or Camby. He might be detained 
there for hours dr days. Ultimately he would 
be despatched to one of the big camps in 
Germany. 

That night he reached Lille. There, he 
and half-a-dozen other officers were herded 
into a small fusty room where a stove was 
Rations, not too unpalatable, were 
served. Warmed by fire and food, each 
officer. told his story, to which the others 
listened with rather perfunctory politeness 
quickened by the anticipation of reciting their 
own misadventures later. Monty told his 
story, but he left out of it that one intensely 
vivid moment during which he had recognized 
the enemy as such before they had clearly 
seen him. He might have turned or dropped 
instead of running blindly on. Why didn’t 
he? A brave man would have risked a bullet 
in the back rather than ignominious sur- 
render. Yes, the moment of craven fear 
which he had anticipated a thousand times 
had found him wanting! 

Presently, he and many others’ were 
marched out of the hot room onto a windy, 
cold platform, where a corridor train awaited 
them. None knew his destination. From the 
distant thunder of the guns, Monty guessed 
that he might be some fifteen miles or more 
from his own lines. Presently he was half 
pushed into the corner of a second-class car- 
riage. He wrapped a cloak, which his captor 
had given him (together with some chocolate 
and bread), around his shoulders, and fell 
asleep, dog-tired, too tired even to think.. 


The train was_ rushing 
through the night. Next to Monty, and 
leaning against him, was a nice boy with a 
badly wounded arm, which a Hun doctor 
had looked at- and refused to dress. Monty 
had been decently treated by his captors. 
The boy had been insulted and_ bullied. 
Presently the boy fainted from pain and ex- 
haustion. The officer on guard was persuaded 
to open the window next to Monty. The 
boy recovered consciousness.- Monty peered 
cautiously out of the open window, but he 
could see nothing. The thought came to 
him that a hero would seize this opportunity 
to make a bold dash for liberty. He saw the 
whole adventure—theatrically. He decided 
just what the hero would do on the stage. 
Indeed, he had practised just such a ‘‘stunt” 
in the provinces during a big Christmas show. 
It looked difficult to an audience, but it was 
comparatively easy. A neat  somersault 
would do the trick, and then he would find 
himself on the footboard. After that every- 


woke up very stiff and perspiring 
profusely. 


A 
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thing depended upon the pace of the train 
and the nature of the ground where he would” 
land after his leap into the darkness. At this 
moment the boy nudged him and whispered: 

“By Jove, the window's open! 

““¥es; they opened it when you fainted.” 

“Did they? If it wasn’t for my arm I'd 
take a header.”’ 

“T was. thinking 
Monty. 

The boy became eager and enthusiastic. 

“What a topping chance!” 

Somehow, his enthusiasm infected Monty. 
Presently the train slac kened speed. 

“Its now or never,”’ whispered the boy. 
“Pll mask your retreat. stand up and 
stretch myself. Then you do your bunk.’ 

By Jove, I will!” 

The train rocked as it crossed some points. 
Outside the compartment, in the long cor- 
ridor, arose a babble of voices. The officer 
guarding the prisoners got up and walked out, 
leaving the door open. Monty said to the 
boy: off.” 

“If you get through, tell my people not to 
worry.’ He whispered a well-known name, 
his father’s. Monty nodded. 

The boy jumped up, stretching himself. 
Monty went through the window, as a clown 
does in a pantomime. He found himself 
outside, facing the window, with his feet on 
the footboard. He steadied himself for a 
moment and then jumped into the darkness. 
By the luck of things he fell into mud, and 
rolled over and over. The train slowly dis- 
appeared. 

Monty pulled himself together. He had 
lost his cap, but he carried with him the Hun 
cloak. Lights twinkled ahead of him, the 
lights of some town or big village. He might 
be in Belgium orin Germany. In ten minutes 
his absence: would be detected, but nobody 
except the boy would know when and how he 
had left the train. The boy might be trusted 
to lie gloriously, but a hue and cry would be 
raised at ‘once. 

His eyes peered into the murk. 


of that,’ murmured 


RESENTLY, he saw something glittering, 
a small stream or ditch. He remembered 
that water showed no tracks, so he decided to 
follow the ee. and walked in up to his 


knees. Yes- was some sort of dike. 
A few stars shining through shifting 
clouds. The dike lay at right angles to the 


railway track. He splashed on slowly. 

By this time the inevitable reaction had 
set in. He wished himself back in the train. 
He thought of the “hot, fusty room, and 
the greasy broth. He wondered vaguely 
whether he would ever be dry again. But 
he splashed on and on. 

When he crawled out of the dike, he found 
himself in a grass field. He ran across this 
and into another dike, not so deep as the first. 
He inferred that he was approaching slightly 
higher ground, but he stuck to the second dike 
fot some two hundred yards, and then crossed 
another field, straining his ears to catch some 
cock crow, or any sound which would indicate 
human habitations. As yet, he didn’t know 
the time, and his matches were too wet to 
strike. He put his wrist watch to his ear. 
It had stopped. 

His plan, such as it was, gradually unfolded 
itself. When he got his bearings, he must 
push on west, traveling by night ‘and lving 
‘“‘doggo”’ by day. The month was September. 
He might hope to find berries and nuts in 
the woods-—if he found woods. Or, a bolder 
course, he might find sanctuary and help 
from a Belgian—if he were in Belgium. 

In the train, he might have slept one hour, 
or four. 

Dawn broke at last. 
self not far from a snug 
field where black and white 
placidly grazing. The general landscape 
reminded him of Lincolnshire. Presently 
a reek of smoke curled out of a chimney. 
Monty squatted in a clump of willows and 
munched a meager ration of bread and choc- 
olate, blessing the donor. He felt horribly 
wet and cold. Mantalini Churchill would 
look well-on a play-bill. How could he dry 
himself? Temptation assailed him to walk ! 
up to the homestead and demand hospitality. 
His lively imagination saved him from such 
an act of folly. If he found sympathetic 
Belgians, they and he would be at the mercy 
of any informer. 

A better plan suggested itself. In a corner 
of the field stood a long low shed. Probably 
it held hay. And, if so, he could crawl into 
the hay mow and get warm. If anybody 
came into the shed, he could decide whether 
he or she was German or Belgian. If the 
shed held no hay, he could crawl back aiong. 
the dike to his clump of willows. 

Fortunately, the shed was half full of new 
hay. He crawled deep into it and waited. 
Meanwhile he wound up his watch. and made 
a shot at the hour. Call it six and have done 
with it. Probably, he would have to lie in 
the hay till night fell, because the shed, 
obviously, had not been used for some time. 
The big door of it was bolted and barred. 

‘Continued on page 74) 
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The Eternal Feminine of Tecla Pearls 


Tecla Pearls may be termed the feminine for jewels— 
in French it is, in fact, a grammatical distinction: the 
jewel is masculine, but the pearl is feminine, super- 
imposing its soft and subtle beauty on the French 
Academy—and what is there in the whole gamut of 
gems that looks so essentially feminine, so part of the 
woman who wears them, as a Necklace of Tecla 
Pearls, suspended from the throat like a mist of tears. 
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Teclu Pearl Necklaces with 
Diamond Clasp $75 to $350. 
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Holiday Fur Suggestions 
‘THs Mole Coatee with Skunk Collar and Cuffs 


. illustrates one of our many practical suggestions. 


/ Pleasing Styles and Moderate Prices characterize our | \ 
Fall and Winter Models from the Popular Garment to e 
the Most Luxurious. | | 


Wj SEND FOR STYLE BROCHURE. 
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He had crept in through a side opening, out 
of which hay could be pitched in the winter. 

Worn out, he fell asleep, and slept for nearly 
six hours. It was high noon when he woke. 


He peered cautiously out of che opening. The 
cattle were sti!! grazing, lucky beasts! Monty 
tightened bis belt as he watched them. When 


night fell, before he pushed on westward he 
must do scme foraging. Pleasant thoughts 
of broiled chicken (he contempiated a iaid on 
the hen rovost) were put to rout by.the baying 
of a hound. 

He wondered if he could milk a cow, and 
decided that he couldn’t. Meanwhile, he 
dried his matches, and determined the points 
of the compass. If he were near Holland, he 
would try to cross the frontier. Others had 
done it, why not he? 

Thus the day wore itself away in fruitless 
speculation. He decided that “he couldn't 
face the hound on an empty stomach. Not 
alone—witheout an audience. On the stage— 
ves. He saw himself, cudge! in hand, await- 
ing the charge. He wouid then hit the hound’s 
head for six, and the house would roar 
approval. The heroine, in the background. 
would fall sobbing into his arms. 


HAT night he steered a_nor’-westerly 

course by starlight. But he found no 
provaunt, as Dugald. Dalgetty put it, not 
even blackberries. He was passing through 
a country of interminable pastures. At 
dawn, however, he crept. into another barn 
and once more fell asleep in the hay. Voices 
awoke him, the voices of women, talking an 
unknown and uncouth tongue. He decided 
that it must be Flemish, and, if so, he was in 
Belgium, somewhere, probably, between 
Ostend and Brussels. To his horror he dis- 
covered that the women were forking down 
hay. Already he felt himself impaled. But 
he burrowed deeper, and trusted to luck, 
which remained his friend. The women 
went away. Monty wriggled to the edge of 
the mow and looked over it into the moonface 
of a fat girl. She stared at him in amaze- 
ment, opening her large mouth, and display- 
ing a fine row of white teeth. 

Monty smiled at her. He was_ horribly 
begrimed with dirt, but the quality of his 
smile saved him. The girl smiled back. 
Monty put his finger to his lips. 

Parles-vous francais, Mademoiselle?” 

“Mats, out, Monsicur.”’ 

He explained matters, as well as an imper- 
fect knowledge of French permitted. And he 
saw at once that he had ‘“‘tgot over”. The 
girl was full of sympathy and pity. She 
promised to fetch him food, and to hold her 


tongue. Was there a bad dog loose on the 
premises? No. Was he far from the Dutch 
frontier? Yes. She did not know the exact 
distance. But she would tind out. Her 


French was nearly as halting as his. 

Alone, he wondered if she. would betray 
him. It seemed an eternity before she re- 
turned, bringing bread, cheese and milk. 
He wolfed the food ravenously. While he ate, 
she prattled ingenuously. Being Flemish, 
her people had been decently treated by the 
enemy, but harboring an escaping prisoner 
might mean confiscation of property—-or even 
death. Monty promised to move on at dusk. 
She gave him vague directions, warned him to 
avoid villages and bridges. Before he reached 
the frontier he would have to swim more than 
one canal. Before she left him, she murmured: 

‘‘Our men are nearly all gone, Monsicur, 
but you can trust the women.” 

He left her with his fervent thanks and a 
button torn from his tunic. 

Twenty-four hours later, he heard guns. 
He had reached a wilder bit of country, a 
sandier soil, covered with brush and wind- 
twisted, stunted trees. He kept out of barns, 
however alluring, and shunned human habi- 
tations. His matches helped him to read 
directions upon sign-posts; he husbanded ; 
slender store for no other purpose. But the 
danger of discovery lurked upon highways and 
beaten tracks. Once a man accosted him. Art 
rescued him. He assumed the brutal Prussian. 
The man apologized abjectly. By this time, 
Monty was reasonably sure of his direction; 
he was within twenty miles of the frontier. 
To win through had become an obsession. 
The only fear that tore him incessantly was 
the dread of physical breakdown. He tottered 
on with aching limbs and sadly blistered feet. 
His food was gone, but he found whortle- 
berries and blackberries and some hazel nuts. 
Unable to sleep from over-fatigue, he would 
think of the square meal which he would eat, 
if he reached sanctuary, and the hot bath 
with plenty of soap which would turn him 
from a wild beast into a man again. 

As he approached the frontier, he was con- 
strained to use more and more caution. 
Progress became exasperatingly slow. Often 
he had to retrace his steps, running mute 
upon a heel scent. Sooner or later, he must 
hazard speech with some person, male or 
female, who could give information concerning 
the frontier sentries. He remembered hear- 
ing of an immense wire fence upon which 
escaping Belgians were electrocuted! 

Upon the morning of the sixth day after his 


Actor 


(Continued from page 72) 


leap from the train, he found himself in 4 
small wood, half famished and at breaking. 
point. He lay panting in some bracken. A 
sharp pain pierced his chest, as he drew long, 
laboring breaths. He felt his pulse, which 
seemed to beat intermittently. 

done,’’ he thought. 

He decided that he must make a lasi des- 
perate attempt to pass the sentries that night. 
He knew where he was. Below him lay a 
range of sand dunes; behind him was Knocke 
am Zee. He could see Hun soldiers, black 
specks upon the white sand. The guns of 
Zeebrugge were roaring. 

How could he pass the cordon? 

He crawled nearer and nearer, pausing up 
on the extreme edge of a clearing. A wire 
fence, which might or might not be the divid- 
ing line challenged his attention. Obviously 
it was not charged with electricity, because 
he saw one sentry leaning against it. 

It might, however, be charged at night. 

Lying perfectlystill,inspiration came to him 
He noticed, idly at first, that here and there 
lay piles of brushwood, fuel for Hun camp fires. 
No rain had falleri for three days. Whenever 
Monty moved, twigs crackled beneath him. 
The long grass was brown and. desiccated. 
It would burn like tinder. Monty longed for 
a fire with a yearning which almost equaled 
his craving for food. His clothes were satu- 
rated with mud and water. Thinking that 


fire was one of the greatest gifts of God to - 


men, his great idea flared upon him. He felt 
sure that he could slip by the sentries if he 
could distract their attention. 


H« had three precious matches left. At 
dusk, he crept out of the ditch where he 
was lying, and inch by inch crawled into the 
lew of the biggest brush heap. He carried 
with him a handful of tiny twigs and enough 
grass for his purpose. If he started a tiny fire 
to windward, the breeze from the sea would 
set the brush ablaze in three minutes. When 
the bonttre roared into tlames, 
would surely rush the spot... And then— 
he would slip through the wire fence. 

The first match sputtered and went out. 
The second behaved no better. With trem- 
bling fingers, he struck the third. He touched 
the grass, which flared instantly. But between 
the sentries and that first flare hung the Hun 


cloak. Monty crept away, glancing back- 
ward. He hastened on, hearing the crackling 
twigs. He kept his eye on the two sentries, 


now plainly visible by the light of the bontire. 
They hesitated a moment, evidently aston- 
ished. Then, as Monty had foreseen, they 
ran together towards the bonfire. Monty 
dared not stand up and make a dash for it. 
He wriggled along the ground till he reached 
the fence. He wriggled under it, expecting 
electrocution. Then he rose to his feet and 
sprinted into darkness again. 

Out of that darkness twinkled lights. 
Monty made for the nearest. He reached 
a cottage, hammered on the door and col- 
lapsed before the door was opened. A stout 
Dutchman, who guessed what had happened, 
carried Monty to a big bed and laid him on it. 
His wife, after one look into Monty’s face, told 
her good man to fetch the doctors 

The doctor diagnosed the case without 
hesitation as double pneumonia. 

Monty recovered complete consciousness 
after he had passed the crisis of the disease. 
A humorous discovery awaited him. He re- 
turned to life to find out almost immediately 
that he was counted amongst the dead. 
The Huns do: not advertise the names of pris- 
oners who escape. Monty had the satisfaction 
of reading an obituary notice of himself, of 
which any man, alive or dead, might have 
been justly proud. A Good Samaritan, 
hearing that an unknown Englishman was 
recovering from a dangerous illness, sent 
round some illustrated papers. Monty read 
the notice and laughed for the first time since 
his escape. Then he sent for the Good 
Samaritan, and pointed a wasted finger at the 
illustration of himself. 

‘That's me,”’ he said weakly and ungram- 
matically. 

The Good Samaritan stared at a thin, 
bearded fice. 

‘Are you quite sure?” he asked anxiously. 

Monty laughed again. 

Certain telegrams were despatched to 
Monty’s mother and Laufetta. And a 
letter written by the Good Samaritan, giving 
details of the escape, was sent to the daily 
paper which boasts the largest circulation 
in the United Kingdom. 

Three weeks afterwards, he was at home in 
London. When he went before his Medical 
Board. the verdict was unanimous. His 
heart was seriously affected. As Thomas 
Atkins puts it--he ‘got his ticket With 
reasonable care. he might hope to wear khaki 
again on the stage, not in the field. Monty 
smiled and retired. At last he was ‘‘out of 
it’. but none could say what he really felt, 
because he kept an inviolate silence. 

Lauretta remained on duty in France. 

Monty mended slowly. Maternal anxiety 


was assuaged by the family doctor. 
(Continued on page 76) 
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A touch of Cuter Nail 
White underneath 
nails removes all 
—-gives them snow-white 
tips. 
The new way to manicure. Read how easily 
you can have lovely, well-kept nails. 
Cuter is now. sold» in this Cuter Nail Polish gives just the quick, waterproof 


new blaci and pink package. finish you want 


Why cutting ruins the cuticle 


HOW YOU CAN KEEP IT SMOOTH AND FIRM WITHOUT CUTTING 


TART today to have the shapely, well- 
kept nails that make any hand beauti-" 
ful. See how quickly, how easily you 

can have the most wonderful manicure 
see how smooth and firm Cutex keeps your 
cuticle without trimming or cutting it; how 
lovely it makes your nails look! 


See what specialists say 

Dr. Murray, the famous specialist, 
says: “On no account trim the cuticle 
with scissors. This leaves a raw, 
bleeding edge which will give rise 
to hang-nails, and often makes the 
rim of flesh about the nail become 
sore and swollen.” 


Over and over, other specialists 
repeat the advice—“Do not trim the 
cuticle.” “Under no circumstances 
should scissors or knife touch the (ae 


cuticle. Cutting is ruinous. 


gouwned women on the 


silage, 

It was to meet this need for a ser 

harmless cuticle remover that the cle 
my nails lool: so much 


Cutex formula was prepared. better. 
Lithel Clayton (abore), 


Cutex completely does away with tion 
cuticle cutting ; leaves the skin at the Cutee and not tore of 
use it. ‘uter keeps (Photo by Ira Hill) 
base of the nail smooth and firm, my nails tooking “Elsie “Janis, and 
am delighted with Cuter. I 
Fr (Photo by Lumicre have just finished mu nails and 
The new way to manicure Studio) find it most wonderful.’ 
l‘irst, file your nails to the proper nail an oval shape—that is, to have it 
length and shape. The best profes- conform to the shape of the. finger 
sional manicurists say that it is now tip, and to have the nail reach just to 
considered good form to give the the top of the finger. 


This complete manicure set 
or 15 


> 


Send 15c today for this com- 
plete Midget Manicure Set 


Tear off the coupon now and send it to us 
with 15c—10c for the manicure set and Se for 
postage and packing—and we will send you 
a complete Midget Manicure Set containing trial 
sizes of Cutex, the Cuticle Remover, Cutex Nail 
White, Cutex Cake Polish, Cutex Paste Polish 
and Cutex Cuticle Comfort, together with orange 
stick, emery boards and- absorbent cotton. 
Enough for six “‘manicures.” Sénd for it today. 


In the Cutex ‘package you will find 
orange stick and absorbent cotton. Wrap 
a little cotton around the end of the stick 
and dip it into the Cutex bottle. Then 
work the stick around the base of the nail, 
gently pushing back the cuticle. Almost 
at once you will find you can wipe off the 
dead surplus skin. Rinse the hands in 
clear water. 

Then a touch of Cutex Nail White—a soit, 
white cream in convenient tube for anplying 
directly underneath nails—removes all discol- 
Orations. 

Cutex Cake Polish rubbed on the palm of 
the hand and passed quickly over the nails, 
eives them a delightful polish. 


The first Cutex manicure makes a 
decided improvement 

Until you use Cutex, you cannot realize 
what a great improvement even one application 
makes. After a few applications, no matter 
how ugly cuticle-cutting has made your nails, 
Cutex will soon give them the shapeliness and 
symmetry everyone admires. Try it. See for 
yourself. 

You will find Cutex at all high-class drug 
stores and at the toilet goods counters of de- 
partment stores. Cutex comes in 30c, 60¢ and 
$1.25 bottles. Cutex Nail White is 30c. Cutex 
Nail Polish in cake, paste, powder, liquid or 
stick form is also 30c. Cutex Cuticle Comfort, 
for sore or tender cuticle, is 30c. If your 
favorite store has not yet been supplied with 
Cutex, order direct from us and we will fill 
your order promptly. 


NORTHAM WARREN 


Dept. 401 9 West Broadway New York 


/f vou live in Canada, send 15¢ to MacLean, Benn & 
clson, Ltd., Dept. 401, 489 St. Paul Street West, 
Montreal, for your sample set and get Canadian prices. 


Mail this coupon with 15c today 


‘ NORTHAM WARREN 


t 
! 


Name 


Dept. 401 


9 West Broadway, New York 


Harper's Bazar, January 


1918 


> 
e 
e 
| 
r 
| 
|- 
t 
| 
e 
h 
d 
d 
n 
2 
| 
4 
l, 
O 3 | 
4 
n 
) 
f 
‘ 


Actor 


(Continued from page 74) 


-“His vitality has suffered abnormal strain. ‘khaki’ part in which the hero played havoc 
I can do nothing, my dear Madame, nature’ with all female hearts. It goes without 
will nurse him back to health.” saying that he received the V. C. before the 

Nature, however —probably for good but curtain fell upon a thrilling last act. Pos- 
inscrutable reasons —took time over the job. sibly the manager shrewdly divined that the 
Monty went to Cornwall. Upon his Colonel’s  actor’s reappearance, and this time upon 
recommendation he had been awarded a the legitimate stage, in a réle finely sus- 

S Flattering offers tlowed in from tained by the man off the boards, adumbrated - 


2 


4 


managers of theatres. The legend spread success for all concerned. At. any rate, 
that Monty, upon the day of capture, had Lauretta shared this opinion. And _ yet 
rushed after Huns instead of inio them. Monty, with the perversity of genius, ac- 


Established Over Half Century 


: Monty’s own version-—with one reservation— tually proposed to ‘‘turn down” this gor- 
F ~provoked knowing nods and sly smiles. The geous- part and play the other. To add to 
: bavard of the stage was, of course, irreclaim- Lauretta’s amazement, he displayed no en- 
E N A E ably modest. His mother, confounded by his  thusiasm about either. 
E apathy, tried in vain to interest him in his 
5 ~* former and future profession. He smiled at Hk tackled him on this vexed subject after 
: of her enthusiasm. One afternoon, she said: her talk with the doctor. 
= . ‘Monty, dear, don’t you want to act ‘*Are you bothered about this decision?” 
= again?” “Not particularly.” 
: | | Challenged directly, he replied hesitatingly: “You must know, Monty, that you would 
2 | \ iz | | R S “Have I ever done anything else, Mother?” make a terrific hit in the war play. 
~ She stared at him. Possibly.” 
| i : “What do you mean, Monty?” “T tell you, it’s a cert, the very biggest 
lene : He tried to put into words the thoughts chance you’ve had yet as an actor.” 
had been quickened when he had acted feel up to it?” 
> without any audience, when he been She gazed at him fondly. 
pepe i | Beginning [mmediatel) After the helplessly alone in the wilderness. ‘Till that “You mean you're not yet strong enough 
| Holidays L)iscounts Ranging from illuminating experience befell him, he had to go back?” 
| ‘ never been absolutely dependent upon him- He remained silent. She took his hand 
5 self. and pressed it. Then she nerved herself to 
He said very slowly: “‘I suppose acting, if | speak out. 
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OFF SEASON PRICES 


An excellent opportunity is offered in this 
sale to secure really extraordinary values in 


COATS | WRAPS 


a fellow throws his whole heart into it, become s 
a sort of obsession, almost a disease. 

disease! Gracious! 

“Vou see, it’s like this. IT was always 
thinking how IT appeared to others. I began 
the game in front of a looking-glass.. 1 soon 
found out that it pays to cultivate a pleasant 
smile. Manners don’t really make the man, 
but they do make the actor.” 

“Tam sure you have never acted with me.” 

“Don’t be too sure! I can tell you this. 
I’m not acting now. I feel a worm crawling 
along to some conclusion or other, groping in 
the dark, and rather scared.’ 

“Scared? -You?”’ 

““T used to be scared of death and—and 
mutilation. Now, oddly enough, that has 
passed. To-day, lying peacefully here, I 
am scared of life. [Tam trying hard to find my 
rea! self. [T must find myself before —before 
Lauretta comes back. You can’t help me, 
you dear thing. Nobody can help me. I 
must grope along by myself. 


“T understand. It’s just like you. The 
best you can give is what you want to give 
to your public. I shan’t say a word about 
that.” Her voice softened delightfully as 
she continued: ‘‘What you have told me— 
no, no, no, what you have not told me, the 
weakness which you feel and which you are 
too proud to admit-— affects me—tremen- 
dously: I have been trying, like you, to come 
to a decision. Now I know what to do.” 

“Do you? Lucky girl!” 

call myself very lucky. I wouldn't 
change places with any other gitl. I shan't 
go back to France. -I shall stay here and 
nurse you back to your old self on my own 
terms.” 

“On your own terms?” 

“Yes. I can read you like a book. Your 
mother is right. What you want is a— 
wife.” 

She gave a charming little laugh and kissed 
him. He held her tightly to him, and the 
pressure was reassuring, but when he spoke 


MUFFS 


SCARFS 


His mother pressed his hand. Inwardly, his voice trembled. 
she wondered whether a change of tonic could “You — to nurse me back into my 
be prescribed. Wisely she kes this wonder- old Lauretta?” 
ing from a man obviously much below par. 
She murmured sympathetically. And it if that should be 
“You will find yourself, dear.”’ You have seen men changed, disfigured out of 
recognition. I have wondered whether 
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JACRETTA returned to England at Christ- 
mas, more of a hero worshipper than ever. 
Unquestionably her own experiences under the 
famous Face Restorer had made her set an 
almost inordinate value upon personal cour- 
age. She believed that she regaled and forti- 
fied her own hero by long recitals of what 


‘others had done, of the suffering patiently 
‘endured, of the fortitude which confronts the 


bistoury with just such a smile as she found 
upon the lips of her own particular ‘‘boy”’. 

Upon the evening of her arrival in Cornwall, 
she was taken aside by Monty’s mother. 
During the sacred rite of hair-brushing, the 
mother spoke her mind. 

“He wants a pick-me-up. He wants you.” 

* Bless him!’ 
“A change of tonic—a wife instead of 


mother. I have spoken quietly to the doctor 


about your marriage. He says-—the sooner 
the better. 

“Why not!” asked Lauretta gaily. 

“If you feel like that, all is well. “ 

Lauretta laughed. 

“Am T to ask him to name the day?” 

‘“You will find a way. 

But she didn’t. The Piys glided by. And 
soon her leave would be up. But her con- 
science was clear. If Monty wanted her in 
his hour of need, her place was at his side — 
nurse and wife. Duty and pleasure would 
stroll hand in hand. She wondered, perhaps, 
at his silence, but she attributed this to his 
modesty. Once she had refused to marry 
him because, physically, she deemed herself 
unfit. The same reason animated him, poor 
dear fellow! Love shone out of his eves 
pathetically. He wanted her desperately. 
Why couldn't he say so? 

She discovered that, he slept badly. Why? 
The very air was soporific. Lauretta slept 
like a dormouse. The doctor, hardly pressed, 
hazarded a conjecture: 

‘Has he some weight on his mind?” 

“Surely not.” 

“One never knows, my dear young lady.” 

The only weight, so far as Lauretta knew, 
that imposed a certain burden upon Monty 
was the necessity of accepting or rejecting 
parts in two plays which had been sent .to 
him by an enterprising manager. Sach part 
was what is called “‘fat’’, and the plays were 
serious contributions to contemporary drama, 
as the critics like to put it. The part that cap- 
tivated Lauretta and aroused her amazement 
because Monty failed to Jump at it was a 


the women who loved them were affected by 
such a change.” 

‘‘Not the right sort.” 

““VYou are the right sort, dear. Is it really 
true that my weakness appeals to you? 

She laughed again. ‘“‘What every woman 
knows. Barrie was never so right as when he 
made that obvious. Men need us desperately 
when they are weak, and we are strong. I feel 
ever so strong at this moment.” 

“You may want your strength, Lauretta. 
Perhaps, already. you have given some of it 
tome. Iam going to show you my old self.” 


H°« ‘stood up, and then walked to the win- 
dow. And, as he did so, he reminded 
himself that on the stage the hero about to 
make full confession always inflicted this 
tiny moment of suspense upon his audience. 
He drew himself up, as he turned to face her 
wondering eyes, squaring shoulders, 
assuming the inevitable pose. said 
derisively: 

“Montagu Churchill, as he used to be!” 

Slowly, so it seemed to her, a startling 
change took place. Another man gazed at 
her, a man broken and suffering. All the 
attractive, ingenuous confidence that had con- 
tributed so largely to his success as an actor 
vanished, as he asked her in a voice she had 
never heard from him: 

“Do vou want to marry a coward?” 

Hurriedly, falteringly, he revealed the real 
man to her. She said no word till he had 
finished with the miserable truth: 

‘‘T surrendered because I wanted to be out 
of 

She sprang up. ‘‘But vou escaped. And 
when you escaped you left that other self 
behind, and became a new man.’ 

“T—I don’t know. Something, I suppose, 
is left. And what is left I am ashamed to 
offer to you.” 

Breathlessly she answered him: 

“T want what is left. I want it with all 
my heart. You have acted, you say, before 
the world, but vou have shown me your real 
self. No coward could have done that. 
You are an actor. I believe that vou have 
it in you to become a great actor. Go on 
acting, but never when you are alone with 
me. And because you have been brave 
enough to tell me all this, I love you more 
than ever. Now—am I to go back to France, 
or am I to stay here?” 

‘Please stay.” 
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The Social Centre of 
the Middle South is 


inehurs?t 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Excellent place to spend the Winter months. 


All out of door sports—Golf, three 18-holes and one 
of 9 holes—Horse Racing, on an excellent track, no 
mud, best stables in the South—Tennis, splendid clay 
courts—Trap Shooting, best equipment in the South 
— Motoring, good roads in every direction — Rifle 
Range, in charge of Annie Oakley. 


3 Splendid Hotels 
The CAROLINA—Now Open 


No consumptives received. An excellent school for boys near Pinehurst. 


Pinehurst Office or Leonard Tufts 
Pinehurst, N.C. /irite for Booklet 282 Congress St., Boston, Mass. 
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Ask about this service 
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To Your Soldier 


but be sure it 1s fresh 


Express and parcel post are likely 
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Sir Matcha d 


(Continued from page 20) 


He had always been proud of his church, 
but had hitherto been content to use it in the 
normal way for parade services on Sunday 


mornings. ‘The services were undeniably pop- 
ular. The men enjoyed singing hymns and 


they listened patiently to the sermons because 
they liked Haddingly. The officers, who also 
liked Haddingly, attended the Sunday morn- 
ing services with great regularity. Dalton, 
though he preferred playing ragtime on the 
piano, accompanied the hymns on the har- 
monium. 

Haddingly was greatly moved by Maitland’s 
account of the medieval spirit. He took to 
spending half an hour in the church every 
morning before breakfast. Nobody knew 
what he did there. The officers, through 
feelings of delicacy, never asked him questions 
about these new devotions. The*men, who 
were getting to know and like Haddingly 
better and better as time went on, regarded 
his daily visits to the church as proof that 
their Padre was one who knew his job and 
did it thoroughly. 


NE morning—the mess had then been dis- 

cussing medieval chivalry for about a fort- 
night—Maitland read out a passage from Mal- 
lory about a visit paid by Sir Galahad to a 
lonely chapel among the mountains, “‘ where he 
found nobody at all, for all was desolate.” 
Haddingly had just spent his lonely half hour 
in the church of St. John in the Wilderness. 
He sighed. He found nobody there in the 
mornings and could not help wishing that the 
battalion contained a Galahad. Dalton felt 
that something must be done to preserve the 
credit of the mess and the dignity of English 
manhood. He felt sure that sentiment about 
desolate chapels was an unwholesome thing. 
He scoffed: 

“All very well forGallipot, he said,‘*but—” 

“Galahad,” said Maitland. 

“Galahad, or Gallipot, or Gollywog,”’ said 
Dalton. “Tf aman has a silly name like that 
it doesn’t matter how you spell it. The point 
is that it would be simply ridiculous to attempt 
that sort of thing now. Suppose for instance 
—l] put it to you, Padre. Suppose you saw 
Maitland mounted on one of the transport 
gee-gees trotting up to that tin cathedral of 
yours—on a week-day, mind. I’m not. talk- 
ing about Sundays. Suppose he got down and 
went inside all by himself, what would you 
think, Padre? There’s only one thing you 
could think, that Maitland had been drinking.” 

“Sir Galahad,”’ said Maitland, *‘ went in to 
say his prayers. He was on his way to a 
battle. They didn’t have to wait months 
and months for a battle in those days. They 
had a scrap of some sort about once a week.”’ 

He sighed. The Turks had failed to do 
what was expected of them and life in the 
camp was intolerably dull. 

He looked at Haddingly. It was plainly a 
Padre’s duty to support a spiritual and roman- 
tic view of life against the ‘profane jibes of 
Dalton. Haddingly spoke judicially. 

‘The general tone of society in those days,”’ 
he said, ‘“‘seems to have been very different 
from what it is now. Men had much !ess 
difficulty in giving expression totheiremotions 
No doubt we still feel much as they did, but—’ 

Haddingly became aware that no one was 
listening to him. The attention of every one 
at the table was attracted by something else. 
The men sat stiffly, listening intently. Had- 
dingly heard a faint, distant humming sound. 
It grew louder. 

“Jiminy!” said Dalton, ‘“‘an aeroplane!” 

The breakfast table was laid in the open air 
outside the mess tent. The men rose from 
their seats and stared in the direction of the 
coming sound. It was the first time that an 
aeroplane had approached the camp in the 
desert. Its coming was an intensely exciting 
event, an unmistakable evidence of activity 
somewhere, surely a sign that activity every- 
where might be expected. 


& 


HE sound increased in volume. The 

machine appeared, a distant speck in the 
clear sky. It grew rapidly larger, flying fast. 
It was seen to bea biplane. It passed directly 
over the camp, flying so low that the head of 
the pilot was plainly visible. In a few min- 
utes it passed from sight. The hum of its 
engines grew fainter. But till the sound 
became inaudible no one spoke. 

Then a babble of inquiry and speculation 
broke out. Where was the thing going? 
What was it doing? What did its sudden 
swift vovage mean? For the fest of the 
day the camp was less sleepy than usual. 
Men everywhere discussed the aeroplane. 
Dalton was not the only one who envied 
the members of the Flying Corps. It 
seemed a very desirable thing to be able 
to rush through the “air over unknown 
deserts; to have the chance of seeing strange 
and thrilling things, Arab encampments, 
green oases, mirages, catavans and camels; 
to drop bombs perhaps on Syrian fortresses; 
to estimate the numbers of Turkish columns 
on the march, to reckon their strength in 
artillery; to take desperate risks; to swerve 
and dart amid clouds of bursting shrapnel. 


How much more gloriously exciting such a 
life than that of men baking slowly in the 
monotony of a desert camp! 

Maitland, stimulated by his reading to an 
unnatural eftort of imagination, recognized 
in the men of the Flying Corps the true 
successors “of Mallory’s adventurous knights 
errant. For them war still contained ro- 
mance.” Chivalry was stil! possible. Had- 
dingly caught the thought and expanded ‘t. 
Knights of old had this wonderful spirit be- 
cause to them the forest through which they 
roamed were unknown wastes where <¢!! 
strange things might be expected. The: 
When all the land became familiar, mappe:l. 
intersected with roads, covered thick wite 
towns, sailors inherited the spirit of romance 
Afterwards all the seas were charted, policed 
and ships went to and fro on ocean highways 
The romance of adventure was lost to seamen, 
lost to the world, until the airmen came and 
found it again by venturing on new ways. 

In the evening the aeroplane returned. 
Once more its engines were heard. Once 
more it appeared, a speck, a shape, a recog- 
nizable thing. But this time it did not pass 
away. On reaching the camp it circled twice, 
and then with a Jong swift glide took the ground 
outside the camp, a few yards beyond Had- 
dingly’s church of St. John in the Wilderness. 
The pilot stepped out of the machine. 

“Good man,” said Dalton. *‘ Friendly of 
him dropping in on us like this. Must want 
a drink after that tly. Eight hours at least. 
(‘ll go and bring him along to the mess. Hope 
he'll tell us what he’s been doing. Wonder 
if the Turks potted at him.” ; 

The pilot left his machine. 
stiffly, like a man with cramped 
towards the camp. 

“Something wrong with the engine per- 
haps,” said Dalton. **Or he’s short of petrol. 
I'll fetch him along. A whiskey and soda in 
a big tumbler is the thing for him. 1 dare say 
he'll stay for dinner.”’ 

He started and walked quickly towards the 
machine. The airman, approaching — the 
camp, reached the church. Instead of 
passing it he stopped, opened the door and 
went in. Dalton paused and looked back. 

Must have mistaken your tin cathedral for 
the mess, Padre,’’ he said. ‘“‘I'll run on and 
fetch him out.” 

“Tf he’s made a mistake,” said Haddingly, 
‘he'll find it out for himself and come out 
without your fetching him.” 


He walked 


limbs, 


ALTON stood still. His eyes were on the 
door of the church. Maitland and Had- 
dingly were gazing at it too. The other officers, 
gathered in a group ‘outside the mess tent, 
stood in silence, staring at the church. It 
seemed as if hours passed. In fact nearly half 
an hour went by before the door of the church 
opened and the airman came out. He turned 
his back on the camp and went towards his 
mtachine, Neither Dalton nor any one else 
made an attempt to overtake him. The noise 
of the engine was heard again. The machine 
raced a few yards along the ground and then 
rose in steep flight. It passed across the 
camp and sped westwards, its shape sharply 
outlined for a minute against the light of the 
setting sun. Then it disappeared. 
Maitland took Haddingly by the arm and 
led him to his tent. The two men sat down 
together on the camp bedstead. Maitland 
opened Mallory’s Morte d’Arthur and read 
aloud: 


“Then Sir Galahad came unto a mountain 
where he found an old chapel and found 
there nobody, for all was desolate, and 
there he kneeled before the altar and 
besought God of wholesome counsel.” 
“T suppose it was just that,”’ said Had- 

dingly. 

Dalton put his head into the tent. 

“T thought I’d find you here,” he said. 
‘““T just wanted to ask the Padre something. 
Was that Sir Golliwog come to life again, or 
just some ordinary blighter like me suffering 
from nerve strain?” 

Haddingly had no answer to give for a 
moment. 

“He can’t have really wanted to sit in that 
church for half an hour,”’ said Dalton. ** What 
the dickens would he do it for?” 

“He might have wanted to pray,’ 
Haddingly. 

Not even his profession justified the saying 
of such a thing as that outside church. But 
every excuse must be made for him. He had 
been soaked in Mallory for a fortnight. 
Deserts, even when there are camps in them, 
are queer places, liable to upset men’s minds, 
and the conduct of the airman was certainly 
peculiar. 

“Of course if you put it that way,” said 
Dalton, ‘I’ve nothing more to say. All the 
same he might have come into the mess for a 
drink. I’m not complaining of his doing 
anything he liked in the way of going to 
church; but I don’t see that a whiskey and 
soda would have hurt him afterwards. He 
must have wanted it.” 
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No. 6107D 


_This Italian Renaissance suite 
elaborate carving and rich upe 
Karpen holstery are in keeping with the 
iketaheraal dignity of the design. In solid 
Furniture mahogany or walnut, with Kar- 
a penesque loose cushion uphol- 
stery. This suite also includes 
chairs and day bed with cane 
back and arm. 


if 


ae 


No. 6107K 


No. 6107 1-2 


high rank. And with good reason. 


of rare excellence. They have also given to 


-Karpen Furniture 


a luxurious type of upholstery which no other furniture can offer—the 
patented Karpenesque spring cushioning, with its hundreds of small, 
flexible springs embedded deep in feathery down or cotton. The com- 
fort of this type of upholstery is unforgettable. There is a dealer near 
at the usual moderate 


you who can show you Karpen Furniture 
furniture prices. 
Send 14c for Karpen Book No. 51 


It illustrates the beautiful Karpen Period Furniture in single pieces 


and in suites; also handsome modern designs. 


S. KARPEN & BROS. 


900 S. Michigan Ave. 37th St. and Broadway 
hicagzo New York 


AMONG people of individuality Karpen Furniture takes 

Its designers 
know very thoroughly the history and the spirit of each 
period. They have translated them «into Karpen designs 
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DAINTY CIGARETTES DOVE EVERY QUALITY YOU 
“DOUBLED: DELICATELW SCENTED —GOLD TIAA 


“Boned with Walohn’ 


THADE 


Shur-on 


EYEGLASSES & SPECTACLES 


Shell rims and bows of 
great beauty and elegance in 
the prevailing styles and col- 
ors. Protect the lenses from 
breakage. 


At most high-grade op- 
tometrists, opticians and ocu- 
lists, or write us. Look for 
the name Shur-on or Shell- 
tex in the bridge. 


E. KIRSTEIN SONS CO., 245 Andrew St. 
“@—Trademark Est. 1864 Rochester, N.Y. 


Don’t C 


ut the Cuticle 
Employ the Simplex Method of Home Manicuring— 
requires no tools. Assures quick and perfect results, 


Sim le y 


MANICURE PREPARATIONS 


At all Good Stores 

implex Sample Manicuring Outfit, con- 
FREE sisting of Cuticle Remover, Nail Polish, Nail 
Enamel, Nail Whitener, Orange Stick, Emery Board, 


j Ih 


<NHOTYM 


TE YOUR DEALER CANNOT 
SUPPLY YOU, WRITE TO 
DEPT. M.-V. PLOOR 
71790 BROADWAY, NEWYORK. 
OR DEPARTMENT M. 
CATHCART STREET 
MONTREAL. CANADA, 


also Booklet of Home ManicuringLessons. Send 12 
cents to pay for postage and packing. 
Dr.W.G. KORONY 133 S. Fifth, Louisville, Ky, 


| WALOHN. 


When this phrase 


is stamped on a 
corset, you may 


be sure that the 


maker has put 
into it the most 

Nw. expensive and 


efficient of all 
corset bonings. 


It is quite likely 
also that the 
other materials 
he uses are of 
the same high 
order of merit. 


American Hard Rubber Co. 
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The forecast in Silk Fabrics 


Chip endale 


THE NEW €0OULARD DESIGNS 


THE NEW CANTON SILK CREPE 


Kittens Ear 
Crepe 


THE FOREMOST CONTRIBUTION TO FASHIONABLE SILK FABRICS 


Paul ette Chiton 


WITH THE BEAUTIFUL MELLOW FINISH 


IN THE NEW COLORINGS 


HEF ARISTOCRAT OF OUT-DOOR SILKS 


Gen 


THE DOOMINANT SATIN 


HAAS BROTHERS 


Producers of 


DISTINCTIVE DRESS FABRICS 
417 Aitth Avenue 


Haas Brothers’ Sabrics 
may be seen ad leadin 
establishments 


(See ilustratio 


URING. the first century following the 
discovery of making impressions on 
paper from engraved metal plates, 
(somewhere about the year 1460), 

women had already entered this field of art. 
Who the first woman engraver was it is im- 
possible to say, as a number of engraved 
plates of very early date were probably pro- 
duced by women artists. Following these 
early women engravers, the work of Diana 
Ghisi, who was born in Mantua in 1535, 
stands prominently forth for its high degree 
of excellence. Of her work old Giorgio 
Vasari writes in his famous Lives: *‘She en- 
graves so admirably the thing is a_ perfect 
miracle. For my own part, who have seen 
herself (and a-very pleasing and graceful 
maiden she is) as well as her works, which 
are most exquisite, I have been utterly aston- 
ished at them.”’ 

Shortly after Diana Ghisi’s day followed 
Magdalena van de Passe; Isabella Parasole, 
a wood-engraver of Rome whose name be- 
came so famous through her art that her 
husband adopted it in place of his own; 
Magdalena Roghmans and the other pioneers 
of a long and illustrious line of women en- 
gravers and etchers, leading down to our own 
era. In those early years. as later and even 
in our own time, the practice of engraving 
and etching invited the personal attention 
of women amateurs until nearly every woman 
of fashion who had artistic gifts and ability 
tried her hand at graver and plate. 

In fact, the number of the diletlante was 
legion. Royalty seems particularly to- have 
had a taste for this pursuit. In the Print 
Room of the New York Public Library, for 
instance, engravings and etchings by over 
fifteen royal personages, among them Amalia, 
Duchess of Saxe-Weimar, who etched land- 
scapes; the Duchesse de Berri, one of the 
earliest amateurs to attempt Jithography; 
the Princess Charlotte Napoleon, who did a 
portrait of Napoleon’s mother; Christina, 
Queén of Sweden, famous in the annals of 
history; Elizabeth, Princess of England, 
daughter’ of George IIL.; Elizabeth, Arch- 
duchess of Austria; Marie Franciska, Princess 
de Wagram, a daughter of William, Duke of 
Bavaria; the Princess of Braunschweig- 
Wolfenbittel, wife of Frederick the Great of 
Prussia; Maria, Comtesse de Flandres; 
Karolina Maria, Queen*of Naples; Mariana, 
Grafin von Lerc henfeld; the Archduchess 
Maria Anna, daughter of the Emperor 
Francis I; Maria Isabella de Bourbon, In- 
fanta of Spain; Marie de Medici, Queen of 
France; Pauline Karoline, Princess of Schwarz: 
enberg; Sophie, Princess of Saxe-Coburg- 
Saalfeld, and Queen Victoria. 


IRST in date of the examples of these roval 

women engravers and etchers is the portrait 
of Marie de Medici. as a young girl, attributed 
to this Queen herself, a wood-engraving of 
such excellence that it has awakened much 
controversy, for its date is that of Marie de 
Medici’s fourteenth year. However, Mr. 
Robert Dumesnil makes note of a.copy of 
this print in the Bibliotheque Nationale, 
Paris, which is accompanied by a document 
stating that this portrait was engraved on 
wood by the Queen herself, and that she pre- 
sented the print in question to Philippe de 
Champagne on the occasion of his painting 
her portrait. However, if such technical 
excellence seems extra ordinary in one so 
young, we must remember that juvenile 
prodigies were far ‘more numerous in the 
sixteenth century than in our own, as the 
example of the famous Archangela Paladina 
of Pisa, who died at the age of twenty-three, 
attests. Not only was she skilled as an en- 
graver in her early girlhood, but she was a 
noted painter of her time as well. We must 
not forget, too, that when Albrecht Durer 
visited Antwerp in 1521 he wrote an entry in 
his diary praising the work of Susannah 
Gerard, a young girl ‘“‘who illuminated a 
little book which I purchased for a_ few 
guilders. It is wonderful that a woman can 
do so much!” Finally it is worth noting 
that Sofonisba Anguisciola, praised by 
Ariosto, was at the early age of ten the fore- 
most pupil of Bernardino Campi. and draw- 
ings executed by her at that age were esteemed 
by Vasari as worthy a place in a volume which 
he had filled with drawings by the most 
famous masters of the period. Perhaps this 
is the first time these instances have been 
presented to strengthen the claim to serious 
consideration of Marie de Medici as an en- 
graver. 

When Thomas Hood wrote: 


“Tt scarce seems a ladvlike art that begins 

With a scratching and ends with a biting” 
it was of needlework. though the humorous 
turn to the phrase might equally apply to the 
art of engraving with a burin and setting the 
acid to bite the copper in the process of etch- 
ing. One royal woman etcher, the famous 
Queen Christina of Sweden. certainly was not 
“ladvlike”’ in respect to many feminine at- 
tributes. A disappointment to her. mother, 


By GARDNER TEALL 


NS Ol page 3S) 


because she had not been a boy, her childhcod 
was one of exclusion from maternal atfection 
or attention. Sensitiveness to this fact, and 
early thrown only into intimacy with her 
soldier father, Gustavus Adolphus, Christina 
grew to womankood affecting masculine 
manners and even male costume, when after 
her sensational and voluntary. abdication she 
wandered over Europe. Indeed, in the 
Netherlands, in Paris and in Italy she dressed 
in men’s attire. “There is one etching by this 
Queen in the collection of the New York 
Public Library, an etching devoid of wsthetic 
qualities, -it is true, but one which is of his- 
toric interest and a veritable human docu- 
ment when one comes to study it closely. 
The writer has made the discovery that if 
this print is held at arm’s length the illusion 
of a trousered figure is produced, as the 
Queen probably intended it should be. 


N contrast to the work of Queen Christina 
is the more artistic “Young Girl Playing 
With Chicks’, a line engraving by Karolina 
Maria, Queen of Naples when Archduchess 
f Austria (1707). She had already received 
a diploma of honor from the Academy in 
Vienna for a drawing in the year this print 
Was engraved. However, even this royal 
lady's engraving was far surpassed by the 
work of Elizabeth, Princess of England, 
daughter of George IIT. She dtew with taste 
and skill, Elet tells us, engraving a ** Birth of 
Love” after Tompkins, and producing several 
original prints of great beauty. A series of 
these, privately issued under the title of 
upid Turned Volunteer” appeared in 
1804, and three years later the Princess pub- 
lished a collection of twenty-four etchings. . 
One of the **Cupid Turned Volunteer’’ prints 
in the New York Public Library collection is 
accompanied by an engraved dedication, 
autographed by the Princess etcher and 
reading as fcllows: ** The etchings which are 
now laid at Your Majesty's feet would 
never have been executed, if many of those 
who looked over the drawings had not wished 
them to be published: but that, my dearest 
Mother, you will see was impossible. for it 
would have opened a door to much criticism, 
which in every situation is unpleasant, but 
particularly in ours. I therefore undertook 
to do them myself, as they might then pass 
unnoticed and protected in the pleasantest 
manner to me by one whose affection would 
kindly pardon the -faults of the head of the 
inventor. I trust those of the heart will never 
be known by you, as its tirst wish has ever 
been to prove grateful for those talents, which 
if they meet the approbation of those friends 
who. will have them, believe me I shall feel 
that the merit will be less mine than yours, 
who have occasioned them to be brought 
forward. Elizabeth, May 19, 1806.’ 
Probably no royal woman engraver or 
etcher was more prolitic in the number of 
subjects engraved or etched than the late 
Queen Victoria, who took lessons in — the 
art from Sir Edwin Landseer. The writer 
has in his possession a copy of an official list 
of these etchings which places the number at 
forty-two, executed between 1840 and 1843, 
although there have come under his observa- 
tion prints by Queen Victoria prior to the 
first date, and the etching ‘‘ Victoria on 
.. 1, 1844, in the .costume of the 
ate Princess Royal, after West”? bears the 
date of February, 1844. The forty-two 
etchings: referred to and twenty-one by the 
Prince Consort occasioned a legal action 
brought on the part of the Attorney-General, 
acting for the Queen and the Prince Consort, 
to restrain a London bookseller from pub- 
lishing certain of the prints which he had ob- 
tained surreptitiously from an emplovee of 
the Windsor printer to whom the Prince 
Consort had sent the plates. for private issue. 
The Vice-Chancellor made the injunction 
permanent after investigating the case. 
Among the etchings obtained without author- 
ization was a portrait of the Prince Consort, 
copied by the Queen from Sir George Hayter’s 
Marriage Picture and etched October. 26, 
1840, and numerous etched portraits of the 
Princess Royal. 


MONG the noted women etchers of the 
eighteenth century, the name of Madame 

de I ompadour presents itself prominently. To 
many it will be a surprise to Jearn that this 
extraordinary Woman: gave serious attention 
to the practice of engraving and etching, but 
this is indisputably a fact, as the engravings 
of the excessively rare Suite destampes, 
gravées par Madame la-Marquise de Pom padour 
after engraved gems by Guay, (gem-engraver 
to the King), attest. It is a commentary on 
prejudice to find the few writers who refer to 
Madame de Pompadour’s exploits en- 
graving doing so with distorted historical 
vision. For instance. the author of a recent 
book on old prints writes: “‘It throws a lurid 
light on French art to find Madame de Pompa- 
dour engraving a plate, ‘The Genius of Arts 
Protecting France. the proofs of which were 

(Continued on page SS) 
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Would you pick a 
Husband 
ata bargain counter ? 


Husbands, friends, or 
personal apparel all must 
be selected according to 
your individual prefer- 
ences; desires, whims, 
looks and needs. 


It is utterly ridiculous for a 
woman to walk to the bar- 
gain counter and say “Give 
me that,” referring to some 
beauty preparation, which she is going to use on 
her skin irrespective of its particular merits as 
they directly concern her individual needs and 
preferences. 


Merely because an article is advertised as a beauty prepa- 
ration, cream, powder, or what not, is no criterion that it 
is meant for you. It may have been successful in numer- 
ous cases, and yet the cause of ‘its constituency will bring 
about a directly opposite result to that which you seek. 


A woman should pick with infinite care! 


A woman should pick a beauty preparation with the same 
infinite care that-she selects her friends and dainty fineries 
of her apparel. In fact she should exercise much more 
vigilant care, for her complexion is almost the all in all of 
her beauty and her attraction powers. 


Nor should she permit herself to pick by whim. An expert 
should point out to her the specific product which is aimed 
to fit her individual case. Your physical make-up, your 
complexion needs, are the absolute parallel of hundreds 
who have come to the salons of Mme. Rubinstein. When 
she looks at you, she can tell you on the instant what you 


‘particularly need. 


If you cannot come to see her, if you will write, she will 
ask you those questions by mail, which you may answer, 
and give her the information she needs to know to advise 
you. 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood, $1.2 25 and 
$6. 
Removes freckles, sunburn and sallow- 
ness; whitens, clears and improves skin 
in every possible way. 
Valaze Fiau Verte $3. 
Prevents and removes wrinkles—also 
eo stimulates and rejuvenates skin. 
Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste, $1 
and $2. 
Refines coarse skin texture, removes 
greasiness, and reduces enlarged pores. 
Valaze Complexion Powder or Novene 
Poudre, $1, $2.50 and $4.50. 
Keeps complexion “mat” and fresh- 
looking. 


Upon receipt of 3c postage copy of Mme. Rubinstein’s booklet 
“Beauty in the Making” will be sent you. 


Mme. Helena Rubinstein 
New York City 


15 East 49th St. 


BOSTON 


INC 


cANNounce 


Jt change of address 
at 


PALM BEACH, FLA. 


This season theirs hop 
will be al 


nb “4 CHL and lever 
BEAUX ART BUILDING 


much. larger ans | Litt 


location shee will be showin 


TAILORED FROCKS 
GOWNS 


BATHING ann BEACHATTIRE 


prevailing of Southland 


plays 


been pecial 


for exh ‘bition at Of 
and are not available elsewhere 


NEW YORK 


MAGNOLIA 


PALM BEACH 
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The Secret of 
the Coiffure 


that retains its shimmering 
beauty throughout the 
evening, that remains 
dainty and uncrumpled-fh 
motoring or sport, that re- 
sists wind or weather—is 


Kleanef 


Of real human hair, as 


HAIR NETS 
fine as gossamer, as strong 


as gold. 
Regular Sizes 


2 for 25c 


Match Your Hair 
Exactly 


Kleanet Hair Nets are | 


daintily packed in sealed, | 
sanitary envelopes con | 
taining a transparent wiry” 
a dow that permits you to 
— see at a glance whether 
_ you are getting the exact | 
shade you require. | 
IPVISIBLE % 
Hair Net 
cap 
SHAPE 
| 
. This is the new, distinctive en- 


velope for Kleanet Hair Nets. 
| The transparent window shows 
the color and quality of 
every Kleanet. It’s for your 
convenience and protection. Be 
} sure to ask for Kleanet Hair 
Nets in the ‘window envelope’. 


At all the better stores. 


Or write us for the 
name of our dealer. 


AS COSMOS TRADING 


111 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


4 Z 
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I have failed. 
have purchased, 
passes on ignorant of 
really has of poetry. 
of my poems, scld in London, would pro- 
duce at once a more gracious spirit. You 
would observe a difference in the deportment, 
the speech, the greater altruism of the multi- 
tude. How shall | force my works inte their 
hands and their eight pences into my pocket?” 

“Fourpe nee only,’ Aaron Rodd reminded 
him. “The publishers get half.’ 

“In the event of a large circulation,” the 
poet pointed out, with a wave of-the hand, 
“better terms might be arrived at. You, as 
a lego] man, can appreciate that possibility. ”’ 

‘The ‘re is only one idea which occurs to 
me,”’ Harvey Grimm declared, after a brief 
‘Come and we will make an experi- 


The appreciative few may 
but the man of the day 
the great need he 
Ten thousand copies 


pause. 
ment.’ 

They marched out into the street and 
walked solemnly along towards Letcester 
Square. Suddenly Harvey Grimm stopped 


short and accosted a small gray-haired man 
who was carrying a bag and walking quickly. 

“T beg your pardon, sir,’ the former began. 

“What is it?” the littlh man demanded. 

Harvey Grimm took him gently by the 
lapel of the coat. The little man seemed too 
surprised to resist. 

“—T want the privilege of a few minutes 
conversation with vou,” Harvey Grimm con- 
tinued. “You are one of the uneducated ten 
thousand who, on behalf of my friend here 
Stephen Cresswell, the great poet, I am 
anxious to reach. Have you read Cresswell’s 
poems?” 

“Tam ina hurry,” the little man insisted, 
gazing at his interlocutor in a_ bewildered 
manner, and struggling to escape. 

‘The whole world is in a hurry,’ Harvey 
Grimm observed, drawing the paper volume 
from his pocket with the other hand. 
volume of poems will cost you eightpence. 
It will bring relief to its impoverished author, 
you yourself will become an enlightened—” 

‘LT wish you'd let me go,” the little man 
protested angrily. “SI don’t know you, and 
I don’t want to stand about the streets, 
talking to a stranger. Let me go or Il! call 
a policem: 

* A policeman can afford you no assistance,” 
Harvey Grimm assured him. ‘1 shall remain 
polite but insistent. You will ber this volume 
of poems for eightpence, or—' 

“Or what?” his victim demanded. 


ARVEY GRIMM 

whispered in his ear. 
hand shot into his pocket. He produced 
sixpence and two coppers, snatched at the 
book and hurried off. The victor in this little 
recontre turned to his companions with an 
air of triumph and handed the eightpence 
to the poet, who immediately pocketed it. 

‘The whole problem is solved,” he declared. 

“Vou are a great man, sir,”’ the poet ex- 
claimed, grasping him by the hand, *‘ but what 
was it you whispered in his ear?” 

simply told him,’ Harvey Grimm said 
blandly, “that I should bitf him one. The 
cost of a new hat is ten and SIXpence; the price 
of your poems is cightpence. 

“Vou are a great man, sir,” the poet re- 
peated heartily. “*Watch the newspapers.” 

With a bunch of early violets in his button- 
hole, neatly and correctly dressed from the 
crown of his hat to hiS patent boots, Mr. 
Harvey Grimm, one morning about a fort- 
night later, turned down the narrow street 
which led to his friend Aaron Rodd’s office. 
He took a few steps and paused in surprise. 
A little crowd encumbered the pavement in 
front of him. There were at least half a 
dozen taxicabs waiting by the side of the pave- 
ment. \ printer’s van was busy unloading. 
A constant procession, consisting chiefly of 
elderly and middle-aged men, was entering 
and leaving the little book-shop. Waiting 
his turn, Harvey Grimm stepped in. The 
whole of the central table was taken up by 
great piles of a little paper-covered volume, 
recognizable at once as the poetical works of 
Stephen Cresswell, and as fast as the flow of 
customers could be served, they departed 
with one or more copics in their pockets. The 
young lady, whose haic was more untidy than 
ever and who wore a stupefied air, doled them 
out in dolllike and mechanical fashion. She’ 
had lost her air of superiority. She pointed 
no longer to the sketches upon the walls or 
the pottery beyond. She behaved like a 
dazed automaton. Now and then Harvey 
Grimm could hear her reply to inquiries. 

“There will be a cloth edition of Mr. Cress- 
well’s works out in a few days,” she said. “The 
printers have promised them by the end of the 
week.” 

In the background were two obvious news- 
paper men, waiting so far unsuccessfully 
to get in a word with her. Mr. Harvey 
Grimm elbowed his wav by some means or 
other into the line, paid his eightpence and re- 
tired into the recesses of the little suite of. 
rooms bevond for a moment’s breathing space. 
A rush of at least a dozen old gentlemen had 
made exit temporarily impossible. As _ he 
stood and watched the scene, he was con- 


leaned down and 
The little man’s 


Poetry by Compulsion 


(Continued from page 37) 


* This - 


‘Grimm 


scious of a fashionably dressed young man 
lounging in an easy chair a few yards away. 
The young man suddenly arose. 

“My benefactor!” he cried. 

Harvey Grimm gripped his copy of poems 
tightly and held it up. 


* Pax!” he exclaimed. ns 


“‘T have one. 


HE poet smiled wearily. He drew his 

erstwhile patron a little further back into 
the most retired portion of the premises. 

“Listen,” he said, “this has been the most 
stupendous, the most colossal joke of the day. 
On the first night I sand-bagged a wholesale 
provision merchant who admitted that he 
had never read my poems, and he wrote to 
the Times the next morning. I made myself 
objectionable to seven others thé following 
night. They, too, made various complaints. 
After that I retired— their description of my 
identity was becoming embarrassing. ’ 

Mr. Harvey Grimm was a little puzzled. 


“But the thing has been going on right up. 


till last night,’ he declared. ‘‘The papers for 
days have been a source of joy to me.’ 

* After the first few nights,”’ the young man 
explained, “I was compelled to engage sub- 
stitutes. I have acquaintances whose lives 
have been spent—shall we say on the fringe of 
things? With their aid I made the acquain- 
tance of various professional gentlemen from 
the east-end, who for a suitable remuneration 
took up this business with avidity. They 
were of all sizes and they operated in all 
localities, choosing their victims, so far as 
possible, with discretion. There was but one 
question—Have you read the poems of 
Stephen Cresswell?’—generally a bewildered 
negative and then-biff! The people began 
frantically to inquire who was Stephen Cress- 
well, where were his poems to be obtained? 
People who had the slightest pretensions to 
literary knowledge were assailed with ques- 
tions. 

Punch—” 

“TI saw Punch, 
terrupted. ‘Very clever! 

“Then the stream began, * the young man 
continued, can assure you that from open- 
ing time ti!l dark, this place is mobbed. You 
see, on the third night a confederate was 
saved from an imaginary assault by promptly 
producing a copy of my poems. He wrote 
to the paper in mock indignation but describ- 
ing his escape. ‘Then the rush began. Eleven 
thousand copies have been sold, some at a 
premium. Eleven thousand fourpences have 
found their way inte my pocket. A merocco- 
bound and vellum-covered edition are waiting 
in the press for one thing.” 

“And that?” 

“The name of my benefactor. J wish to 
dedicate the third, fourth and fifth editions of 
my poems to you,” the young man declared 
grandiloquently. 

Mr. Harvey Grimm pondered. 

“Ttis an immense compliment,’ 
ledged.. **We will talk of it. 

“In the meantime,” the poet went on, 
“listen. The curse of these days is jealousy 
and imitation. A young man of worthy 
upbringing but wholly ignerant of art, who 
perpetrated the daubs which you see upon 
the walls here, was struck with my success. 
Only last Thursday an elderly gentleman, 
such a one as might have been selected by my 
own employes, was stepped in Hempstead 
and asked w hether he had seen the sketches 
of Sidney Wentworth, displayed in Manchester 
Street, Adelphi. The fool admitted that he 
had never heard of them, and down he 


Mr. Harvey Grimm in- 


he acknow- 


went. | ask you, sir, was there ever a more 
flagrant case of spoiling a man’s market? 


From the moment this absurd affair was re- 
ported, public feeling has kegun to change. 
Curiously enough, there has been very small 
resentment, even on the part of those who 
have suffered slight pains in the cause of art, 
as to my methods. Now, however, that the 
idea has commenced to spread, such means 
are becoming a regular curriculum of the ad- 
vertiser, I] have noticed distinct expressions 
ef indignaticn. In plain words, I can see the 
end coming.” 


OTHING lasts,”’ Mr. Harvey Grimm 
pointed out, “‘and you must admit 
you've had a run for your es 
“T’ve had more than that, sir.”’ the poet 
admitted. ‘I am established. Many of the 
leading periodicals of the day, including 
Titbits and the Lendon Mail have invited me 
to contribute to their pages. The Society of 
Authors has made me a tempting proposition 
to join their ranks. You may look upon me, 
sir, as a man whose future is now assured.’’ 
“IT am delighted to hear it,” Mr. Hatvey 
declared heartily. “I fear I must 
now be getting on.” 
The young man took down his hat, pos- 
sessed himself of a pair of expensive doeskin 


- gloves and a silver-topped cane. 


“T will let you out by the back way,” he 
suggested. ‘“‘It is my desire to accompany 
you.’ s 

“T am going to call upon a friend in the 
neighborhood,” Harvey Grimm remarked. 

(Continued on page 88) 
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CREPE 
For Southern Climes 


HIS exquisite crépe has 

been fashioned into all 

kinds of lovely things for 
southern wear—-suits—tailored 
frocks——sports skirts—and in- 
formal evening gowns. 


At the best shops in every city, 
“MGDN-GLO” garments with the 
tiny label — 


The fabric by the yard with 


the name on the selvage. 


New York 


Maker of 


Picrretle” for Sheerwear 


‘Fairway” for Sportswear | 
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CHARVET 
FURS 


and Stun- 
for all oc- 


In exclusive 
ning Alodels 
casions. 


The charm and refine-- 
ment of Charvet Furs 
offer true distinction and 

smartness in dress to 
the woman who wants 
trim, graceful line et- 

_ fects, designed individu- 
cally plus long life wear-— 
ing qualities. 

a suggestion we are 
now offering Crown 
Russian Sables, Hudson 
Bay Sables, Silver Fox, 
Cross Fox, White Fox, - 
Mole and Kolinsky at 
very attractive prices. 

Make your selections 


now. 


Charvet & Co., Inc. 


18 West 57th Street 
New York City 


Your Old-Fashioned Gowns 


Celebrated Modiste 
comes to your rescue 
) You may considér your out-of-style ward- 
robe worthless,—or fit only to be “fixed 

ye 

up at home for indifferent use. If so, a 
pleasant surprise is in store for you. 
Send your gowns to. MME. ROSE. Her genius dis- 
cerns just how to transform each gown into a most 
becoming creation, not only new but far surpassing 
the original in every way—and. at very reasonable 
prices. 


i 


lf the prices 

uoted are not 
MME. ROSE, Inc. 
factory, gowns! Gowns Reconstructed 


AND MADE TO ORDER 


to Headquarters !”’ 


| 


methods. 


HE greet sececess of Mrs. Adair’s 

Streppinzg Muscle Jreatments 

has caused them to be widely 
imitated. To enjoy the treatments 
in their perfection, however, you 
shculd visit Mrs. Adair’s own Salon, 
where experts schooled in her Lon- 
don establishment follow her exact 
Necessary to the success 
of the treatments and impossible to 
duplicate are Mrs. Adair’s 


Ganesh Preparations 


Following are a few which are extremely ef 

fective for daily home use. Sent om receipt 

ot cheque or money order. 

GANESH CLEANSING CREAM — Delight- 

fully pure and = delicate. Frees the pores 

from foreign matter and keeps the skin soft 


Effaces 


makes 


GANESH EASTERN MUSCLE OIL- 
Wrinkles; builds tissues: 


flesh firm and healthy. $1, $2.50, $5 


Write for Lecture Book 


and smooth. 75¢e, $1.50, $3 and personal advice 
GANESH DIABLE TONIC — r ones and 

Whitens the skin; eoltracts enlarging pores; 

reduces puffiness. 75c, $2 and $5. M R S e | A D A I R 
GANESH NEIGE CREAM—Greaseless. Pro- 557 Fifth Avenue, New York 


tects the skin from chapping and gives it a 
satiny texture. Makes powder adhere. Pink, 
0. 


92 New Bond Street, London, West 
cream, white. is 


& Cambon, Par 


turned to vou 
by 13 West 39th St., New York — 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 2771 BY 
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573 Fifth Avenue,NewYork 
JANUARY SALE of LINENS 


Commencing Monday, December 3Ist and continuing throughout January. 


SHEETS and 
PILLOW CASES 


\ 
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No. 108 

Pure Irish Linen Sheets and Pillow Cases, comprising | pair 
72 x 108 inch Sheets, and | pair 22 x 36 inch Pillow Cases, 
embroidered with a 3 inch monogram on Sheets and a 2 inch 
monogram on Pillow Cases. Laundered and boxed. 

Sale Price, Set Complete, $27.75 
Also very superior quality Cotton Sheets and Pillow Cases, 
with monogram, as illustrated. 

Sale Price, Set Complete, $11.75 
Or with | pair 90 x 108 inch Sheets and | pair 22 x 36 


inch Pillow Cases. 


Sale Price, Set Complete, $12.50 


No. 333 


Turkish 
Bath 
Towels. 


Superior 
quality 
Cotton. 
Size 26 x 
46 inches. 
Rose, Pink, 


Blue or 
Lavender 


Borders, with 


uff 


72% 1 4 inch 
Monogram 


to match. 
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$19.50 


per Doz. 


iy, wl 


il 


Mn. 


vil 


atl 


wl 
ails 


Wt 


th 


My, 


Why 
‘ 


wil 


| 
it Mi, 


li 


Plain Satin Band ° 


ray, 

| Table Cloth 

ae Size 2 x 2 yds. Sale Price $ 9.45 each 

=> £ Size 214 x 214 yds. Sale Price 12.15 each 
2s. Size 214 x 214 yds ~ Sale Price 13.50 each 

, 72 Size 214 x 3 yds Sale Price 16.20 each 
‘fo Size 214 x 2'4 yds Sale Price 15.75 each 
= 4 Napkins, 27 x in. Sale Price 19.75 per Doz. 
’47 Also at 583 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 

By LONDON DUBLIN ELFAST MELBOURNE 
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Irish Linen Manufacturers 


Harper's Basar, January, 1018 
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 AVE..46" ST. 
NEW YORK 


PARIS 


those who heed 


PREPARED 


OUT- DOOR FROCKS 
each Suils Sarden Dresses 


Cropic Dance frocks 
GOLF ae SPORTS COATS 
TOURIST COATS TRAVEL SUITS 


RIDING HABITS an» SMART HATS 


C) hose who 
Winter in the North 


will find here unusuall 


erlensive selections o 


FOR “ALL SOCIAL axnp PRACTICAL 
REQUIREMENTS 


Yaris Novelties 
desi con ceived 
by “Gidin 


also 


urs, 


- given freely, not sold for a price. 


Harper's Baza;, January, 1918 


A Letter from No 


Land 


Man’s 


(Continued from page 41) 


And finding 
her hand, he stroked it gently, as though she 
were indeed a child. 

know, dear love,” he w hispe red; 
kno 

And all the time his heart kept asking, 
“Why not, oh, why not?” One hour of love, 
one little, little hour, snatched from Dallison 
who had so much. Surely life owed them 
that. When the war was over they would go 
away together, to a little Italian village he 
knew of, high on a mountain, looking out over 
a lake, and after a while he could marry her. 
It would all be very simple. 

Shiela sank batk on the bank, pillowing her 
head on her arms. Her hair had come loose, 
and little tendrils curled about her temples. 
She looked very young, and wistful in the 
moonlight. 

“T’m sorry, 
still heavy with tears, 
baby.’ 

But David kept thinking, 
my arms—: 

‘It was very still. All wind had failed, and 
the very tiniest leaf hung motionless in the 
moonlit air. It was a night in which the dreams 
of old men seem true, and the far flung visions 
of the young are realized. They were so 
close together on the bank, and David's 
longing for her grew till it overpowered him. 

*Shiela,’’ he whispered brokenly, love 
you so!** And he reached out a hand to her. 

But Shiela twisted herself away from him. 

‘“*No, David, no,” she half sobbed. . 

But David heard only the beating of his own 
heart. And somewhere, in the heart of the 
woods, a cuckoo began to sing. 


* she smiled at him, her lashes 
**to have been such a 


‘Tf I took her in 


T was raining: a cold merciless drizzle that 
beat against the window panes of the shell 
battered hut and shook the crazy door. To 
Dallison, shivering over a map at the deal 
table, it seemed as though there never had 
been anything since the beginning of time but 
rain and mud and death. All else were but 
memories from another life, and foremost 
among them was the memory of his wife, 
smiling good-bye on the terrace, the shadows 
from the young leaves playing over her face 
and khair. His great love for his wife was so 
closely woven with his love of home that he 
could scarcely think of them separately. 
What a fitting figure she was to be mistress of 
the stately house, with its great trees and fer- 
tile acres stretching over the valley! As he 
thought of them now, the shells whining over- 
head, his heart swelled with pride and thank- 
fulness. Surely they were worth tighting for, 
they and their like. “If only IT had a child,”’ 
he thought, “a son to carry on the traditions 
of my people.” He sighed. “Shiela is very 
young . 
An orderly, blown in on a gust of wind and 


sleet, interrupted his meditations. ‘The 
post, sir.’’ Hesaluted and was gone. Hugh, 
secking eagerly for Shiela’s handwriting, fell 


back disappointed on a letter from his sistef. 
It was dated a week back, and ran as follows: 


“Dearest old Hugh: 
‘‘T am so glad, so very glad for you! 
I lunched with Shiela to-day, and was 


astoun:'ed to see how things are with her. . 


She tells me she has not written to you 
because she did not want you to worry. 
But she looks drawn and white, and I 
think vou ought to know. 

“Vou could not get home for the 
event next month, could you? It is so 
long since you hove been back. I want 
to catch this me , so no more at present, 
but a hundred congratulations, dear boy. 

“T’rom your devoted sister, 

“PS. The doctor prophesies a boy!” 


The paper, fluttering from his inert fingers 
to the ei lay so that the postscript caught 
his eye and mocked him. “The doctor 
prophesies a boy!” It was impossible, of 
course, utterly impossible, but Muriel could 
not know that. Poor girl, in her anxiety that 
he should have a son, she had imagined things 
were as she wished to have them. His face 
cleared; that was it, of course! How stupid of 
him to have been so upset and think such 
things cf Shiela, his wife. It was prepos- 
terous! 
written for rear of causing him unnecessary 
worry, why then, why then it must be true! 
And all at once he remembered young LeRoy’s 
obvious devotion, and Shiela’s eyes that morn- 
ing when he had told her he was going away. 


HERE are times when doors open in 

men’s minds and they see things clearly. 
And there came to Dallison then a primitive 
feeling, so strong that it brushed aside the 
age old crust of civilization as though it were 
not there. Young LeRoy, whom he had 
liked and trusted, and Shiela! It was in- 
credible, and utterly beaten he bowed his head 
upon his hands. 

The rain that had been drumming on the 
roof for a fortnight trving to get in found a 
loop hole at last, and trickled down in a steady 
stream flooding the corner. To Dallison, 


bravely. 


But if she had told Muriel she had not* 


dull with despair, there crept a thought like 
a little venomous snake, and like a snake he 
crushed it, but not before it had poisoned his 
whole mind. ‘‘Why. not?” he murmured 
softly; ‘‘some one must do it. It might as 
well be he,”’ and he got up stiffly like an old 
man, and rang for the orderly. 

“Ask Lieutenant LeRoy to come here.”’ 

Ten minutes Jater, David bronzed and fit 
stood in the room. 

‘*You sent for me, sir?”’ 

At the sight of Day id standing there, Dalli- 
son wavered for a moment. After all he had 
no real proofs; but the primitive feeling 
swept over him again, carrying everything 
before it, and turning away his eyes he said to 
David curtly, ‘Lieutenant Le Roy, to-morrow 
at dawn a division will advance along this 
road,’ pointing to the service map on the 
table, ‘‘and at 5:30 three regiments of the 
Eighth Brigade will attack at this point. It 
has been reported that there are Germans 
here in shell craters,’* and he indicated a line 
three hundred yards nearer than the German 
trenches were marked on the map. ‘You 
will take out a patrol to-night and endeavor 
to bomb them out. Do you understand?” 

think understand,  sir,’’ David 
answered slowly, and with a long look at 
Dallison, he saluted and went out into the 
rain. 


fussed about the room, straight- 
ening the chintz curtains, poking the fire, 
doing a dozen unnecessary things. At last 
unable to find the slightest excuse for further 
lingering, he shook his shoulders briskly as 
though to say, ‘**Come, come, don’t be an old 
woman, my man!”’ and said to Shiela anxious- 
ly, “Will you have tea now, Madame?” 

She had noticed a worried light in his kind 
old eyes-of late, and a tendency to be always 
hovering within call. So she smiled at him 
reassuring!y as she answered, ‘‘ Yes, bring it 
now. 

The months had left their mark on Shiela 
Dallison. The white stuff of her tea gown 
perhaps heightened the pallor of her face, but 
there were blue marks beneath the eyes, and 
the hand she held out to the fire was painfully 
thin. The knowledge that she had betrayed 
and perhaps mortally hurt the man who had 
been kind to her was torture; and the remorse 
he had endured, together with everything 
‘Ise she had been through in the past 
year, was draining her vitality drop by drop. 

It is not given to many to bear the conse- 
quences of their foolish or impetuous acts 
The ability to look back over the 
plains to where the circumstances that led 
to their folly stand bright against the horizon, 
veiled by the mists of memory, and to say 
triumphantly as they bend to meet their 
punishment, ‘‘ We have lived, we have loved, 
we have suffered—even so!”’ is vouchsafed 
to few. 

To most it is given rather to raise suppli- 
cating hands to Heaven, or like Shiela, to 
pray that they may die. For she knew that 
her act could never be forgiven by Dallison. 
He might, rather than shake the structure of 
tradition and ‘prejudice in which he lived, 
cause no public scandal, but forgiveness— 
never! And remembering how peremptorily 
he had dealt with poachers on his property in 
the past. she shivered by the fire. 

Pettit, coming back with the tea, handed 
her a letter. It was typewritten, and ran: 


““Heaslquarters, France. 
Mrs. Hugh Dallison, 
**Dear Madam: 
“T am writing at the request of 
Colonel Dallison, who is unable to write 
owing to a wound received during the 
engagement yesterday. 

‘‘He wishes me to announce to you 
the death of Lt. LeRoy while on a bomb- 
ing expedition the night before the battle. 

‘Colonel Dallison particularly re- 
quests that you do not distress yourself 
unduly, as he is doing as well as can be 
expected, 

‘Yours very truly, 

“John T. Brownell” 


Her first thought was a sort of stupefac- 
tion that held the element of anger, that a 
creature so alive and jovous as David could 
be lying cold and stark, with the joy gone 
out of him forever. But her anger struck her 
as impotent and foolish. What was the good 
of being angry? David was dead, and the 
anguish of that thought beat upon her soul. 
For a little while she lost consciousness; then 
dimly, as in a trance, she seemed to hear 
David's voice, as though blown through a 
reed, trembling in the room. 

‘There is no sin but treachery, the sin of 


* Judas Iscariot, and that must be wiped out 


with blood.” 

The voice ceased, and Shiela leaned back on 
the cushions. From a great bowl on the 
table beside her came the perfume of winter 
violets; the light from the fire played over 
the familiar room, and catching on the gold 
of her wedding ring turned it to a hoop of 
flame. 
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El-Rado 
The “Womanly” Way 
to Remove Hair 


Women just love the sensation of 
hair-free underarms and the delightful 
feeling of comfort and cleanliness whic 
follows the use of El-Rado. 


El-Rado is a _ liquid—sanitary, color- 
less, easily applied with a piece of ab- 
sorbent cotton. To use El-Rado is no 
more trouble than washing the skin, and 
quite as harmless—it does not stimulate 
or coarsen later hair growth. El-Rado is 
a safe, agreeable, most “‘womanly” way to 
remove hair from the face, neck or arms. 

Users of powdered depilatories will find 
it very beneficial to the skin to alternate 
with this liquid. 

Ask for “El-Rado” hair remover at any 
toilet goods counter. Two sizes, 50c. and 
$1.00. Money-back guarantee. 


If you prefer, we will fill your order -by 
mail, if you write encios.ng siamps or coin, 


PILGRIM MFG. CO., Dept. R, 112 E. 19th St., New York 
CANADIAN ADDRESS, 132 St. Paul West, Montreal 


Alnwick Bedspreads 


Bex ESE beautiful creamy white spreads are 
exact reproductions of old English bed- 
spreads made 100 to 150 years ago. The 
designs are worked entirely by hand and the 
fringe is hand-tied. They canbe ordered 
without fringe if the spread is to be tucked 
in, and with fringe on the sides only for beds 
with foot boards, We will make the spreads 
to measure without extra charge. 


Although originally intended for Colonial 
furniture,the Alnwick Bedspreads are suited 
to-any style of bed. 


We will gladly send a number of designs 
on approval, if references are given. For 
further information or approval orders 
address 
The HANDWORK SHOP 
57 Market St. Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
: Call at the 

ALNWICK BEDSPREAD SHOWROOM 
505 Fifth Avenue (At 42 St.) New York 


LaGoutte-a-Goutte 


RESTORES faces o GRAY HAIR 


No matter how 
gray, faded, 
streaked or life- 
less it may be, 
only one applica- 
tion of LaGoutte- 
a-Goutte will re- 
store the color to 

: any shade of 
black, brown, drab or red. LaGoutte-a- 
Goutte is harmless, does not discolor the 
scalp, makes a lovely, rich, lasting color that 
does not fade or rub off on the pillow. \lakes 
the hair soft and glossy, with a natural, 
full-of-life appearance, and the hair can! 
be washed as usual. IT REQUIRES ONLY 
ONE APPLICATION and NOAFTER SHAM- 
POO IS NECESSARY; takes only a few 


minutes, and can be applied yourself in - 


the privacy of your home. Any one of 
32 shades you wish is given from the 
ONE package. Price, $1.25, postpaid. 
Order direct, or, if you’d first like to see 
how well it will appear on your hair, 


Send me a Little Lock of Your 


Hair --I’ll Color It Without Charge 


Cut close to head and mention shade desired. 
_If in the City, call and I'll apply color myself. 
No charge for examination or advice. 29 years’ 
experience. 


L. Pierre Valligny __ 
Dept.B-21 14 E. 44th St., New York 


‘ 


BEING good friends with one’s clothes is 
no trick at all when they are 


TRADE 


You fall in love with them at first sight and 
your allegiance never wavers. 


Tweed-O-Wool garments have an assured 
smartness about them that is very English— 
a virtuous sense of dyed-in-the-wool quality 
which makes them good style each of the 
many seasons you will wear them. 


Their new knit-tweed fabric of pure worsted 
is damp-proof and will not wrinkle or crush 
—a material of marked originality—care- 
fully tailored into the smartest of fashions— 
suits, top-coats, knickerbockers, vests, and 
riding habits. | 

The only thing that can replace a Tweed-O- 

‘Wool garment in your affections is another one! 


For sale at leading Haberdashers and Apparel Stores—or we 
will supply you direct. Write for Fashion Proofs and name 
of Tweed-O-lWool dealer. 


The M. @ M. Company 


Scranton, Pa. 
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LES! 


Dainty Charming 
Delightful 


Envelope chemise trimmed with 
real Irish lace, hand embrot- 
dery and pin tucks....... $8.75 


Lingerie is made to meas- 
ure without extra charge. 
We guarantee the sewing, 
lace and embroidery to be 
strictly handmade. Many 
models trimmed with the 
most alluring of filet laces. 


TROUSSEAUX A SPECIALTY 


) Write today for Booklet show- 
)} ang other lovely models. 


1 
AN-SAAB 


Importer 
24 West 59th St., New York 


Nezt door to the Flaza Motel 


Harper's Bazar, January, 1918 
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Bargesset Hats. 


for early Spring, suitable for 


Palm Beach and Souther lourtsts? 
wear, are now being di ‘splayedby 


leading dealers everywhere 7 
4..D. Bargesser& Co lnc 
(Whelesale onk-) 


land 3 West 37 th Street .New York 


Harpers Bazar, January, 1918 


(CORLL Me 


one need only refer to the Junior League, for 
the work of this organization can never be 
praised too loudly. ‘It is perfectly wonderful 
the amount of work the Junior League does, 
for apart from keeping up with its regular 
settlement work it has undertaken certain 
phases of war relief. For instance, thirty- 
four members worked valiantiv in securing 
subscriptions towards the Liberty Loan, while 
the Red Cross Auxiliary of the League sup- 
plied the waitresses at the tea garden in Hero 
Land for a whole week. Then a while ago 
they sufficient mone.” to establish 
two Y. M.C. A. huts. One of these huts ts 
located at and the other ‘some 
where in France,” where a number of the 
League girls are doing canteening. Certain 
members go to Long Island once a week to 
help entertain the Yaphank men. All this 
war work that the Junior League is doing 
does not draw upon its treasury, for its own 
work goes on the same as ever and all funds 
collected in a patriotic way have their pur 
pose designated when soliciting. 

hat wonderful entertainment that never 
seem; like an amateur efrort, which the Junior 
League gives every vear, will be given as usual 
at the end of January, and itis to be hoped 
that people will clamor lor tickets and that 
standing room will even be refused at the 


_ doors. The proceeds will go entirely to the 


support of home work. So many people in 
their enthusiasm in helping the sutferers of 
war are inclined to forget that the sufferers at 
home are just as numerous as other vears, if 
not even more so because of the high cost of 
every commodity. 


HI poor Belgians, their sutfering iss» 

pitiable!) When we think of the poor, little 
Belgian children, we feel as though we can 
hardly bear it. It is stated that because of the 
lack of milk one in every tive babies dies. 
Something must be done about this an’! 
quickly. A charity just established here is 
raising money to provide these suffering Lalies 
with milk to keep them alive. Please, every 
one, try and do something about it and donate 
as much as vou can to the Belgian Chilcren’s 
Milk Fund, 431 West 47th Street, New York. 
This ch: rity is recognized by the Belgian 
Government and -placed under the protection 
of the Dutch, so it is quite immune trom 
seizure—and just think of it! One dollar 
keeps a child for an entire month. 


NOTHER season of the Badminton Club 
willopen the first Saturday in January and 
every one will once more sit around the table 
and drink tea between the games. it is such a 
cosy, cordial way to spend one’s Saturday 
afternoons, and quite one of the few places 
where things do not radically change from 
year to year. This club continues on its ex- 
clusive career, and Lam sure there has harcl, 
been an innovation since the evenings when 
our mothers and their beaux played the gaine 
in evening dress, with the exception that now 
the evening club has been abandoned. In 
fact, so restricted has been the membership 
that many people in other cities have never 
heard of such a game as badminton. It ts a 
sort of glorified battledore and shuttlecock, 
and makes a very fast game played over a six 
foot net. It is of English origin, and at times 
there are matches between New York and 
Canada. This vear one will miss Aston de 
Peyster at the games. He preferred being an 
officer of the Twelfth Regiment to retaining 
his office in the club. I dare say one will tind 
many members starred upon the club’s service 
flag. 


T last the sufiragists have won out. * Cer- 
tainly they fought hard enough for their 
cause, and whether one was for or against it, it 
was something of a relief to feel that the sulb- 
ject would be dropped. But not at all is thts so, 
for New York women have started right in 
again to fight for the Federal Amendment and 
the Antis intend to oppose it with all their 
might, so doubtlessly the parties will go on 
as antagonistically as ever, and speéches be 
made as continuously as they have been for 
so many years past. 
> The New York State Woman's Suffrage 
Party celebrated the victory with an evening 
of patriotic speeches and compliments at the 
Metropolitan Opera House. Mrs. Norman 
de R. Whitehouse gave a short address, while 
Governor Whitman, Colonel Roosevelt and 
Dr. Anna Howard Shaw mace interesting 
speeches; at least what you coul.! hear of them 
when the applause didn t drown their voices. 
The next evening a dinner was given in honor 
of Mrs. Whitehouse in compliment of her 
leadership in the campaign, and so ended the 
Victorious fight for citizenship of the women 
of New York State. 


HE theatres do not seem to suffer because 
of the war—it has never been more difficult 
to secure seats! It would almost seem that one 
went for the privilege of paying a war-tax. 
The Théatre du Vieux Colombier opened late 


Along Fifth Av 


from page 07) 


in November, and is attracting a great deal of 
attention. Jacques Copeau comes here under 
the encouragement of the French Govern. 
ment, which, in its enthusiasm to show to 
America an enterprise worthy of modern 
Irench art, has Py released some actors from 
the trenches. MM. —— opened his season 
with an unusual production of Moliere’s ‘Les 
Fourberies de Scapin’’ in such a surprisingly 

“different”? manner tht one would do well to 


visit this production for the novelty that it - 


atiords, to say nothing of the pleasure derived 
from the play and the excellent acting. The 
first night was certainly a gala performance, 
for the French Ambassador, M. Jusserand, 
came on irom Washington to lend his en- 
couragement, and ‘practically every seat in 
the house was occupied by someone either 
officially or socially prominent. 


HEN from Spain comes ‘Portola Valencia, 

who dances every Mg shit at the Century 
Theatre where * Miss 1017" is running a wild 
ly successful career. it is"too bad that the 
snorita does not receive the universal “ap- 
preciation that is her due, for by her wonderful 
interpretation of the dances she should be 
quite as famous here as in her native country. 
It seems to me that the mistake has been in 
the selection iro. n her repe rloire, for her Maja 
number does not quite fit in the scheme of 
things at the Century. I suppose you might 
say itis a little too highbrow. The men say 
she’s fat and she is so very, very clothed.  In- 
deed, she docs wear hoops and hoops and 
hoops, but her costume is perfectly wonderful! 
If her managers had selected the ** Dance of 
the Gnomes”, | am sure that even the most 
frivolous playgoers would have approved, for 
when she springs upon the stage in the most 
impish manner, why she could not fail but 
bring the lightness of her interpretation to the 
spirits of all her audience. 

An invitation matinée was given not long 
ago Where Valencia give her entire repertoire. 
The house was deafening in its applause-— 
never have I seen @ more varied program. 


fier versatility in the portraying of the feel- 


Ings and spirit of each dance fairly carried one 
ong in its sw ay. One wept in her ‘ Funeral 
March” and writhed in her ‘Snake Dance”, 
and the wildness of her Arab dance, which 
ended her program, sent one home in every- 
thing but a peaceful mood. It is to be hoped 
chat these wonderful dances, which tell a story 
li every motion, may be repected soon and 
often for the privilege of those who will ap- 
preciate the wonderful art of Valencia’s ex- 
pressive dancing. 


[° is quite dificult to keep track of all the 

plays; so numerous are the theatres that one 
cannot quite see everything, and many plays 
are short lived. We will be polite and not talk 


‘of them, for it must be so discouraging after 


weeks of rehearsing to tind an unresponsive 
public. Indeed, this has in no way been the 
case with “Polly with a Past,” for Ina Claire 
draws fecord-breaking houses that delight in 
her acting and have fun admiring the proper 
blackbirds, “Tutti” and Frutti,” that perch 
with porcelain dignity upon the mantel. 

Then one never seems able to get even 
matinée seats for * Jack O’Lantern,” for Fred 
Stone attracts children as well as grown-ups. 
Both these plays make you so happy and glad 
you want to see them. It proves that the 
public does like “‘nice’’ plazys, even if it pre- 
tends not to. Perhaps it is lack of eniertain- 
ing that ofteri sends the most exclusive people 
to the movies. 

The other night at the Strand there was 
what one might call a theatre party of most 
elderly and digniticd people. I knew several 
of them, but L won't tell who they were 
because perhaps they stole away without 
their grandchildren knowing of their adven- 
ture. The picture was Pauline’ I rederick, 
and she was so very charming that [ wondered 
what she could be like off the stage. Soon I 
was to tind that she exceeded my expectations, 
for vou may imagine my surprise the following 
day when in she walked to Rose Hagan’s 
where I was casually buying a knitting bag. 
I quite decided which one to take, but I pre 
tended indecision, for | was interested in her 
and also in what hat she would get. She had 
on a very good-looking frock of royal purple 
velvet, so she ended up by getting a large, 
flat hat, harmon:z.ng in shade, with the entire 
brim surrounded with tin v bead tlowers. 

Didn't you always tiink the mannequin 
profession was a rather modern idea? Truly, 
[ did, but what a horrtole mistake, for the 
fashion show is as old as the hills! Hundreds 
and hundreds of years ago the ladies of Bagdad 
selected their trousers, tunics and things after 
very much the same manner as the mondaine 
of to-day. If you don’t believe me go to “Chu 
Chin Chow” and you will sce a fashion exhibit 
that puts io shame with its gorgeousness, we 
liancy and variety even the most talked-ol 
display of to-day. Verily, it is a true saying 
there is nothing new under the sun! 


C. M. 
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or Other Languages 


You can study at home in comfort—in the 
privacy of your owh boudoir, eusconced in 
your easy chair. Khe voice of she best native 
teachers Will speak to vou, correctly and dis- 
tinetdy, slowly or rapidly, as you prefer. 

It will talk to vou Quring spare tnoments or 
for hours at a time -whehever you are in the 
mood to fisten——until vou have mastered the 
correct accent and pronunciation. 


FOREIGN LANGUAGES 
Are Easily and Quickly Learned. by the 


Language Phone Method 


Rosenthal’s Practical Linguistry 
Records Fit All Phonographs 


With this method foreign language study be- 
comes @ pleasant mental diversion. All ~ 
time drudgery of memorizing WinecessaY 
rules is eliminated. You learn in the sauce 
vay --the way you learned your own totgue- 


hearing the living voice pronounce ‘each word | 


ancl phrase. Anyone can a foreign lan 
guage Who hears it speken often enough, and 
by this method you can hear it as often as you 
Gesire, 

Perhaps you need only brush up on the lan- 
guage you studied at school or college to make 
4 of praetiecal use, You can use your own 

(if you prefer); our records 


WAR SERVICE 


Military Language Phone Method 

F. M. C. French Military Conversation 

A practical phonetie short course for Army, 
Navy, Red Cross and War Workers. Gives 
just the French needed at the front. It is ap- 
proved and used by officers and men at all 
training ¢amps 

Write for Free Booklet, Descriptive Cire ular 
and particulars of Trial Offer. 


Makes An Ideal Gift 


THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD 
919 PUTNAM BUILDING 2 W. 45th Street, N.Y. 


Learn F rench 


BOvovET 
| EGyPTIEN 


PARFVM 
MYSTERIEVX j 


| NEW yoRK | 


Send for dainty sample 
of this alluring pe fume 


Tanty, 116 West 32nd Street, New York 


TAYNTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
REPRESENTED AT 
FIFTH AVENUE AT STREET, 4 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK 
BOSTON CHICAGO ‘SAN FRANCISCO + DALLAS 


REED & BARTON 


ESTABLISHED 


SILVERSMITHS 


RWARE HAS. FOR NEARLY CE 


SILVER MERCHANTS EVERYWHERE WILL BEG 


Chic, 


Piquante, 


Delightfully 
hrench 


CoguETTE BLouses, made 
in France only, proclaim 
the last word in Paris Blouse 
Styles. "They are nottouch- 
ed by ‘a machine, but are 
strictly handsewnand hand 
embroidered. Made of the 
_ best quality Batiste, Voile 

or Handkerchief Linen. 


CogurTTeE BLouses can be 
had in all sizes. Each and 
every one of the variety of 
Coquette Models repre- 


i 
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: French Master Designer. 
Beautifully Curly, Wavy 
Hair Like ‘‘Nature’s 
Own’”’ 


In three hours vou can 
have just the prettie st 
curls and waves. nd 
they remain a long time, 
when Silmerine is used 
before rolling the hair in 
curlers. 


Liquid Silmerine 


is perfectly harmless. Easily 

applied with brush. Hair is 

nice and fluffy when combed 

out. Silmerine is also a splen- 
did dressing. Keeps hair 
fine and glossy. TDireections 
with bottle. At your drug- 
gist’s. 


Ask for Coguetre Briouses 

at your dealer’s, or write 
| today for leaflet illustrat- 
| 
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ing the many lovely modeis 
in 


BLOUSE 
Made in France 


This label is a guarantee that 
your blouse represents the last - 
word in Style and the utmost 
in Quality 


Suits 


JOSEPH and DOTTY, Inc. 


Formerly «with MILGRIM 


& Gowns 


| 
| 726 Madison Ave. New York 
| Near 64th Street Telephone Plaza 391 


Fashion Com pany 


. Importers aa Sale 
American Distribacors 


392 Fifth Aves: 


at “36th Street 


| Designer of Little Things 
not Found in the Shops 


“anything old made into something new’”’ 


48 Mreet $3 CV Honk 


DON’T YOU LIKE 
My Eyelashes andEyebrows? 


You can have the same 


LASHNEEN, a hair food, applied 


Y Not sold at druggists. Mailed on receipt 
of 25c coin and 2c postage, or Canadian 


company Dept. 29. Philadelphia 


New York 


Book on Destroying Hair 


New Book by Prof. Hayes, A.M., M.D., 
late of Woman’s Medical College, Chi- 
cago College of~« Pharmacy, ete. Tells 
cause and cure of superfluous hair and 
facial disfigurements. Non-technical. 
Send 2 stamps for descriptive matter. 


Dept. N-I, RIVERSIDE PUBLISHING CO.. Riverside, RJ 


| Perar, Jaiuery, 


— | | a 
a 
AND LASTING ONAILITIFS REED & RARTON 
| 
SILVE NTURY. 
LEADING GLAD 
4 
TO SHOW YOU REED& BARTON EXCLUSIVE PRODUCTIONS 
4 
V STERLING 
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duce thick and long eyebrows and 
VY, evelashes. Fasy to apply--sure in re 
sults, Lashneen is an Oriental for- 
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LA CHARMEUSE 


Featuring §/the unusual line of 
the New * Silhouette. 


A Rawak Hat for early Spring 
Wear. 


The Diamond Trade Mark is an 
accepted guarantee of style, quality 
and originality. 


LONDON PARIS 


48 West 387TH STREET 
N R K 


Ask to see our untrimmed shapes at your 
dealers. The most exclusive in America. 
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Poetry 


by Compulsion 


(Continued from page 82) 


“The friend with whom I met you first?”’ 
same. 

*“T shall accompany you,” the young man 
announced, cautiously opening a side door 
and peering up and down a stone-flagged 
passage. ‘*‘The way isclear. Come with me.” 

They sailed out and found themselves in 
the street. The young man gripped the arm 
of his companion. 

‘‘For the moment,” he confessed, “I am 
weary of poetry. I seek life. You are an 
adventurer, you have told me. I shall link 
my fortune with yours. You have a brain, 
sir, enterprise, and I should imagine that you 
are untrammeled by the modern conscience. 

am in the same position. Poetry is afford- 

ing me, for some time at least, the means of 
sustenance. Let us. go together a little 
further afield.”’ 
' The older man looked his companion up 
and down. He was a strong well built young 
fellow, and the hollows of his cheeks had al- 
ready filled out. Notwithstanding his man- 
nerisms, he was without doubt a young man 
of resolution. 

““We will see,” Harvey Grimm suggested, 
“‘what Aaron Rodd has to say about it.” 

“‘T like your friend’s name,” the young 
-man declared solemnly. ‘‘I am sure that he 
will accept me as a comrade.” 

They trod the few remaining yards of 
puvement, ascended the stone stairs, and, 
after a preliminary knock at the door, Harvey 
Grimm, exercising the privilege of familiarity, 
turned the handle and stepped inside, followed 
by his companion. For a single moment 
neither of them spoke. Harvey Grimm’s 
first conscious action was to close the door 
behind him. Then they stood inside the’ 
apartment, transfixed. Around them was a 
scene of the wildest disorder. The linoleum 
had been torn up and thrown into a corner, 
planks had been tcrn bodily from the floor, 
the cupboards stood open and their contents 
were thrown right and left. The little row 
of tin boxes stood on their sides, and masses 


(The third story in the series of 


Misfortune 


of dusty parchment littered the whole place. 
Seated in his chair before the desk was Aaron 
Rodd, with a gag in his mouth, his arms 
bound behind him, his legs tied together. 
His face was livid, his eyes -half-closed. He 
showed no signs of life at their coming. The 
poet produced a knife. 

‘‘We must set him free,’ he said. 

His companion, subconsciously amazed at 
the young mgn’s initiative, followed him to 
the desk. the latter, having 
removed tH@*gag from Aaron Rodd’s mouth, 
cut the bonds which held him, one by one. 
Harvey Grimm produced a small brandy 
flask and held it to his lips. The poet threw 
open a window and swung the chair round. 
Aaron Rodd groaned. 

“He is coming to,” 
hopefully. 

He caught up a sheaf of newspapers and 
fanned the swooning man vigorously. Then 
he suddenly paused. Harvey Grimm fol- 
lowed the direction of his gaze. <A sheet of 
violet-colored notepaper was pinned upon 
the desk. The poet sniffed. 

“What a delicious odor!’”’ he murmured. 
**And how familiar!” 

They both approached a little nearer. The 
sheet of notepaper, fluttering a little in the 
breeze which streamed through the window, 
gave out the subtlest and most delicate per- 
fume, a perfume which seemed like a waft 
from a field of violets carried on a west wind. 
There were only a few words, written in a 
delicate feminine handwriting: 


Cresswell remarked 


‘Should there not be honor, 
even amongst thieves?’”’ 


The young man struck a theatrical atti- 
tude. 

““Fate has sent me to join you,” he de- 
clared, waving his hand towards the sheet of 
violet-colored paper. ‘‘I recognize the hand- 
writing. I know well the perfume. I can tell 
you who wrote-that note.” 


in Diamonds” will appear in the February issue’ 


The Revival of Interest in Etching 


(Continued from page 80) 


eagerly contended for by the debased court 
around her. If an abbe could not be ap- 
pointed to a fat living, he received a proof 
impression instead.’’ Obviously to any real 
student of French history such comment is 
absurd. When Louis XV. looked down upon 
the funeral procession of Madame de Pompa- 
dour passing in a shower, he feelingly re- 
marked, ‘‘The Marquise will have bad weath- 
er!” This King, whose perpetual plaint was 
“Je suis ennuyé,”’ might have plunged France 
into worse afflictions without the Marquise 
than she is credited with having plunged 
France with him. ‘“‘Aprés moi le déluge’”’ 
must be given a new interpretation: *‘When I 
am gone who else can hold back the flood?” 
It was Diderot, I think, who wrote of the 
Marquise: *‘She loved the arts and the things 
of the intellect as no other mistress of a king 
had ever done before. Arriving at that po- 
sition, eminent, but little honorable (much 
less honorable than she thought it), she at 
first considered’ herself as destined to aid, 
summon around her and encourage suffering 
merit and men of talent of all kinds, and her 
sole glory lies there, the best title and her 
excuse.” 

Many are the notable works of thé woman 
engravers and etchers of to-day, not only 
-of Europe but of America as well. Indeed 
there are, probably, more American women 
engravers and etchers than of any other 
nationality. We find Miss Cole (sister of 


Music 


Thomas Cole, the greatest living wood-en- 
graver) etching as early as 1844, and after 


her followed Eliza Greatorex; Anna Lea 
Merritt, Mrs. E. L. Pierce Getchell, Mrs. J. 


H. Twachtman, Mrs. Mary Nimmo Moran, 
Mary Cassatt and others who engraved and 
etched in the early period. It would be im- 
practical to attempt to’list the names even 
of the more important woman engravers and 
etchers in America, and a volume would be 
required to list those of all nationalities. But 
in passing it is interesting to note that in 
France Madame Sarah Bernhardt has given 
much attention to etching, her plates exhibit- 
ing skilled technique; that the Baronesse 
Nathaniel de Rothschild has etched some 
very good Venetian scenes; and that Frau 
Kathe Kollwitz is, without question, the 
leading woman etcher of Germany. And in 
America there are from our western states 
alone over twenty-five women engravers and 
etchers of importance. Among these Miss 
Helen Hyde is probably the 
known through her exquisite colored wood- 
blocks, executed after the Japanese manner. 

Not only are the women artists in America, 
England.and France, and in other countries, 
devoting much attention to the art of engrav- 
ing and etching, but their work has come 
to command consideration for its high merit, 
a merit attained through qualities as 
definitely expressed as in any examples 
by others in the same field of endeavor. 


wWar-time 


(Continued from page 23) 


ment in stage decoration. Only in the case of 
‘‘ Boris Godounoft ”’ did it till this year produce 
opera unflinchingly in the modern manner, 
and in the case of that work the er 
purchased the glorious scenery entiregfro 
the Russian company that produced 
Paris, professing to regard an exotic an 
as a special feast, not a precedent maker. 
This vear, however, the Metropolitan 


, takes cognizance of a world movement by 


engaging Joseph Urban, a master in the 
ficld, to design the scenery for its new . 
uctionsof Faust,” The Prophet,” and “Saint 
Elizabeth.”’ A wag remarked that the Opera 
House has at last consented to lift its scenic 
standard to that of the Ziegfeld Follies. 

But the. Ziegfeld Follies make only a 
small part of Mr. Urban’s American fame. 
There are the many interesting productions 
he designed when attached to the Boston 
Qpera House and the short-lived Inter-State 
Opera C ompany. One recalls his settings for 
Mr. Hackett’s revival! of “‘The Merry Wives 
of Windsor,” for that current light opera 
success, “‘The Riviera Girl.” 


Even the Metropolitan stage inal once 
in its past an Urban production—when the 
visiting Chicago company. brought thither 
*“‘Monna Vanna” three seasons ago with 
Mary Garden, Muratore and Marcoux. 
The architectural solidity, the arresting linear 
beauty and the riot of renaissance color in 
those three settings New York opera goers 
have not forgotten. 

Such is the musical war bread for these 
United States in the season of 1917-1918 
surveyed briefly. Only one more loaf remains 
to mention and that at this writing is an 
ensorcelling possibility rather than an element 
served for the banquet—the intriguing rumor 
that the colossal Russian Chaliapine, who 
shook the winter mud and slush of New 
York from off his Cossack boots ten years ago. 
thundering an oath never to revisit our glacial 
shores, actually is coming back to the 
Metropolitan, and supported by a troupe of 
Russian singers from Moscow, will exhibit 
some of his great Russian réles that he had 
no chance to show us during his short and 
stormy. stay ten years ago. 
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craves your indulgence 
should it reach you late. 


Our government has 
first claim on the best 
service of the railroads. 
_ War supplies and food 
must transported 
quickly. The unrestrict- 
ed movement of freight 
is of prime importance. 


Harper’s Bazar is sent to 
you by rail. We ship 
it the moment each 
edition comes off the 
presses. But once it 
has left our hands we 
cannot hurry it. 


! 
| 


If your Bazar does not 
arrive when you expect 
it, remember this mes- . 
sage. Please allow a few 
days for delays due to 
irremediable conditions. 
Your Bazar will surely 
come if you give it time. 
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Salil 


Almost the first thing you see is 
the welcoming sign of The 
Lenox, Boston’s social center. 
Near everything worth while. 
Three minutes’ walk from the 
Back Bay stations and con- 
venient to all theaters. 

Home- Like Rooms — Choice Cuisine 


L. C. Prior, Managing Director 
Hotel Brunswick Same Management 


Bring Out the Hidden Beauty 


Beneath the soiled, discolored, faded or axed 
complexion is one fair to look upon. Mercolized 
Wax gradually, gently absorbs the devitalized 
surface skin, revealing the young, fresh, beautiful 
skin underneath. Used by refined women who 
prefer complexions of true naturalness. Have 
vou tried it? 


ke“You rHandsDain ty 


Care for your hands. 
Their part in your life is 
prominent, as well as im- 
_ portant. 

Smooth, white, dainty 
hands betoken refinement, 
vrace, culture, charm. 
Your environment, your 
round of daily duties and 
home responsibilities, cler- 
ical or office employment 
may demand much from 
your hands—but they need 
not lack the qualities that 
make the feminine hand 
beautiful and distinctive. 


DAGGETT=RAMSDELLS 
PERFECT COLD CREAM 


‘The Kind That 


Hands that have intelligent care, that receive —— each day a few 
minutes attention—a gentle, cleansing rub with D & R Perfect Cold Cream 
—reflect health, beauty, refinement. 

Be sure you get D & R Perfect Cold Cream, made first by Daggett he 
Ramsdell more than twenty-five years ago, and still manufactured only 
them. It is “The Kind that Keeps”—the kind that comforts, the kind 
that cleanses, clears and revitalizes a neglected or impoverished skin. 

“‘Perfect”? in name, perfect in action, perfect in result; a perfect toilet 

cream for every day in the year—use it to free the pores of dust, to 
retard wrinkles, to make the skin soft; clear and naturally beautiful. The 
cream for every person—a size for every purse. Put a tube in the Soldier 
Boy’s Kit. A comfort in-the camp or trench. 
POUDRE AMOURETTE—another D & R toilet triumph—a face powder 
without a fault. You will like it. Very fine, pleasantly perfumed. Looks 
natural, stays on. Flesh, white, brunette, 50c. Of your dealer or by 
mail of us. 


Try Both Free am 
DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 


D. & R. Building Department 312 NEW YORK 
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SNAP FASTENER 


REG. U. S. 
PAT. OFF. 


MANUEL TRANSFORMATIONS 


make perfect hair dressing easy. They are made of French curled hair 
—light, comfortable and artistically dressed. MANUEL when in Paris 
received several medals for his hair work. (Send for illustrated booklet.) 


Hotel Chatham B. MANUEL 31 East 48th Street 
Murray Hill 2620 NCW YORK Murray Hill 5737 


plow and 


in one ounce package, with direc- 
Mercolized Wax tions for use, pe by all druzgists. 


IGINAL TOILET PREPARATIONS 
2224 sor sop Sta. York ) REE 


HE newest idea 


WALDES & CO., INC. 
NEW YORK 


ect ADIRONDACKS 


LAKE PLACID, N. Y. 


Camps and Cottages—Sale or Rent 


JOHN M. MACKENZIE 


Pre the red an 


dark 
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AND L 
QUIC REMC 


$9 


AN ANNOUNCEMENT 
& A NEW DRESS IDEA 


+. 


¥ 


in dresses for 


the woman above 
average weight. 

This label in a stout 
dress indicates scientific 
designing — no 
will women be satisfied 
with ill-fitting, old 
styled dresses, just 
made in large sizes. 


Graceline is exactly 
what the name implies 
— graceful, 
style, perfect fitting, 
and a number of the 
newest modes from 
which you can 
your frock. 


Moderately priced at 
most good dealers. 
If your dealer does 
not show Graceline 
dresses, send us his 
name and we wil in- 
form you where they 
can be seen, 


Graceline Stout Dress Co. 
25-29 W. 3lst St., New York 
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set furthest apart. The emotion that seized 
him when he looked on that wonderful tress of 
hair —the sense, when touching it, that in some 
occult wav he was touch ng /er-—was as noth- 
ing “compared to that dissolving of the very 
spirit within him when he had feared that her 
hand, living again with a life so like and so 
unlike the life by which he lived, was about 
to touch dim! 

And he wondered, half stupefied by the van- 
ity of all conjecture in regard to sucha thing, 

why she should have come so secretly, in suc h 
edeningly human guise to take it from 
him. Was it that insome mysterious way her 
power to reveal herself was interwoven with 
those shining strands that had once been so ex 
qtisitely a part of her earthly self?) Had she 
feared that he might destroy them? Or 
perhaps, would their possession have given 
him some hokl on her? Some power to draw 
her nearer than she cared to come? He had 
for this, an inward shudder oddly mingled 
with a sense of the well nigh ludicrous super- 
fluity of any suth fear on her part. And 
the shudder renewed itself as he remembered 
that touch of ghost!y roses on his cheek. 

The chief result of these vain musings was 
a conviction that whatever had been her 
object, Ais object now and always must be 
to keep his will ready to his need like a sword. 

With his breakfast, there arrived a letter 
from Melany that said she would be detained 
for another week. felt as if he had been 
lightened of at least half of the strange burden 
laid upon him. With a whole week | more 
before him he vrust be able to arrive at some 
definite conclusion of the preposterous matter. 
And he must not shirk a single issue. If, as 
he now felt, it was to be his will against her 
will, no other being’s will could help him. 
The nearness of his servant for instance at 
night would only delay things. What he 
wanted was to quicken, to precipitate them. 

Yet though he gave her every opportunity 
hy remaining alone for- hours, both within 
and without the house, there was for two whole 
days no intimation of her presence. He decid- 
ed on the third day to go down into the rose- 
garden at sunset, to go and stand beside the 
grave over which by now the grass must be 
green as emerald. Tle had always avoided 
doing this, hating the idea that connects the 
escaped spirit with its dust. But he had sent 
for something that he wished to place there 
an armful of roses as near the type of the old 
damask rose as was now produced. Perhaps 
after all, it was only that lock of hair that she 
had come for, and-having obtained possession 
of it was now content. His offering of her fa- 
vorite flowers was to be half propitiatory, half 
in recognition of what might prove her final 
withdrawal. She had given him as a sign, a rose. 

These roses would be his sign to her of com 
prehension and good will. 


Iii: grave as he had imagined it was beauti 

fully green, but as he stood looking down 
on it he felt that, whether growing on a grave 
or on a hill side, there is nothing more> ex- 
quisitely melancholy than the first grass of 
spring stirring ge ntly under light airs. He laid 
his roses on it, and was turning to come away 
when he saw something swaying to and fro 
in one of the rose-trees now in fresh leaf that 
hung above it. He thought at first that it 


-was an oriole’s nest, that most delicately 


swung cradle in-the world, but on parting the 
branches he saw it to be a glove, a slender 
glove of undressed buckskin, which had 
caught on one of the thorns by a gilt thread 
of its embroidery. 

Somehow, he could not have been much 
more startled had a’ pale hand emerged from 
the grave itself. as if to draw closer its emerald 
coverlet. There was in all these ghostly pro- 
cedures something so erratic, so capriciously 
without apparent reason. Why in heaven’s 
name -and heaven’s name was one he used 
often in those days, as if it were a protective 
amulet--—-why in the name of all that there 
must be of logic, even in the actions of one 
under the sway of subtler laws, should she 
have taken away the glove, to forget it there 
on a rose-bush over her own grave? And if 
she had not forgotten it, for wh: at earthly or 
unearthly reason had she left it there? 

Detaching it fromthe thorn he looked to 
see if the lock of hair were still within it. The 
glove was empty. Of that splendid, ruddy 
tress there remained not even a strand. 

Suddenly there swept over him a different 
sort of fear from anv he had yet felt; not 
exactly the fear of madness, but the fear that 
he might be the prev of nervous hallucination. 
He remembered in that moment having read 
vears ago a little book on demonology by Sir 
Walter Scott, and especially a. story in it of 
an hallucinated man, who saw phantoms and 
even heard them speak—a touch more than 
he had yet experienced. Somehow he felt 
that it would be far worse to be the en- 
feebled victim of such illusions than to suffer a 
real extension of vision and perception beyond 
the normal powers of man. 

This glove was real enough at all events, and 


yet—might he not have dreamed the whole 


thing? He had walked in his sleep sometimes as 
a boy—mightn’t he have walked to this very 
spot in his sleep and hung the glove there 


(Continued from page 3) 


himself? He placed it finally in the inner 
pocket of his coat, and taking the shortest way 


‘back to the house went up the stone steps and 


entered the maze. It struck him all at once 
that the air was stifling between these dark 
walls of evergreen, and that a heavy stillness 
saturated them like rain. | It was when he had 
reached the heart of the labyrinth that turning 
one of its abrupt angles between the high 
enclosing walls he came. face to face with 
her. She was standing about tive yards away 
from him, with her head thrown back a little 
and one foot advanced. In the intensity of 
her steady gaze there was a difference. In- 
eluctable and proud as ever, it yet contained 
also a soft of imperious pleading, as it were a 
prayer that was half a command, a prayer to 
him for something that he possessed and yet 
was hers by an inalienable right. 


ITH eves held fast to hers, he could see 

at the same time, from head to foot, the 
tall perfectién of the figure in its dim green 
draperies, the delicate half bare arms straight. 
ened among the folds with = slight hands 
clenched as if to help the intensity of her deep 
diving stare. And he had again that appal 
ling sense of being poised on the brink of a 
measureless abyss. It was as if the black 
eves wailed to him: 

profundis. . . ! De profundis. . 

Now came the curious lightness, as if he 
stood on air, as if the power of her look was all 
that held him suspended above gulfs as dark 
and fathomless as her eyes. Ile broke. 
drenched with cold sweat by the terrible etfort, 
from the bands of sifence that held him viselike. 

“In God’s name what is it that you want!” 
he cried aloud, and was alone with the quiet 
afterglow in the narrow walled passage. 

With the strange feeling of exhaustion upon 
him that he had before experienced, as if she 
had drawn her visible seeming from the subtler 
substance of his body, he managed to regain 
the house and lie down upon a lounge in the 
library. He had failed in the supreme effort 
to communicate with her directly, but he was 
conscious that she too had failed in some 
effort directed toward him and that was also 
supreme. It was as if she had abandoned 
another method for this that she had just tried, 
and seeing its failure had leaped back across 
the boundary over which he could not yt 

He tried to puzzle out her meaning and 
overwhelmed in the midst of bis vain 
by the most profound sleep that had come to 
him in many a day. He woke from it re- 
freshed and calm. The thought that woke 
with him was in itself invigorating: ‘“* My will 
is as strong as hers. At least I can prevent 
her from, advancing on obsessing me, 
when I summon all my will to my aid.” 

But remembering that look half of prayer, 
half of cominand, and how it had seemed to 
cry to him, “De profundis!’’ a great pity 
wrung him. It was as if he had failed himself - 
as well as her in summoning all his will to his 
own aid instead of to hers. Yet when he 
remembered that unspeakable vertigo of the 
spirit-- which was like the dread of a bodiless 
consciousness, shrinking from suction into the 
inmost vacuum of lightless space—he felt that 
he had acted from blind instinct as a man half 
etherized fights for breath. 

After this nights and days succeeded each 
other calmly, uneventfully, with a normal 
commonplaceness that he had the inconsis- 
tency to fee! emptily dull, it seemed indeed as 
if that meeting in the close labyrinth of the 
maze had been the final tug of two strong 
opposing wills and that his had conquered. 
But it was with a flat feeling at the smallness 
of the result obtained by what must have 
been her prodigious efforts to reveal herself 
that he tried to reconcile his idea of her im 
perious will, directed in its finality toward so 
netty an object as a lock of hair. 

It contradicted his whole conception of her 
character, it contradicted the presentiment 
of it in her pictured face; how much more was 
it contradicted by her face as he had actually 
seen it! Her look had been that of a rebellious 
angel bent on plucking by her own might the 
heart from some mysterious desire refused 
her by God Himself. 

That abnormal restlessness came over him 
again--much the restlessness of the man 
fighting against the opium habit, who wills 
ardently and at the same time both to have 
and not to have the cherished poison. 

The time between ‘her last appearance 
and.that fi:ed for “his Melany’s”’ return 
passed however without the least sign from 
the capricious phantom. He sighed, as he 
left the house that last morning for the station, 
under the oppressive sense that what he knew 
he ought to feel as ‘a deliverance insisted on 
presenting itself as a frustration. In spite of 
the undoubted completeness of her with- 
drawal, he had an odd sense as of a web uncom- 
pleted hanging in the air above him from 
some huge, invisible and fateful loom. 

He was wholly thankful, however, that in 
those days of placid monotony he had _re- 
covered much of his usual looks. Even 
Blanc’s glances showed a restored cheerful- 
ness and the content with which one. regards 

a promising convalescent. 

(To be continued in the February issue) 
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Dirt is the Worst Enemy of 
_ the Hair and Scalp 

It is the prime cause of Falling Hair 
Your hair and scalp cannot be kept 

clean with dirty brushes any more 

than you can clean your face with a 

dirty towel. 


ANITA 
BRUSHES 


Keep your hair and scalp healthy and clean. 
The only hair brush that can be washed, 
boiled or sterilized without the slightest 
injury. Carefully selected Russian bristles, 
hand-drawn into an open metal back. You 
can see right through them. No wood to 
warp. Hair brushes $2 and up. Guaranteed 
to please and last or money back. Name on 
every handle. Insist on the genuine. ~ 
SPECIAL—Sanitary Sammy Kit—2 Sani- 
tax brushes, comb, double metal mir- 
ror in khaki case—compact, clean, (f 


neat. Just the thing for the boys 
at the front. Price $3.50 com- 
plete. See them at your dealer’s 
or write. 

SANITAX BRUSH co. 
2350 


Chicago 


Are Your Hands Older 
Than Your lace? 


S *The I ‘riend os 
LOWELL, MASS. “Mi ddle-age’ 
A STIMULATING POMADE FOR AGING HANDS 


Postpaid $2.00 
Dept. A. Booklet 


an the purchasing of 

common sets made fora «haemo other 

Our factories are stored with pieces he 4 wore for ; 

finishing, and we are able to give ten-day service 4 

if necessary. 

more beautiful thana DANERSK BED- 

M SET done inthe lovely Veneta colorings 

or beautiful Natural Wood Tones 

Do not fail to call when you are in New York. 
Write to-day for our complete Catalog 
“F-1"' or call at Exhibition Rooms 

ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 


2 West 47th Street NEW YORK 
First Door West of Fifth Avenue--4th Floor 


My Ladies’ 
Boudoir 
for 
over 50 years 


Imparts to the skin a 
softness and tint so 
much desired. 


Price 75c 
At all Drug and Dept. 


Stores, or by mail on re- 
ceipt of price. 


Laird’s Bloom of Youth Co. 
Dept. H.B. 
62 Cliff St., N.Y.C.4 


he design illustrated 
-1s an example of what 
we offer and how rea- 
sonably priced $49.75 
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Coats—Suits 
Gowns 


Including both regular and 


Extra Sizes 


Reduced 35 to 50% at 


Lane Bryant 


This is the regular, twice-a-year price 
reduction of every seasonable garment 
in the Lane Bryant stock. Interesting to 
all, it is the clothes event of the year for 
women who require extra sizes. Lane 
sryant is the only tirm which makes a 
specialty of designing smart clothes for 
stout women.. We serve a most distin- 
guished and prominent clientele because 
no tailor or dressmaker, however excli- 
sive, can compete with the skill and ex- 
periences which enable us to simulate 
slimness and ereatly reduce the apparent 
SIZE, 


Sizes 36 to 58 Bust 


Fitting all types of figures both Jong and 
short waisted. Young girls and slim women 
will be equally interested when they see what 


charming creations are offered in regular sizes. 


THREE STORES 


In New York, Chicago and Detroit 
visit any of these, write to Dept. 
York address for “MODES 


If you can’t 
Hi-1, New 


Lane 
21-23 West 38th St.. New York 


17 N. State S-reet 255 Woodward Avenue 
Chicago etroit 


Hair- Nets 


Th Sli cap shape 

e ppon” hair nets, 
made and patented in France. 
Self adjusting and invisible, 
with hand meshed edge, grad- 
uated to need but a hair-pin 
or two for entire net. 


“THE SLIPPON” and 
“THE IMPORT SPECIAL” 


THE USUAL $250 KIND 


| “The Import Special” 


over net with round front 

and straight back in close 

mesh and full size. Quality 
best obtainable. 


We are sole agents in America 


for these French made hair-nets. 


Black, all shades of brown, light or dark auburn; 
Postpaid anywhere. 


light or dark blonde. 
‘White or 


shape, $1.50 a dozen. 


GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. 


1214 Chestnut Pa. 


IMPORTERS 
Rue Bleue 3, Paris 


grey hair nets in 


Every net guaranteed. 
“Import Special” or “Slippon” cap 


Mention color and shape when ordering. 


Established 1829 


A Request for Your 


Co-operation 


| of the phe- | 
nomenal freight traf- | 
fic on our railroads and the | 
resultant congestion, mail 


trains carrying magazines | 


are likely to. be delayed. 


Please bear this in mind should 
your next menth’s copy of 
Harper’s Bazar not reach you 
on the usual date. 


Much confusion will be avoided 
if you will be good enough to 
wait a few days before writing 
us that your copy has been lost 
in transit. The probability is 
that it will only have been held 
up en route. 


light or dark ash blonde; 


The importance of buying 
Restwel Pillows is more 
readily appreciated when it 
is‘ known that they are the 
only pillows containing all 
NEW feathers in which the - 
animal matter is completely 
destroyed. Their cleanli- 
ness is a guarantee against 
any odor, decay or disease. 


They are sold under a guar- 
antee. 


Sold at all good stores and very 
moderately priced. Send for 
Restwel booklet. 


Robinson -Roders Co. 


29 New Jersey R. R. Ave. 
Newark, N. J. 


Made in U.S. A. At All Good Shops 
AN RAALTE makes Nevvatare 
and Fairytex, two good and re- 

liable nets that meet every net de- 

mand. All colors. Look for this little 
ticket on each yard. 


E.&Z.VanRaalte 


5th at 16th St., 


sof 
Van Raalte "cila 


“VAN 
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Tinted Walls are Now the Veene 


Designs and patterns on walls pat had their day. Multi- 
colored treatments are passé. Good taste decrees .artistic = 
monotones and health demands the elimination of poisonous | 


FS pigments. In the soft, velvety tones of : 
= Sanitary Flat Wall Finish 

= (A Du Pont Product) 

=| decorators and home builders find the perfect combination of 

=| beauty, sanitation and economy. It provides the ideal back 

= ground for home furnishings, and yields the much desired 
=>} atmosphere of good cheer and restful harmony. = 
= HARRISONS, Inc. = 
= Established 1793 = 
: Philadelphia, Chicago, Minneapolis, Kansas City =| 


DUI PONT AMERICAN INDUSTRIES cam 
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complete harmony with its surroundings 

EDWARD |. FARMER 
CHINESE ARTS AND DECORATIONS 
5 West Fifty- sixth ers, NEW YORK 
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In Paris—War and Fashion Vis-a-Vis 


(Continued from page 40) 


belted with turquoise »over black velvet 
trousers oddly cuffed with silver. 
is worn by Mistinguette on the stage. 

More and more we are coming to realize 
the hitherto unsuspected possibilities of the 
pajama, which may be an austere garment of 
classical simplicity, a very naughty-looking 
affair, or the very daintiest bit of wearing ap- 
pare! imaginable. More and more we are 
wearing it, and more and more others are 
following our example. 

The waist-coat becomes daily more and 
more a feature of the smart frock. By their 
Waist-coats ve shall know them--the smart 
folk of Paris. Gi/ets of satin embroidered with 
silver, waist-coats of Jersey and velours de 
laine and matelassé, waist-coats of silver and 
gold and fur; and to-day I saw a waist-coat 
which resembled nothing so much as linked 
miil chain armor. It was of silver, very 
delicate, and was worn with a frock of ‘téte de 
négre woolen tissue. 

Chanel makes a waist-coat of loosely woven 
woolen galon. It is made in one piece—there 
is no *‘back”’ except a suspender-like arrange- 
ment of ribbon straps—and is drawn on over 
the head. This is worn with a hat, a cloche, 
of similar galon, quite untrimmed save for a 
fur cord on the edge of the brim. A hat of 
dark brown woolen galov edged with castor is 
very effective with a brown waist-coat. 

The vogue of all shades of brown is aston- 
ishing. We had a black and white summer 
and we are facing a brown winter. Not only 
is castor—beaver—the smartest fur, but 
brown in all tissues—satin, velours de laine, 


This last: 


cheviot and velvet—and in all shades is just 
now the smartest color. 

A new pendant swinging from a slender 
chain of diamonds resembles nothing so much 
as a snowflake, the frozen crystals having been 
copied with exactness. The central stone is a 
pure pale yellow and the surrounding gems are 
of blue-white brilliancy, differing slightly in 
shape The ornament is more than usually 
pretty. 

A little more than an inch long is a new ear- 
ring with a huge pear-shaped diamond swing- 
ing from a slender chain of black enamel. <A 
small square diamond set in platinum rests 
on the lobe of the ear. 

The heavy sticks of the newest Wilson um- 
brellas are finished with great knobs of clois- 
onné, carved ivory or carved wood. Almost 
too large in effect are some of these carved 
knobs——almost too heavy for the hand. One 
of the cloisonné knobs was once a temple bell 
somewhere in China. Another was a vase. 
Grotesque masks are carved all about one 
knob of ivory, while another is carved with 
lacelike delicacy. The stem of oné umbrella is 
topped with a veritable bludgeon of carved, 
unpolished wood. Everyone is familiar with 
the eighteenth century paper-weights and 
seals of glass, containing unique flower forms 
in brilliant colors, but it remained for Wilson 
of the rue Duphot to make the smallest of 
these into umbrella tops. Very effective they 
are too, with small, starlike flowers buried in 
clear crystal. The umbrella sticks are sport- 
ing length, and are tipped with ivory or 
galalite in colors. van Campen Stewart 


Passed by the Censor 


(Continued from page 55) 


particularly interested in the locality, owing 
to its associations with those Puritan worthies, 
Hampden, Pym, Penn and Milton. 

The fine old Tudor place is associated with 
Cromwell, and contains more relics of the 
protector than any other place in England. 
These relics, which include such priceless 
things as the Cromwell -death-mask, his 
clothes and jack-boots, his sword and watch, 
came to Chequers Court through the marriage 
in 1664 of John Russell, a grandson of Crom- 
well, with Joanna Thurbarne, who was the 
owner of the house. Such relics are the real 
stuff in English history. Cromwell’s sword 
cut through a nasty knot, and the print of 
jack-boots is all over the surface of 
English institutions and English life. 

Standing on the Chiltern Hills between 
Aylesbury and Great Missenden, the house 
is some six hundred feet above sea-level with 
open views towards the south and southwest 
and well protected on the north and east 
by beech woods. There is a park of about 
three hundred acres, and the gardens con- 
sist of beautiful old sunken lawns and formal 
courts’ of the Tudor period. The whole 
estate comprises about fifteen hundred acres 


During the past few years - its value 
as a week-end resort has been tested by 
many a worried minister and_ politician, 


overworked editor, and overdriven public 
man. There has been high and eager talk 
in the hall, in the lovely gardens, among the 
woods and hills. There have been blessed, 
restful hours in the famous library, recreative 


Other 


Times—Other 


distraction among the pictures and the relics 
of Cromwell and oe The pathetic 
record of little Lady Jane Grey, whom Queen 

Elizabeth shut up here in a single room for 
nearly two years is also here for those who wish 
to read. And all this——-house, books, pictures, 
relics, gardens, park and estate—is to pass to 
the nation for the use of its prime ministers. 


NGLAND has another American peer in 
the House of Lords since Lord Fairfax 
was sent there as a representative Scottish 
peer. As little has been heard of the New 
York bank clerk peer for some years it is 
worth recalling that the settlement of the 
Fairfax family in America dates back two 
centuries. The sixth Lord Fairfax received 
from his mother an immense tract of land in 
Virginia, estimated at five million, seven 
hundred thousand acres, and he decided to 
settle there, handing over his English es- 
tates to his brother. The Fairfaxes played 
a’ considerable part in American history, 
and a daughter of the sixth peer married a 
brother of George Washington. The Fairfax 
story was the inspiration of Thackeray’s 
“Virginians.” The only Scottish-American 
peer is a clean-shaven rather bald man of 
middle age, who has, they say, never been 
photographed. He is fond of the theatre and 
dancing, and his home in Old Burlington 
Street is ful! of fine pictures and objets dart. 
It is significant that Lord Rosebery, who 
was one of the electing peers at Holyrood, 
plumped for Lord Fairfax. 


Tea-gowns 


(Continued from page 62) 


altogether, for she does not look her best in 
déshabillé, but, oh! how astonishingly attrac- 
tive she may be i in atea-dress long and straight 
of line to accentuate her stateliness—her 
dignity demands brocades, velvetS’ and such 
things! 

For the fair alluring woman are chiffons and 
soft things, and she may indulge her fancy in 
laces, gauzes and chiffons that fairly bewitch 
one with their femininity and charm. A time 
anda place for everything certainly applies to 
the robe intime, for tea-dresses should be 
distinctive in themselves, and I think should 
be worn with corsets and in no way resemble 


the informality expressed in the negligée of 
the dressing-room. 

I am sorry, but this is all I can give you 
now, Mr. Editor. I have the Dolly sisters’ 


dancing dresses, and five other different people, 
to fit—so you will excuse me, won’t you? 
Au revoir, 


Sincerely, 


Brotherly Love 


HE war has brought out some funny 

things. A young titled widow engaged to 
an officer .was recently the recipient of her 
maid's confidence to the effect that she was 
engaged to a lance-corporal, and she asked 
permission to receive him in the servants’ 
hall. Consent was graciously given, and, the 


soldier arriving at the time appointed, the 
girl rushed to open the door. She saw on the 
steps not only her own sweetheart, but that 
of her mistress, the two shaking hands most 
cordially. They proved to be brothers, and 
explanations have led to a little embarrass- 
ment so far as mistress and maid are concerned. 
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Style 1850 $32.50 


This charming Satin dress has a 
—4 plaid ‘coat effect with fullness én 
4 the back that suggests the bustle. 
Gold brocade collar and turn back 
cufis. The pretty sash knots*in the 


hack, Colors: Purple, Green, 
Copen,s Grey. Sizes 16 to 38. 
Ask your dealer for it— if you 
cannot get it of him—eend us 


amount and we will arrange to 
are it sent to you, 


Ui Here is a charming 


advance style for you 
—merely a suggestion » 
of the many beautiful 


SIMON 


dresses. 


Ask your dealer to show 
you the dress pictured here 
as well as many other pretty 


“SIMON QUALITY” frocks, 


look for the 


“SIMON QUALITY” label 
if you want your dress to be 
attractively styled, well made 
and moderately priced. 


If your dealer does not show I) 


“*“SIMON QUALITY” 
dresses, please send us his 
name and we will send 
you free our 


Beautiful Style Catalogue 
Write to Dept. D-9 


The newest 
thing in the 
market — 
designed by 
Aitken — 
the Quilted 
Sport Hat 


in the window: 


| F the leading millinery shops every- 
where you can buy Aitken Hats, Veils and 
Neckwear with all the style and all the 
quality that has been associated with the 
name of Aitken for 74 years. Insist upon 
seeing the Aitken label. Look for this sign 


VEILS 


HATS AND 


To Our Customers: 
hoven’t 


us ut once. 


| AITKEN 


If you 
received one of 
these window signs, write 


Aitken, Son & Co. 
417 Fifth Ave. 
New York 


ka 


All 
Made 
with 
Oats 


ow We Reduced 
Our Table Cost 


With Delicious Quaker Oats 


In the writer’s home, when food began to soar, we made a study 


of food values and costs. 


We. figured by calories, because all 


rationing is based on this unit of nutrition, 


We found 1000 calori 
found that in 


We 


es cost five cents in Quaker Oats. 


eys the same nutrition cost over 40 cents. 


In steak it costs over 27 cts. 
In ham, 19 cts.—In potatoes, 16 cts. 


In bread and 


milk, about 13 cts. 


Our average meal, 
much as Quaker Oats. So 
(Quaker Oats would save us 


measured by calories, 


cost four times as 
figured that every doilar’s worth of 
about $3. 


We used Quaker Oats in bread and muffins, in pancakes and 


cookies 
(ats made 


most things me 
found in no/fother grain food, 


better than the old. 
We were missing all that 


as well as in porridge. 


Then I discovered that Quaker 
delightful. That luscious flavor, 
has made our new meals twice 


before. 


Quaker Oats 


Just the Queen Oats Flaked 


Quaker Oats are made from only Among oat lovers everywhere it is 
the rich, plump, flavory oats. In this the favorite brand. Yet it costs no 
sclection a bushel of choice oats extra price. 
yields but ten pounds of Quaker. The way to make oat foods 


So Quaker Oats has become we 
famous for its wealth of 


12c and 30c per package in 


flavor. 


yridd- doubly popular is to make them with 


Quaker -Oats. 


United States and Canada, except 


in far West and South where high freights may prohibit. 


molasses, 


Quaker Oats Bread 


2 cups Quaker “Oats 
5 cups flour 

2 cups bo.ling awvater 

14 cup molasses 
14 tablespoon salt 
1 tablespoon butter or other 

fat 
1 cake compressed yeast dis- 
solved in cup lukewarm 
water 

Add_ boiling water to oats 
and let stand one hour, add 
salt, butter or fat, 
dissolved yeast cake and flour. 
Let rise until double in bulk. 
Knead thoroughly and shape 
into loaves. Put into greased 
bread pans, let rise until dou- 
ble in bulk and bake 45 
minutes. 

This recipe makes two loaves. 


Quaker Oats Muffins 


cup d Quaker Oats, 1% cups flour, 
sca'ded mi 4 
2 tablespoons butter, 
Spoons sugar 

Turn scalded milk on Quaker Oats, let 
minutes; add sugar, salt and melted butter; 
flour and baking powder: 
bea.en. Bake in buttered gem pans. 


teaspoon salt. 


sift 


cup 
teaspoons baking 


le- 


stand five 


in 


mix thoroughly and add egg 


Quaker Oats Sweetbits 


l cup sugar, 2 eggs, 2 teaspoons baking er. 1 
tablespoon butter, teaspoon vanilla, 242 cups un- 
cooked Quaekor Qa’s 

Cream butter and sugar. Add yolks of eggs Add 


Quaker Oats, 
arkl acdld vanilla. 

Beat Whites of eggs stiff? and add last. 
tered tins with a teaspoon, but 
as they spread. Sehe in slow Oven. 
ecokies. 


Makes about 


to Which baking powder has been ‘added. 


Drop on burt- 
very few on each tin, 
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From the House of 


OGILVIE 


come the most un- 
usual creations in 


HATS 


for the American 


Trade andthe New York 
woman who knows 


22 West 57th Street 


New York 


Crowley Neck wear 


jor Women 


Gives that 
Dash, Style and 
touch of 
Youthfulness 


At the best shops 


Look for this label 


(7 owl CY 


TIMOTHY F. CROWLEY 


Inc. 


NEW YORK 


Harper’s Bazar, January, 1918 


94 


MIVA, 


Send 15c to Vizvau- 
dou (Dept. D, Times 
Bidg., N. Y.) for @ 
generous sample 
of Mavis 
kx rac 


Another Gift of Laughter and Tears 


By the Author of 


‘‘Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch.’’ 


CALVARY 
ALLEY 


By Alice Hegan Rice 


HIS new novel tells of 
the growing up and 
falling in love of Nance 
Molloy of Calvary Alley, 
of her trials and triumphs ; 
with a great deal about a 
good many other interest- 
ing people, for Nance was 
one who achieved contacts 
with the thrilling world 
about her. There was Uncle Jed, her self-appointed guardian ; 
and Mr. and Mrs. Snawdor, her stepfather and stepmother, making 
Nance what she herself called “a two-step.” There was Dan Lewis, 
who was a child with Nance, and whose mother was charitably termed 
“a mystery” in the Alley: and there was old Mr. Demorest, who 
played the violin and taught Nance to dance, and who had come from 
another world than Calvary Alley. He was a mystery, too, but a very 
charming one. 


And others belonging to that whimsical, beloved. family of fiction 
people which began with “Mrs. Wiggs.” 


| 3 full-page illustrations. Frontispiece in full 


| colors. $1.35. At all bookstores. Buy it to-day. 


Published by The Century Co., New York City 


a 
j | 
| 
i 
NAUMI 
3 
| aul | 
| | 
| 
= 
ne 
itt | 
| 
| | 
| | | 
| 4 
| VIVAUDOU 
| PARIS -NEW YORK 
| | | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
\ - 
aa 
| 
| 4 = 
| 
| 
A 
| | | 
i 
| 4 
: 


fi 


Naturally 


ed Basy Bread 
With Your Meals 


The overstout person 
wants to reduce — that’s 
natural, for excess fat is 
a detriment to easy move- 
ment, a handicap to glow- 
ing health, a thief of 
beauty and ‘a purveyor of 
discontent. Rigorous ex- 
ercise, weakening purges, 
ill .advised medication, 
harmful sweatbaths, un- 
fruitful and expensive 
massage, discomforting 
dieting ——- any or all of 
these methods may have 
discouraged you into be- 
lief that there is no hope 
for a permanermt reduction. 
But do not be discour- 
aged—-try BASY BREAD. 

BASY BREAD is a 
HEALTIL Bread which 
by its natural = action 
works fat OUT of the 
system. You ean use it 
With the special diet we 
recommend—or With any 
diet. You do not need to 
skimp on food —— you eat. 
what you like BAS Y 
Bread invariably pro- 
duces results where all 
other methods lave failed 
and is uiquestionably the 
safest, sanest, most nat- 
ural and _ inexpensive 
method of fat reducing 
ever devised. >For consti- 
pation there is nothing 
quite like BASY BREAD. 
Our handbook, ‘“‘Reduce 
Easily and Naturally,”’ is 
well worth reading. Write 
for copy today-~—it’s free. 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
FOODS COMPANY 


27 Oakwood Ave., 
ORANGE, N, Jj. 


Mail Trains 
nowadays are 
very apt to be 
held up owing 


to the unprec- 


edented conges- 
tion of our rail- 
roads. If your next 
copy of Harper’s 
Bazar does not 
arrive on_ time, Wisp Hair Net" Wisp 


) ‘ nas: edingly light and dainty, i 


| 
before writing us. It will 


: surely reach you if you 
give it a little leeway 


Thank You = HARTMANNGROS. Inc. 
Fourth Ave., New York __ 


Photo of Miss Ethel Clayton @ by Lumiere Studio, N. Y. 
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Mothers-to-be 


The matinee, the afternoon walk, the 
dance-—surely you wont deny your- 
self these gaieties and other. normal, 
cheerful activities when your sweet 
secret can be your own, even until the 
latest period, in Lane Bryant adapta- 
tions from the modes of the day. 


Philadelphia 
Walnut at 13% 
Cent rally located 

Distinctive service 
Excellent cuisine 
Room with bath, $2.50 


Patented adjustments effectively conceal the 
condition and enable vou to wear the same, 
style-perfect clothes with equally thorough 
satisfaction when the figure returns to nor- 
mal. We have everything here also for baby. 


THREE STORES 


in New York, Chicago and Detroit—-If you 
can't visit any of these write to Dept. H-2, 
New York address for ““MODES.” 


Soe 


AR 


VAN RAALTE 


PACKAGE 


Lane Bryant 


’ 21-23 West 38th Street, New York 


CHICAGO DETROIT 
ag it | <= 17 N. State St. 255 Woodward Ave. 
Ter, a, Made in U.S.A. At all Good Shops 
convenience and econ- 
) omy buy the individual veil 
in its own envelope—at 25c., 
ro 35c. and s50c. according to 
Dancing Frocks mesh and quality. :If your 
: dealer doesn’t sell them, send 
Décollete—with shoulder straps or order and = see 
. that y . Write 
without, or with gauzy sleeves in gen- Dene: Sevic 
— —" erous arm holes —anvy modish evening E. & Z. VAN RAALTE 


sth Ave. at 16th St. 


gown emphasizes the charm of a NLY.C 


smooth underarm. For this purpose, 
use occasionally | 


9 « 
Evans’s Depilatory 
It removes superfluous hair temporarily—-there’s no safe way 
to remove hair permanently. 
for Evans's complete and convenient outiit. 


50c. \t your own drug- or department-store,—or 
send 50c to us with dealer's name and address. 


A BSS George B Evans 1104 Chestnut St Philadelphia 


122 East 57th Street New York City Vakers of “Alum” 
4 


SUT 


AN 
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| arc maueé in every color--—there is 
| one to match your hair. In self-conforming Cap Net or 
Fringe, 2 for 25c and upward. At your favorite store or, 
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FREE BOOKLET giving many interesting and valuable A Day Will 
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Harper’s Bazar Announces for Spring 
A New Novel by 


Mrs. HUMPHRY WARD 


NEW novel by Mrs. Humphry Ward 


has always been an event of -literary 


importance. More perhaps than any 
other writer—certainly more than any liv- 
ing woman writer—has Mrs. Ward engaged 
the serious thought of intelligent people 
throughout the world. 


Ever since the war began people have won- 
dered what would be its influence on English 
life and society. From the news of the day 
and from critical articles in the reviews it 
has been evident that fundamental changes 
have taken place in the British social struc- 
ture. It has remained for Mrs. Humphry 


Ward to dissect and analyse the national 
feeling and give it all a meaning. 


Much of Mrs. Ward’s forthcoming novel 
deals with the new political status of women 
in England. Coming as it does upon the 
heels of a great suffrage victory in New York 
State, this phase of the story must be of in- 
tense interest to every woman in America. 


Already the vehicle for “Eltham House” and 
“Lady Connie,” two of her most distin- 
guished novels, it is but natural that Harper’s 
Bazar should have been chosen by Mrs. 
Ward as the one publication best fitted to 
publish what will undoubtedly be the most. 
discussed work of her career. 


_Harper’s Bazar Service Departments 


Are Meant for You—Do You Use Them? 


you only read Harper’s Bazar and look 

at the pictures, you are wasting fully 
half of the magazine. For Harper’s Bazar is 
equipped to render you valuable service in 
a variety of ways. Consider first the 


PERSONAL SHOPPING SERVICE. This 
is a Bazar feature which brings you in touch 
with the soundest bargains of the best New 
York stores and specialty shops. Every day 
our expert shoppers are up and down The 
Avenue and in the side streets searching for 
unusual offerings in different kinds of mer- 
chandise. Every month the results of their 
search are illustrated and described in the 
magazine. Then, having found an attractive 
assortment for you to choose from, our 
shoppers go still farther and buy for you— 
without charge for the service—whatever 
you may select. So expert are our shoppers 
and so excellent their taste, that thousands 
of women buy almost entire wardrobe 

through the Bazar—hats, shoes, frocks, suits, 
evening wraps and the whole multitude of 
accessories. You will find the Shopping 


Service in this issue on pages 68 and 69. 
Harper’s Bazar also gives invaluable help 
through its 


SCHOOL BUREAU. If you wish to send 
your son or daughter to a good school, but 
are not well acquainted with the individual 
advantages of the different institutions, the 
Harper’s Bazar School Bureau will gladly 
give you full and impartial information. 
A great many boys and girls owe a happy 
school environment to the efforts of this 
service. See page 18. Then, again, comes 


the 
DOG DEPARTMENT. The choice of g 


dog,—unless you are a trained judge of dogs 


—is apt to be a trying and unsatisfactory 
venture. But Harper’s Bazar places at your 
disposal the services of a man who has had 


thirty-five years’ experience in breeding, ex- 


hibiting and judging dogs. As you can see 
from the testimony of one of our readers on 
page 13, the Harper’s Bazar Dog Department 
relieves you of the anxiety that is usually 
attendant upon dog buying. 


i Use All of Harper’s Bazar and Realize 
_ the Utmost from Your Subscription 


Harper’s Bazar, January, 1918 THE CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 
New YORK 
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Taking New Home 


Treasured sentiments and memories cluster about 


O pen Cars 


$2950 to $3500 


Closed Cars 
$3265 to $4750 


Prices subject 
to increase 
without notice. 


the old home, and yet — 


HE new home represents new ideals, new 

hopes, the fulfilment of years of plan- 

ning, expectations realized. It suggests a 
honeymoon, or the renewal of a honeymoon 
long passed. It starts a fresh chapter in the 
book of our lives. 


and memories cluster about one’s 


faithful old motor car, too. Yet the old car 
can’t go on forever, and the superior new one, 
like the new home, carries with it new ideals, 
new hopes, and a freshness that gives life a 
delightful zest. 


Now that your old car has served its period, let your new one 
be a Winton Six—a car especially planned to your individual 
taste, and picturing your personal ideals. Our artists have 
long specialized 1 in creating just the type of car to fulfil your 
hopes. It will increase your happiness. Better telephone or 
write our nearest branch house or dealer right now. 


The Winton Company 


730 Berea Road, Cleveland, Ohio, U.S. A. 


Branches in New York, Boston, Newark, Baltimore, Philadelphia, Pittsburg, Cleveland, 


Cincinnati, Detroit, Chicago, Milwaukee, Minneapolis, Kansas City, 
Los Angeles, San Francisco, Seattle. 
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